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TIRTUE, the gesteht of a 5 
Til, e | Ama | 


Depos'd from off his ſeat, 91081 ts? 2 u 2 
It fell, and broke with itz own is, en ones 
Into ſmall flates and principalities, ö IE" 
By many a petty lord poſſeſe d, hifi] 1001 
But ne er ſince ſeated in one ſingle breaſt! 7 ol 
Tiis you who muſt, this land ſubdue, 0 8 ＋ 
„he mighty conqueſt s left for you, . bak 
The conguelt and diſcovery. too: 9.4 
Search out this Utqpian. ee 
Virtue's Terra Incognita, I 
| Where none eee Big p 1 
Nor ever ſince but in deſcriptions. found, EPA 
Like the philoſopher's ſtone, e ay 
| With rules to ſearch it, yet obtain'd by ves 
Ki 3 4 We. 


HERES ˙ü— ¾—Äoh!e — . ener 9 


5 e Y TW :POEMS. 

Eh ous been led 2 PS 
Too = Lens A miſ. guided ſouls taught 

j With rules from muy morals brought, 


ie: is you muſt put Us in'the way; va 
Let us (for ſhame ) no more be fed 
cen th Witz antique * ec 8 | 
The gleanings of „ | 
Philoſoghy, the lumber pf the ſchools, | 
The roguery of alchemy ; 9 
And we, the bubbled Vos, o 


n prefent life id hopes of n 85 2 
231 ö 1124.) 
But what xk our proud ignorance 8 call? 
We oddly Plato's argdox make good, 
| Our Koweg ig But Wer rhitibiibrance ali! 1. 
\ — — and der dt? 
5 Nature's fair table book, Ou tender "ſouls, © 
We ſcrawl all o'er Wich old indempiy ales 0 1 
„  Stale memorandums of the ſchools: Heat btn] 
For Learning igt) trexſures . 10% W and 
In that deep grave nnn, 
Think that the there does all Her Wires hide, 
Andthathertroubledyhoftflillhaiiits there finoe the dyd. 
Confine her walks to cofeges and ſchools 
Her prieſts, her warn, and foflowers ſhow 
As if they all were fpecttes too) | 
They purchaſe Knowledge at thi ene f | 1 
Of common breeding, common ſeuſm 
And grow at once ſcholars and fools ; 1585 
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ODE TOSIR FLIGSH TRIPLE. * 


— anne - N end 1a! 
Rudeneſs, ill-natuxe, incivi ft oi 
Arid, fick wich dregs,of — roms 
Which greedily they, wo FR bi 
en it uP, en 
2 Nor of Is 
* Cad be the noch! ay dannn 
5 (If it may lawful he 
To curſe our gregteſt enemy) 1965 
Who learnt himſelf that hereſy firſt 
; (Which ſince has ſeiz d on all 2 reſt). 3 
"That knowledge forfeits all humanity ; 
Taught us, like: Spaniards, to be proud and "Ivy 
And. ling our ſeraps before our door! 4332 
Thrice happy you have ſeap d chis general peſt; | 
7 Thoſe mighty. epithets, learn d, good, and great, 
Which we ne'er join'd before, but in romances meet, 
We find in you at laſt united grown.  _ . 85 
Ton ganngt be compar d to one 
„ J muſt, like him that painted Venus? face, | 
| Borrow from every one a grace 
Fl Virgil and Epicurus will not do, 3535 
Their courting a retreat like you, 
. | Unleſs I put in Cæſar's learning too: | $a 
Your happy frame at once controls 
This great wu, of ſouls. 1 
. 
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Let not old Rowe boaſt Fabius- fate; ETA 
He ſav'd his country by delays, 
But you by peace. 
en Lou bought it at a cheaper rate; 
| 21 Nor 


414 rs ron - 
1 — alu ody [car, bite 5 5 
| To ſhew it coſt its price in war; Ls Ac AY N 
War! that mad game the world o loves to e, 
| | And for it does ſo dearly pay; "#. OY 
For, though with loſs or vidtory a" hne Te de 
Portune the gameſters does Wal, „ 
vet at che laſt the box Lo oh mM I VV 
a oni the ini got by Pede ** 
Vos thunder er can blaſt: | E = LIT 
EE ro artillery of the ſkies T3 BET IO 
bp ..- © Shoots to the earth, and fo; 1 | 
bh Nor ever green and flouriſhing k will laſt, 51 9 
= Nor dipt i in blood, nor widows” tears, nor eee efies. | 
About the head erbwn'd with theſe 1 } 
lle lambent fire the lighting plays; 
* Nor, its triumphal cavalcade to grace, e 5 
x Makes up its folemn' train with death; ;; 
W- n melts the ſword of wat, yer keeps it in the gan. 
$ „„ - 5 
' The y wifts of ſtare, thoſe jugglers' tricks,” 
Which we call deep defigns and "omen 25 
1 | (51 in a theatre the ignorant fry,. 33 
Becauſe the cords eſcape their eye, 5 
Monder to ſee the motions ay) - 5 N 
Methinks, when you expoſe the ſcene, 
Don the ill-organ'd engines fall; 175 8 
or 14) the vizards, and diſcover all: „ 
Hl plain I ſee through the deceit! . 
How ſhallow, and how groſs, the cheat) 


» 


8 1 


obDR ro SIR WILLTAM TEMPLE. ry 


Look where the pully 's tied above! * 
Great God! (ſaid I) what have I bent 1 
what poor engines move r 
| The ere of monarchs, and favs of ſtates k. Is 5 
What petty motives rule their fates! 
| How the mouſe makes the mighty mountain ſhake * 
The mighty mountain labours with its birth, / 
Away the frighten'd peaſants fly, 
Scar'd at th? unheard- of prodigy, 
Expect ſome great gigantic ſon of earth; 
Lo! it appears 11 TE 
s8ee how they tremble ! how they quake! 5 
Out ſtarts the little beaſt, and mooks their idle fears. | 
VIII. 
Then tell, dear e Muſe 1 „ 
8 | What ſerpent 's that which ſtill reſortz, „ er 
5 Still Iurks in palaces and courts 1 „ 
F T.aake thy unwonted flight, 
| And on the terrace light. 
See where ſhe lies! 
See how ſhe rears her head. An) 
"i And rolls about her dreadful eyes, 3 
To drive all virtue out, or look it dead I 
"Twas ſure this baſiliſł ſent Temple thence, 
And though as ſome ( tis ſaid), for their defence: 
Have worn a caſement o'er their ing tie 
So he wore, his within, TA 
Made i up of virtue and tranſparent innocence ;: 
And though he oft” renew!d the fight, 
4 almoſt got * of fi ght, a 
Kk. ** e —S oo 
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85 He ner 4618 Süsbseth Ber quite 
(In pieces cut, the viper {fill did Wanke, 
Ti.ill, at laſt, tir'd with loſs of time ant 1 
Reſol d te give himfelf, as well as nne e 5 
. 
| Sing, beloved Viale! che pleaſures of SONY 
And in ſome untouch'd virgin ſtrain 
Shew the delights thy fiſter Nature yields 
Sing of thy vales, ſing of thy woods, ſing of thy fields; | 
Go publiſk o'er the plain * | 
How mighty a proſelyte you gain! 
How noble a repriſal on the great! 220 
Hilo is the Mufe luxuriant grown! 
Whene'er the takes this flight, 
| She ſoars clear out of fight. | Ea Fan 
Theſe are the paradiſes of her own: N » 0 
(The Pegaſus; like an unruly horfe,. 19 
Though ne'er fo gently led > 
To the lov'd paſture where he us'd to feed, Yo 
Runs violently o'er his uſual courſe. ): | 
Wake from thy wanton dreams, 20 
Come from thy dear-lov'd ſtreams,. 
The crooked paths of wandering T hames ? 
Pein the fair nymph n ſtay, 
Oft' the looks back in vain, ; 5 E. 
Oft *gainſt her fountain does complain, | 


And ſoftly ſteals in many windings OY | 
As loth to ſee the hated court and ee, a 


And murmurs as 18852 
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ODE. TO SID WILLIAM TEMPLE. * 


e Ioob broKe i: 1% 07 2x0 wt Site 
tibi W e 36 enn 2g. cit 
„Are noble fobjefisiibe: Jn pleas pe? . | 
Here we expect from you 7 2, 5 4 * 


More than your ptedeceſſor Adin Knew "I 
Whatever moves our wonder, or our: enten LI nig al 
Whatever ſerves for innocent emblems of the count 3 ; 
How chat which: we a kernel fee 
zpactcd forms eſcape e 
| Vnpierc' by the blunt rays of fight) 
| Shall ere long grow into a tree; Y 
Whence takes it its ĩnoreaſe, and * 5%. its b 
Or from the ſun, or from the air, or from the * 
Where all the fruitful atoms lie; 42 nat: 
How ſome go downward to the root, | 
Some more ambitiouſly upwards fly, 
And form the leaves, the branches, and the fri. 
You ſtrove to cultivate. a barren court in "Is. 
Your garden 's bettet worth, your noble pain, 
Hove . fell and hehte muſt ne in. F 
. EI en £118 
Shall I deine a ſpirie de be bl al 
| Was caſt in che Mae mold with: mine? 
Why then does Nature fo unjuſtiy ate e 
Among het elder ſons che whole eſtate, 
And all her jewels and her plate? 8 
Poor we ! caders of Heaven, not worth her care, 
Take "OY at beſt with lumber and the leavings of a fare: 
| Some ſhe binds”? prentice to the ſpade, . 


2 Som to the drudgery of a trade, | 
=3 Some 


eV 


W nr 'S/1'P OE MS ao 


Some ſhe does to Egyptian bondage draw, 
Bids us make bricks, yet ſends us to look: out for ſtraws: 
8 Some ſhe condemns: for life to ty 
To dig the leaden mines of dre. 1 11 
Me ſhe has to the Muſe's gallies tied, 
In vain I ſtrive to croſs this enge pee 1919181 WT 
In vain L tug and pull the bar, 127415 ad * ö 
And, when F almoſt reach the ae, 5 
Straight. the Muſe turns the helm, a! Llanachou ue. 
And yet; to feed my pride, A =25; 277 145 
Whene er I mourn, ſtops my complaining breads 
FOAM Sant Try eee N 
13 Wits 0p Be £4 6 XfF 7015 10 e 107} TO 
Then, Sir, accept this worthle@V'verſe, $196 
The tribute of an humble Muſc, CU oll 
Tis all the portion of my niggard rr e 
Nature che hidden ſpark did at my birth be, K 
And kindled firſt with indolence and eaſ q 
And, firice too oft” debauch'd by bac, g Y 
Tis now grewn an incurable diſcaſ a: wy 
In yain to quench this fooliſh fire I 83 | 
In wiſdom and philoſophy ;.:.. I Hed? 
In vain all wholeſome, herbs I = * 
Where nought but weeds, will grow. „ av 
 Whate'er I plant (like corn on e e 
| By an equivocal birth 
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| | .. lr ry ee Wo Bee. 
AS when:the/deluge firſt began to fall.. 
That mighty ebb never to flow again 
(When this huge body's moiſture was ah a 
| It quite o ertame the vital heat); : | 18 
| That mountain, which was higheſt firſt of all FL. 
| Appear'd.above the univerſal main, 
Jo bleſs the primitive ſailor's weary fight ! Sets. 
And *twas perhaps Parnaſſus, if in A: : of Þ- 
It be as great as tis in fame, Et 
And nigh to Heaven as is its Ban Ni | 
- $o, after:th'-inundation of a war, 
When Learning's little houſhold did h N 
With her world's fruitful ſyſtem. in e 0 
5 At the firſt ebb of noiſe and fears, 
Philoſophy? s exalted head appears ; * 
And the Dove-Muſe will now no longer lay, 
But plumes her ſilver wings, and flies away; 
And now a laurel wreath ſhe brings from 158 
{ Ta crown the happy. conqueror. 
0 Io ſhew the flood begins to ceaſe, 
N And Wr the. i —_— of. ee ad d peace, 


E im £7 2 #5 
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24 
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is wanne, bonus 5 
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The eager Muſe DRY win ++ 5 Mona decline, 
When wat her cloudy afpect juſt withdfew, 
When the bright {un of peace began to die, 
And for a while in heavenly contemplation fat 
| On the high top of peaceful Ararat; 
And pluck d a laurel branch (for laurel was the firſt that | 
grew, . 4 
The firſt of plants after thi Re 00 a 
And thence, with joyful Ry" > 
Flew dutifully back again 3 ogy PD 
And made an humble chaplet for the King 3 7 
And the Dove-Muſe is fled once more $84] 
(Glad of the victory, yet frighten'd « at the mars A ? 
And now diſcovers from afar | 6 * 7 
A peaceful and a flouriſhing bos ee an, 
No ſooner did ſhe land CC oe 3 2 Hu + 
On the delightful „„ 554507 ©: | 
Then ſtraight ſhe ſees tlie dowd all u ene, Co 
Where fatal Neptune rul'd erewhile, LO 
Scatter d with flowery vales, with fidulgatne crown, A 
And many à pleaſant woods! vine 15 N 
As if the univerſal Nite 35 Tt oe y 
Had rather watePd it chan Arbe * | 
It ſeems ſome floating piece of pat; : 
Preſerv d by wonder from the flood. 
Long wandering through the See 2 we are os 
Fam d pe 16 did of old, PRES | 
4. fg W 


DRE. The Ode I writto the King i in Ce, swirr.— 
This thnnot now be recovered. | 
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ODE TO TE ATHENIAN SOCIETY, 'tx 


And the tranſported Maſe imagin'd it 
Fo be a fitter birth. plaee for the God of wit, 
Or the much-talk'd oracular grove; 5 
When with amazing joy ſhe ne” 
An unknown mufick-all around 
| Charming her greedy ears 
Wich many a heavenly br 
Of nature and of art, of deep 7 and wo! 
Whilſt angels tune the voice, and God inſpires the tongue. 
In vain ſhe catches at the empty found, 
In vain purfues the mufick with het Tonging eye, 
And rr 8 wanton works as wy 75 my 
rene ye gere unknown, and far-exalted nen, da 
The wild excurfions of a youthful penn 
Forgive a young, and (almoſt) Ve ale. 
Whom blind and eager cunotiry - 
(Vet curioſity, they fay, 1 | 
J in her ſex a crime needs no 8 e e 
Has forc'd to grope her uncouth wy i 206 
After a-mighty light that leads her warideting eye- 
No wonder then the quits the narrow path of ſenſe- 
For a dear ramble. through impentinence ; 
Impertinence ! the ſcurvy of mankind. BOAT EN 
And all we fools, who are the greater part of it, 
Though we be of two different faRtions All, | 
Both the good-narur'd and the ill, 2 9 7 
Yet whereſoe er you loo, you I Ways end 
We join, like flies and waſps, in buzzing about Wit. 5 


4 See Dr. Swift's very remarkable Letter to the Ate 
nian „ in the Supplement to his Works. 


vs * 


x2 8 S PORN 


In me, „ am of the firſt ſect of theſe, / 
All merit,, that tranſcends the humble nals gn 
Of my own dazzled ſcanty ſenſe, 7 
Begets a kinder folly and impertinence. . ll ja 
Of admiration and of praiſee. 


And our good brethren of the ſurly ſect 


Muſt e en all herd us with their kindred . 
For though, poſſeſs d of preſent vogue, they ve ma- 
Railing a rule of wit, and obloquy a trade 


- Yet the ſame want of brains produces each 5 


And you, whom Plato's helm does wiſely ſhroud » 
From us the blind and thoughtleſs croud, 
Like the fam'd hero i in his mother's cloud, 
Who both our follies and i impertinences ſee,. 8 of 
Do Jangk prom at n. and pity mine and me. 
. V. ; 95 
Bor e Is to be Se x, 
Th' authentic mark of the 3 
The public ſtamp Heaven ſets on all that” 17 oo wet; 
Our ſhallow ſearch and judgement to ditt. 
The war methinks has made bath 
Ours wit and learning narrow as our cades 1 


* 


1 5 Inſtead of boldly ana far, * 8 


We fondly Park mY mn in 3 1 
Of every cenſuring privateer; 


| Flaw a wretched trade by beating 1 5 the f fa. 


And ſelling baſely by retail. 1 K. 
The wits, I mean the atheiſts of he a % + if 


Who fain would 1 the rn pd as e 2 the hy 


_ Wondrous 


» 


r 


-» 5 — 


ODE TO'THE ATHENIAN SOCIETY. 3 


Wondrous refiners of philoſophy, 
Of morals and divinity, 


By the new modiſh ſyſtem of reduaing alto aſe 


Againſt all logick and concluding e 01 1 
Do ownith' effects of Providence, 1 AT 
"Ou eee, ee in 1 enn 
:: rl lg 8 yd en ebnen L 


This hopeful ſe, now i it begins $29 e 17 GEDA 
How little, very little, do prevail ror N 9 cet TY 
| Their firſt and. chiefeſt force „ 
To cenſure, to cry down, and 5 r 
Not knowing hat, or where, or who. 308 — * 
Will quickly take another courſe 
2 by their never-failing Ways... et 
Of ſolving all appearances they, planks. ; > No] 
We fon, ſhall; ice them to their ancient 33 fall, 
And ſtraight deny you to be men, or any PHRGS all, 7 
. I laugh at the grave anſwer they will make, 
ly Which they. have always ready, general, and chaps. 2 
»Tis but to ſay, that what we eme DAG 5 
And by à fond miſtake e 
Perhaps imagine to be Wande wir, by 
And think, alas] to be by mortals; wits. 
Is but a croud of atoms juſtling in a beaps 
Which from eternal ſeeds begun, 1 8 
Juſtling ſome thouſand years till ripen'd by the ſunz K 
They re now, juſt now, as naturally born, : 
As fram the womb of earth a field of com. 
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Who muſt my weak neſs and my 3 | 
That I believe in much I-ne'er-can hope to ra 
Methinks I m ſatisfy'd-to guess, 
That this new, noble, and delightful ſcene 
Is wonderfully mov d by ſome exalted men 
Who have well ſtudied in the world's OY * 
{Thar epidemic error and depravit y 
Or in our judgement or our eye), n rige | 
That what ſurprizes us can only — 2 84 
We often ſearch! contentedly the _ world wound. 
To make ſome great diſcovery; EET. 
And ſcorn it when tis found. ALT > ; | 
Juſt ſo the pp en ram NO =—_ 
Becauſe tis faid (and perhaps only ſaid) ©" RET 
We ve found a little inconfiderable head, wes : 
' Thar feeds the huge unequal ſtream. . 
Conſider human folly, and you II ae, 5 ik , : 
| That all the praiſes it can give, 0 
By which ſome fondly boaſt they ſhall for ever live, 
Won't pay th' impertinence of being known 1 | 
| Elſe why ſhould the fam'd Lydian King . ' 
(Whom all the charms of an uſurped wife WI fate; 1 ' 
Wich all that power unfelt courts mankind to be Seat, SH 
Did with new unexperienc'd glories >: 
AY ln ndl 25 of® Fi 


\ wa 


! 


i oe TT gr Wt vn. Were d 


* 
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+ Ach if ln Hoi, WAL; IE nee 1 
Were een neee, dae Fame. 
Which is perhaps as hard t ĩmagine _ 

| paint Echo to the fight :: 
Told nor draw thi a fr 9 py e., nal 4 
Becauſe, alas! hen we all die ELIE 
Careleſs and ignorant poſterityq {oi », 8 9 A 
Although they praiſe the learning aud dhe wit, 
And though the title feemp-to , 
The name and man by wWwhom the book: * 
Yet how ſhall they be brought: toſknowy' . 
Whether thut very, name was he, or hu, or I 55 
Leſs ſhould I daub it o'er with: dee poiſe, 
And water edlours of theſe days3 um: 
Theſe days l Where eien th ao ore Pon, 
bs at a. boſs; for figures to expreſs (Hoads) el Pak 
Mens' follys whimndigs,: and Fowler van 9 %% of 
And by a aint deſetption makes chem — 
Then ali —— — 15 
Look where-eaalter-Nartueiand: Religion Jt 'Y 18 5 rA 


W 4 2 8 ; *41 - s . ; © Fo , "3% S 
27:1 Euthzon'd with heavenly Witt! 
* F K f 4 oy . „ PF 


+ 11 Look where you ifee «ul 176767 22010 07 2709340Þ 
The greateſt :ſcorncof learned;wanitydl; 21 ͤ nott _ 
(And then how much a nothing is cankind! 

Whoſe reaſon is weigh Ad doun by popular air, 


Who, by chat, winly tales of haffling death? 


And hopes to lengthen life by a transfuſion of e 
Which yet whoe'er ctamines right will ind 
To be an art as Vain as bottling up df wd) 


A when you Sende, bene ane Fame chem, 
+ CAC] 4 11 / i '7 32 * * ay Far 


«6 WTF POEM 
Far above all reward, yet to which all is due; 
And this, ye great unknown! is een in yon. 

The 1 Hitt A ore WEE 2 an Ct ROS 21 3 
The juggling ſea god, When omega 

By ſome inſtructed queriſt ſleeping on the a e e. I 
Impatient of all anſwers; #trair'became; 

A ſtealing brook,” and ſtrove to creep aπ]e ba 

” Into his native ſea, {644 96 e ere devo A. | 
ver at their amen manns in i, dran, 

But, difappointed of his fond deſire, 11 

————ůů—— Gd wod Y 


uit fly eee rw heidefign'd'/ 1/1177: 


4 To furniſh his eſcapes, 1 M G Waun l. 
Ne'er borrowed toes variery of ſhapes 


Than you to pleaſe und ſutisfymanhind-: 


And ſeem (almoſt) transformed to wwaterß Lame, and air, 
So well you anche r all phænomena chere? 
Though madmewatd the wite, philoſophers and fools, 
With ai ee fitivas'orenthutlaRic-doninde dxtams 
Add all the int q tlie ſchools zn 

Though all the furges of fear, hope, love, ndiſhame, 
Contrive to ſhock * minds with many a ſenſeleſs doubt; 
Doubts where the Delphic God eee in 8 0 
ee eee wal 

The God of learning and of liger e 47 
Would ir nts "7 him out. | 


* 0 0 T * 
E. 31 11 16. 4b - s 35 Fa IX. Het: 2 riff 3! OR þ f USGA 
* 


ne | 
Philoſophy; as it: before. 8 Gor; 

Seems td have/borrow'd ſome u hnguizfal aſe 

06: doubts, impertinence, and niceties, | eng 
From every age through which it pal, | . 
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ODE TO THE ATHENTAN SOCIETY. aq 
But always with a ſtronger reliſh of the hte: 
This beauteous queen, by Heaven deſigu d 
To be the great original 
For man to dreſs and poliſn his uncourtly mind, | 
In what mock habits have they put her ſince the fall! ! 
More oft' in fools and madmens hands than . 
She ſeems a medley of all ages, 
With a huge fardingale to ſwell bench lan "x 
A new commode, a top-knot, anda ruff, _ 
Her face patch'd o'er with modern nnr 
With a long ſweeping train 
Of comments and diſputes, ridicylous and vain, 

All of old cut with a new dye: 
Hoi ſoon have you reſtor d . 
And rid her of her lumber aud her books, 

Dreſt her again genteel and neat, 

And rather tight chan great! 


How fond we are to court her to our arms! - / 


* 
"#2. 


NG NE of Haaren is in you naked looks! 2 
Abt * 


'T ks he defuding Muſe oft blinde me to her mays 


And ev'n my very thoughts transfers 
And 8 all to beauty, and the praiſe 
Of that proud tyrant ſex of hers. 
The rebel Muſe, alas l takes part 
But with my own rebellious heart. 
And you with fatal and immortal wit conſpire. 


To fan th' unhappy fire. . 

Cruel unknown ] what is it you intend ? 4 
Ah! could you, could you 1 a poet * your friend? 
4 | Rather 


+ SWIF T'S: POEMS. ' 
Rather forgive what my firſt tranſport ſaid *: ' | 
May all the blood, which ſhall by woman's ſeorn be ſhes;, 
Lie upon you and on your childrens head | 
For you (ah! did I think I e' er ſhould- live to he 7) 
_ The fatał time when that could be 1) W 
Have ev'n increasd their pride and \ PE 
Woman ſeems now above all vanity grown, 


Still boaſting oß her great unknoyn 


Platonie champions, gain d without one — 1 le 


& 1 2 
* 


[7 . N % 8 
Ko” 


Or the vaſt charges of a ſmile ; 8 <{I 977 
' Which 'tis a ſhame to fee how much of late / 
Vou ve taught the covetous wretches to Ger · rate, 
And which they ve now the conſciences to 7 
In the fame balance with our tears, 
And wielr ſueh ſcanty wages pay r 
The bondage and the ſlavery of years. | 
Let the vain ſex dream on; the empire ae, from wy 
And, had they common. generoſity, 
They would not uſe us thus. 
Wel though you ve rais'd her to this high ders, 
Ourſelves are rais'd-as well as „ 
And, ſpite of. all that they or you can do, 
Tis pride and happineſs enough to · me 


Still to-be of. the: ſame exalted fex. with you. 


„ | 
hot Kong Biblio rainy! Fas 


5 In the nobler man, our learning and our wit 1 


1 figh whene er I think of it: 
. the dat of” . 


= . 


18; 


ee, 
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ODE TO THE ATHENTAN sociE TT. 
Of mg pe, $9 «preg et 
| | When the ſad melancholy Muſe - 
Stays but to carch his urmoſt breach. . ie 5 
I grieve, this noblet work mot happily begun, 
So quickly and ſo wonderfully carry'd on, 
May fall at laſt to intereſt, folly, and abuſe. 
There i noon-ride in our _— as 
Which ſtill che ſooner it arrives, ö 
Although we boaſt our winter-ſun . w 
And fooliſhly are glad to ſee it at its height, | 
Yet ſo much ſooner comes the long and gloomy night. 
Do conqueſt ever yet begun, 
And by one mighty hero carried to its height, 
Eber flouriſh'd under a ſucceffor or a ſonn 
It loſt ſome mighty pieces through all eee it ger, 
And vaniſh'd to an empty title in the laſt. 
For, when the animating mind is fled 
(Winch nature never can retain, 
Nor e er call back again), SETS 
The body, Pugs wn is all cod and dead. 
- "XII | 
And thus udoubtsel twill far 
With what unhappy men ſhall dare 
To be ſucceſſors to theſe great unknown, © 
On Learning's high-eſtabliſh'd throne. 
Cenſure, and Pedantry, and Pride, 
Numberleſs nations, ſtretching far and wide, 


Shall (I foreſee it) ſoon with Gothic ſwarms come forth 


X60 A ane s univerſal North, 
"2 IG S And 
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And whhblind rage break . all chis peaceful benen 
Yet ſhall theſe traces of your wit 1 

Like a juſt map, to tell the vaſt eaten 
Of conqueſt in your ſhort and happy reign; 
And to all future mankind new FN 11 id 07 
How ſtrange a paradox is tru c, -// 
That men who liv'd and dy'd without a natr ; 

| ee OTE | Fame. 


1 ala 6 Lady's Troy Table-book, . 


PIR USE my inen through every MIT 
And think thou ſeeſt my owner's heart, 
Scrawl'd o'er with trifles thus, and __ 1 901 1 
As hard, as ſenſeleſs, and as light; * haſt 
Expos'd to every coxcomb's eyes, Py hon 5 
But hid with caution from the wiſe. —. 
Here you may read, Dear: charming ſaint?” | 
Beneath, A new receipt for paint? 
Here, in beau-ſpelling, < Tru tel det) 
There, in her own,“ For an el bretng: A 
Here, Lovely nymph, pronounce my doom l- 
There, © A ſafe way to uſe perfume :” 
Here, a page fill'd with billets-dou nx 
On t'other tidg, 6 Laid out for ſhoes”— Td 
% Madam, 1 die without your grace” — ET 
c Item, for half a yard of lace.” | 
WhO that had wit would place i it here, 
* ary peeping fop.to jeer:? | 


2 


ON A LADY'S T-ABLE-BOOK. 28 


Ia power of ſpittle and a clout, Here r 
| Whene'er he pleafe, to blot it out; bag 
And then, to heighten the diſg race, 
g Clap his own nonſenſe in the place. 
; Whoe'er expects to hold his part Seb yt 
In ſuch a book, and ſuch a heart, 

Is in all points the fitteſt tool; Hit i Fes 
Of whom it may be juſtly ſaid, 
He's a gold pencil tippd with lead. 


MRS. HARRIS'S 'PEPETION. 


D 1699. 1 


pos their Excellencies the Lords Jullices of Ireland®, 
the humble petition of Frances Harris, 


Who muſt ſtarve, and die a maid, if it 1 cg 


Humbly ſheweth,, _ 
That I went to warm myſelf in lady Betty's + chamber, 
becauſe I was cold; 

And I had in a purſe 3 pounds, four killings, and 
ix pence, beſides farthings, in money and gold: 
So, becauſe I had been buying things for my T3 laſt 

night, 
I was reſolved to tell my r to fee if it was s right, | 


* The earls of Berkeley and of mee 
+ * Betty Berkeley, afterward * | 
C 3 Rn Now, 


26  SWIF T's POEMS. 
Now, you muſt know, os * b e. 
| bad lock, 
Therefore all the money I have, which, God Knows, 72 
is a very ſmall ſtocck, 49 
I keep in my pocket, ty * | about wy middle, next to * 
| my ſ\mock. -. 13 
So when I went to put up my purſe, a4 God. was 
have it, my ſmock was unript, 
And, inſtead of putting it into my pocket, FAIRY it flipt; 
Then the bell rung, and I went down to put my _ 
to bed; 
And, God knows, I thought my money was as tf as 
: my maidenhead. | 
So, when I came up , Lfound my pocket tan very 
= 
But when I ſearch'd, and miſe'd my purſe, Ford. 1 
thought I ſhould have ſunk outright. 5 
Lord! Madam, ſays Mary, how * do ? Indeed, ſays 
1, never worſe: 
But pray, Mary, can you tell what I have done with 
my purſe? 
Lord help me! ſaid ant 1 never Qtirr'd out of this | 
Place : f 
Nay, ſaid I, I had i it in Lady Berry's chamber, that 's 
a plain caſe. 
So Mary got me to bed, and cover'd me up warm: 
However, ſhe ſtole away my . that I might do 
myſelf no harm. 
So I tumbled and toſs d all n a5 you may very well 
_.._ think, | 
5 But hardly ever ſet my eye rogether, or flept a wink. 
So 


MRS HARRASS PETITION. 
80 IJ was a-dream'd, — that mn, 00% Ou 


ſearch'd the folks round, 
And in a corner of Mrs. Dukes's“ box, ty'd in a rag, 
the money was found. 
'So next morning we told Whittle +, and he fell a- 
ſwearing: 
Then my dame Wadgar t-came; and ſhe, you- know, is 
thick of hearing. 


Dame, ſaid I, as loud as I could bawl, do you Know 


what a loſs I have had? 


Nay, ſaid ſhe, my lord Colway's 8 folks a are all very 1 


For my Lord un comes a Tuelday without 
fail. 5 
Pugh! ſaid I, but that”s not the buſineſs that. ail. 


Says Cary a, ſays he, IJ have been a ſervant this five and | 


twenty years, come ſpring, 
And in-all the places I liv'd J never heard of ach a 


thing. 


T7 ſays the ſteward qt, I remember, 855 © was at 


my Lady Shrewibury's, 


Such a ching as this e about che time of 


PO 


* Wife to one of hs 1 

+ Earl of Berkeley's valet. 1 

1 The old deaf n 

Galway. 

The earl of Drogheda, who with the primate was 
to ſucceed the two earls. 8 

Clerk of thekitcehen. 11 Ferris. 

e Ca - So 


PEA 5 
LEM 
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80 L went t0'the: pany ſefpelies, and 1 found her full 


of grief, 
Nowy you muſt know, of all . in the world, I hats 
a thief). 
However, I was refolv'd to bring the Aiſcourſe Oily: 
about : 
Mrs.. Dukes, faid I, ee ogly n 125 haps. 
pen'd. out: 


*Tis not that T valve the money three ſkips of a louſe®,, .. 
But the thing I ſtand upon is the eredit of the houſe. 
Tis true, ſeven pounds, four ſhillings, and fix W | 
. = makes a great hole in my wages: 

Befides, as they ſay, ſervice 1 is no inheritance in vols. 
ages. | 
Now, Mrs, Dukes, you 1 and every body under - 

ſtands, | 
That thaugh tis hard to judge, yet money car go. 
without hands. 
The devil take me . ſhe (leting herſelf) if of. 
| I ſaw 't! 
So ſhe roar'd like a Bedlam, as though I tad calyd hes 
all to naught. 
So you know, what could I fay to her any more? 
E&en left her, and came away as wiſe as I was before. 
Well; but then they would have had me gone to tho 
cunning mann 

No, ſaid I, tis the ſame thing, the daun will be 


here anon. 


An uſual ſaying of hers. s 
80 


— 


MRS HARRISS PETITION. ag 
— * came in. Now the fervants fay ben 


my ſweetheart, 

Beeauſe he's always in my chamber, and I always take 
his part. 

So, as wok = AY KW Ulber In une oss 
I blunder'd, 2 

Parſon, ſaid I, can you caſt a nativity when a body's 
plunder'd ?: 

(Now you muſt know, he hates tobe elbe feh- like 
the devitf) © 

Truly, fays he, Mrs. Nab, it might become you to ba 

more civil; 

your mduey hn peel as a learned divine a dye 

ſee, 


You are no text for my handling; : — Finnie: 
I was never taken for a comfurer- benny I'd have you. 


to know. Ga 

Lord 1' {aid I, don't be angey, 1 am furs never thought 
you ſo; 

| You know 1 honour the cloth ; 1 deſign to be a farſon's: 

wife 3 # 

I never ae one in your coat for a conjurer in all me 
life, 

Wich that he twiſted his 2 50 me like a rope, 286 
who ſhould ſay, 

Now you may go hang yourſelf for me! and 4 went 
a Way. 

Well: I thought I ſhould have fwoo'd. Lord! ſald I, 
what ſhall I do? 


8 — 


— £20: * 
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Then my Lord calld me: Harry a, laid my Lord, dou ; 
cry; | 

I give you ſomething towards thy loſs; — fays my. 

| Lady, ſo will I. 

Oh! but, ſaid I, what if, after all the chaplain won't 

ccm to? | 

For that, he ſaid, (an't pleaſe your Bxcellncies) I muſt | 

petition you. 85 

The premiſſes tenderly confider'd, I deſire your Ex- 
cellencies protection, E 

And that I may have a ſhare in next Sunday's cal- 
lection; 

And, over and above, chat I may have your Excellencie | 
letter, 

With an order for the ebajlain aforeſaid, or, inſtead of 

| bim, a better: 

And then your poor petitioners both night and as. 

Or the chaplain (for tis his g], as in duty bound, 

| thallever me. * Fes Foe 


| 1 B 4 4. 5 A EEG 
ON THE GAME OF TRAFFIC. 


Written at the Caſtle of Dublin, 9a 
TY Lord 4, to find out who muſt deal, 
Delivers cards about, 
But the firſt knave does ſeldom fail 
To find the Doctor out. 


7 * Axa won of ln inn o Me Harris 


But 


: Ai * A L IL A b. 1 
But chen his Honour ery'd, Gadzooks | 
And ſeem'd to knit his brow: 
For on a knave he never looks _ 
But h' thinks upon Jack How “. 


My Lady, though ſhe is no player, 
Some bungling partner takes, 


And, wedg'd in corner of a chair, 
Takes ſnuff, and holds the ſtakes, 


| Dame Floyd + looks out in grave ſuſpenſe 
For pair-royals and ſequents; ' 
"ws wiſely cautious of her pence, 
5 5 The caſtle ſeldom frẽquents. 


Quoth Herries, fairly putting caſes, 
I d won it on my word, 
If I had but a pair of aces, 
And could pick up a third. 


But Weſton has a new caſt gown 
On Sundays to be fine in, 
And, if ſhe can but win a crown, 
'T'will juſt new-dye the lining. 
. t With theſe is Parſon Savift, _ | 
« Not knowing how to ſpend his time, 


% Does make a wretched ſhift —_ 55 8 
Jo deafen them with puns and rhyme,” | 


- I'S 


* Paymaſter to the army, - 
| -+ See the verſes on this lady, p-. 38. Re 
: t See the note, p. 28. Fo 5 
; | A BALLAD 


c 
N 


* 
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FN : 180 
A BALLAD, To the Tune mene nx * 
3 FF„ Ü Ü 8 


I. 
O NCE on a Ft, ol 
A friar would needs ſhew his talent in Latin 3. 
But was ſorely put to't in the midſt of a verſe, 
n he could find no word to come pat in : 
Then all in the place | 
| He left a void ſpace, | , 
And ſo went to bed in a deſperate miſs 5 
| When behold the next morning a wonderful riddle l 
He found it was ſtrangely fill'd up in the middle. 
Cho. Let cenſuring critics then think hat "o lifs 
- ans; * 


Who * not <rite verſes with 2 an 


This put me the friar into an amazement: 

For he wiſely conſider dit muſt be a be ot, 
That he came throughthe key-hole, or in at the eaſements. 
And it needs muſt be one that could both read and 


write: f 


* Lady 15 Berks, She g the preceding les 
in the author's room unfiniſhed, wrote under them the 
concluding ſtanza; which gave occaſion to this ballad, 


written by the W in a. cqugterfeit hand, u if; a third 
Fer 


A BA L'L WW: (SG 
Net he did not kn o 2 Be 18 2 
If it were friend or foe, 
8 Or whether it came from above or bel --. 
However, 't was civil in angel or el, 
For he ne'er could have — un erer 
Chor. Let cen ſuring, & e le, 1: 
„ eee vs; 
Even ſo Maſter Doctor had poodle ks bein 
In making a ballad,” but was at a ſtand: 
He had mix'd little wit with u great deal of GY 
When he found a new help from eee 
Then, good Doctor Swift" © | 
Pay thanks for the gift, 
1 For you freely muſt own, | Wee WH als. 
4 And, though ſome malicious young ſpirit did ido't, 
You may r ee 
. Chor. 2 ee 


* . 2 7 
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THE DASCOVERYT. 


WW H EN Wi J * Berkeley hiſt e came here e, * 


Stateſmen and mob expected wonders, | 
Nor thought to find fo great a peer 


Ere a week paſt committing blunders, 

Till, on a day cut out by fate, q 
When folks came thick. to make hel 2. 

Out ſlipt a a myſtery of ſtate, | 


To give the town and country 3 
9 Ireland, as one of the lords We 


Now 


nn S$SWIFT'S POEMS, 
Now enters * Buſh with new ſtate airs, _ - 
His lordſhip's premier miniſter; _ 
And who in all profound affairs 
Is held as needful as his + — 
With head reclining on his ſhoulder, 
- He deals-and hears myſterious chat, 
While every ignorant beholder 
Aſks of his neighbour, who is hes 4 
Wich this he put up to my lord, 8 1a 
The courtiers kept their diſtance tua 
He twitch'd his fleeve, and ſtole a word ; 
Then to a corner both withdrew. 
Imagine now, my lord and Buſh: | 
, _ Whiſpering in junto moſt profound, 2 
Like good king f Phyz and good king Uſh, 
While all the reſt ſtood gaping round. 
At length a ſpark not too well bred, 
Of forward face and ear acute, 
 Advanc'd on tiptoe, lean'd his head, 
To over-hear the grand diſpute; - 
To learn what Northern kings deſign, 
Or from Whitehall fome new 6.05 
Papiſts diſarm'd, or fall of coin: 
For 1225 e be it cam t be leſs. 


iy 


„ 


* Buſh, by ſome alle nn obtained the 
| poſt of ſecretary; which had been promiſed to Swift. 
+ Always taken before my lord went to council. 
3 See 3 b 


My 


* i a * "wy JEW" 2 rand 2 ou. _ - bt 
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- THE DISCOVERY: © 20 

My lord, ſaid Buſh, a friend and I, tay 

Diſguis'd in two old thread-bare coats, 
Ere morning's dawn, ſtole out to ſpy 

How markets went for hay and oats. 
Wich that he draws two handfuls out, 

The one was oats, the other cd ; 
Puts this to's excellency's fnout, 

And begs he would the other leh.” 
My lord ſeems pleas d, but ſtill directs 

By all means to bring down the rates; 
Then, with a congee circumflex, 

Buſh, ſmiling round on all, retreats. 
Our liſtener ſtood a whike-confus'd, - 

But, gathering ſpirits, wiſely ran for , | 
Enrag'd to ſee the world abus'd 


By two fuch * n re uf 
r A R. PROBLEM. 


6 Tuar MY LORD BzzxELEY STINKS, 
_, WHEN HE IS IN LOVE,” | | 
DP ever problem thus perplex, - F 
Or more employ, the female fox? 5 
30 ſweet a paſſion, who would think, 
Jove ever form'd to make a ftink ? 


23 ladies vow and ſwear, nels 


| Whether it be a truth or lye. + © 4 HP 
Love's fire, it ſeems, like inward ha. 
Works in my lord by ſtool and ſweat, 
Wbich brings a ſtink from every pore, 
And from behind and from before; 4 
2 | et 


POR" » aa 1 W 8 * 
3 , Po, 2 
N : Bo » 
* 
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Yet, her 5 is wonderful to tell it, — 
None but the favourite Std ca ell. 

But now, to ſolve the natural cauſe 


32 


By ſober philoſophic laws Pr 

Whether all paſſions, when in CG. 4 
Work out as anger does in vermin ; F 

So, when a weazel you torment., - 1155 


You find his paſſion by his ſcent. 
Me read of kings, Who, in a fright, 
Though on a throne, would fall ese 7 
| Befide all this, deep ſcholars know, 

That the. main ſtring of Cupid's bow. . 

Once on a time Was an gur; 

Now to a. nobler office put, 

By favour or deſert preferr'd ed 
From giving paſſage to a t 1 „ | 
= But ftill, though fix'd among the ſtars : 
Does ſympathize with human a—. - m 
Thus, when you feel an hard- bound breach, - 
Conclude love's bow-ſtring at full ſtretch, 
Till the kind Jooſeneſs comes, and then | 
Conclude the b] relat'd again. Fo 3 
And now, the ladies all are ben | „ 
Jo try the great experiment, ho Yes F 
Ambitious of enn 8 . | 
. Spread all 'their charmns to catch — 
Watching the firſt unſavoury wind, 

Some ply before, and ſome behind. 

My lord, on fire amidft the dar ""_ 1 5 3 

2 * 3 Tp 5 10 "ws ö 


THE PROBLEM. 


Il bhe fair approach the ſpeaking part, 


A 


Wich Chriſtian mms oo © childy - | 


To try the back-way to his heart. 
For, as when we a gun diſcharge, - 


Although the bore be ne er ſo large, n 


Before the flame from muzale burſt, 
Juſt at the breech it flaſhes firſt: 


So from my lord his paſſion broke, 


He f—d firſt, and then he ſpoke, 


The ee eee hang N 


To confer notes witk one another; 
And now they all agreed to name 


Whom cach-one thought che happy dams. 


Quoth Neal, whateꝰer the reſt may ene 
I'm ſure twas I, that ſmelt che ſtink. 


You ſmell the ſtink l by G=-, you fo | i 
Quorh Ros, for I 1 beſworn-*twas I. Ari 


Ladies, quoth Leyens, pray ſorbear: 
Let 's not fall out; we all had ſhare. 


And, by the moſt I can diſcover, N 


My lord 's an univerſal Jover. - 7 


"4 
* 4 + 
7 ] i 
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THE DESCRIPTION. 


0 


s * LAM AN DE R. 1s 


Pliny, Nat. Hiſt. lib. x. C. 67. Lib. XRIF\ e. 81 


A maſtiff dogs in modern phraſe are 
As pyes and daws are often ſtyl' d 


Vor. * | D 


Vw 
Call'd Pompey, Seipio, and Cat; IF 92 


9 


«© wt: pres / POEMS. 
As we ſay Monſieur to an Ape, 
Without offence to human ſhape e: 

So men have got from bird and brute 
Names that would beſt their natures ſuit. 
The Lion, „ eee it dbl 
Were Heroes titles ee 6 2065 36 N 

Beſtow'd as hieroglyphies fit: 
To ſhew their valour, . or wit; — 
For what is underſtood by ee ie 

Beſides the getting of a'name? 102 
But, e' er ſince mem invented WC 


A different way their fancy runs: 00 0 
To paint a Hero, we we inquire #7. e tot) 
For ſomething that will conquer fire. 
Would you deſeribe Turenne or anna ot 27 1 
Think of a bucketor'a pump. d n 5 
Are theſe too low then find ont grander, * 
Call my lord Cutts a Salamander. ; 


Tis well ;—but; ſince we live among 
Detractors with an evil tongue, 4 10% oi 
Who may object againſt the tem ;p 
Pliny hall prove what we affirms © 4 
Pliny ſhall prove, and we Il apply, 
other L Il be judg'd by ſtanders- by.. , 21 1 
Firſt, then, our author has defi'd 
r his reptile of the Serpent kind, ah een 
Wich gaudy'coat and ſhining train 
But loathſome ſpots his body ſtainn 42 
Out from ſome hole obſcure he . 70 2A, 
When oy dee, nnd, ane bie, 1 
5 : 40 * Til 


Till 


* 


"If 


THE SAL 2 ; 
Till the ſun clears the air; and then 


Crawls back negleRted to his denn. 
So, when the war has rais'd a ſtorm, 


I've ſeen a Snake in human form, fps 1 


All ſtain'd with infamy „ 
Leap from the dunghill in a trice,. 
Burniſh, and make a gaudy ſhow, 

Become a general, peer, and beau, 0 
* 1 pea e has made the ky ſerene ; 3 27 8 


en ſhrink into its Hole again, 


„Alk this we grant why then look yonder. 


Sure that mult be a, Nene NON 
Farther, We are by Pliny told, 4: 

#2 Serpent i is extremely gold ... | 

So cold, that, put it in the fire, 

*T will make the very, flames Expire ; 2 

Beſides, it ſpues a filthy froth ng 

(Whether through x rage or luſt,” or 5) 

Of matter purulent and white, 

Which, happening on the ſkin to vows” 

And there corrupting to a wound, 


| Spreads leproſy and baldneſs round. 


So have I ſeen a batter'd beau. 
By age and claps grown cold as ſu-π, 
Whoſe breath or touch, where-e'er he came, 


£5 
* 


Blew out love's torch, or chill'd the flame: . . 
And ſhould ſome nymph, WO ne'er was er ue 


Like Charlton cheap, or fam'd Du-Ruel, 
Receive the filth which he ejccts, vr 2 


bhbe ſoon would find the fame eta. 


293 1 — 
eee eee 
4 
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Her tainted carcaſe to purſue, wel; e, ” 


And, if no leproſy, a pox. 


As from the Salamander's be, 
A diſmal ſhedding of her CEL, 


Then I II appeal to each ebene, 5 


4 If this be not « Salamander . 1 


15 


10 1 HE 10 24 1 


EARL OF PETERBOROW, 


Sits up till midnighe with his hoſt, 5 2 * 


Who commanded the BalTIsh forces in SPAIN. 


J/J2RPANTO fills the trump of fame, 
The Chriſtian worlds his deeds proclaim, | 
And prints are crouded with his name, 


In journies he outrides the poſt, 


Talks politics, and gives the toalt. 
Knows every prince in Europe 8 „ 


Flies like a ſquib from place to place, 


And travels not, but runs a. race. 
From Paris gazette Alu- main, po 

This day arriv'd,- without his train, 5 

Mordanto in a week from Spain. | 
A meſſenger comes all'a-reck 


Mordanto at Madrid to —_ 
He left the town above'a week. TOs j ny 


Next day. the poſtboy winds his horn, 


And rides through Dover in the mornn 


_ Mordanto's landed from Leghorn, 


TO THE EARL OF PETERBOROW. 


Mordanto gallops on alone, 


| The vols apa Es Bk.” 


This breaks a girth, in 
His body active as his mind, 


Returning ſound in limb and wind) 7 wo 5.x 


* 


Except ſome leather loſt behind. 


A ſkeleton in outward figure,” * 
His meagre corpſe, though full of vigour, 
Would halt behind him, were it bigger. 

So wonderful his expedition, W 
When you have not the leaſt 3 | 
He's with you like an apparition.,  _ 

Shines in all climates like a far z W 
In ſenates bold, and fierce in r: 

A land commander, and a tar: 

Heroic actions early bred i in, 


| Neer to be mateſ d in modern reading, 
But nh his dandy ny of Sweden. 


oN THE UNION. . 


HE queen has lately loſt a part 


T 


She piped is ab een with FHOTGR., ts 
Bleſt revolution! Which creates 


Divided hearts, united fate: 


Of her ENTIRELY-BNGLISH ® heart, 
For want of which, by way of botch, 
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See how the double” nation lies z: 

Like a rich coat with ſkirts'of ane. " Ron i?” 
As if a man; in making poſies, e 
Should bundle thiſtles 2 _ pho a:H + 


— — 


Who ever yet a union ſaw * 4 
Of kingdoms without faith ki 2 3 
Henceforward let no ſtateſman dare os 

A kingdom to a thip compare; 8 e 1 
Left he ſhould call our commonweal | PER 
A veſſel with a double keel : 97 


Which, juſt like ours, new rigg'd and — 


And got abour a league from land,” 


F47 


By change of wind to leeward fide, © © ©! 
The pilot knew not howto guide. & N ble 

So toſſing faction will oerwh em 
Our crazy e e realm. nos bank A > 


0 461 o i334 $5 
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3 1 15 


Or, the Rrczirr to form a Bravry *, r 


Jove ſent, and found far in a country- ſcene 
Truth, innocence, good- nature, look ſerene: 
From which ingredients firſt the dextrous boy 
Pick 'd the demure, the awkward, and the coy.” 
* An elegant Latin verfion of this little 
he W volume of en s Miſcellanies. + 9 


S. 


— 


wy mx Cupid did his grandfire Jove i intreat 
To form ſome Beauty by a new receipt, 49 | 


* 
„ 
12035 l 


if, 
em js in 
dn 


* ; 
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| ON- BIDDY. FLOYD. 8 
bag The Graces from the court did next provide { 7 
Breeding, and wit, and air, and decent pride: 5 
Theſe Venus cleans from every ſpurious grain 
Of nice, coquet, affected, pert, and vain. 
Jove mix'd up all, and his beſt clay employ d; 3 
7 hen call d the happy Com e Flgd. 5 


APOLLO. OUTWITTED. 


= Þ To the Honourable Mrs. 8 n of 
WaNCHELSBA, under her name of ARDELIA. 


7 Pin now n every made, 
Up to the northern tropic came, ; 
And thence beheld a lovely mai. 
Attending on a royal dame. WOT, 


The god laid down his feeble ray, ö 
Then lighted from his glittering coach; 
d But fenc'd his head with his own bays, 
hefore he durſt the nymph approach. 
Under thoſe ſacred leaves, ſecure 85 
From common lightning of the ſkies, 
He fondly thought he might endure 
The flaſhes of Ardelia's eyes. 
The nymph, who oft had read in books 
Of that bright god whom bargds invoke, 7% 
Soon knew Apollo by his looks, 10 1 
And gueſs d his buſineſs ere he ſpoke. 


„ 


SWI T's POEMS. 


5 A He, i in the old celeſtial cant, 


Confefs'd his flame, and ſwore by or, 


But wiſe Ardelia knew his tricks. 
Ovid fad warn'd her, to beware 


| Of trolling gods, whoſe uſual me . 
Under pretence of taking air, 


. To pick up ſublunary ladies. 


| nene, ſhe gave no flat denial,. 


As having malice in her heart: 


1 8 And was reſolv'd upon a trial, 


To cheat the god in his own art. 


Hear my requeſt, the virgin faid ; 


Let which I pleaſe of alt the Nine 
Attend, whene'er I want their aid, 
Obey my call, and only mine. 


By vow oblig'd, by paſſion led, 


The god could not refuſe her prayer: 


Thrice mutter'd fomething to the air. 


And now he thought to ſeize his due: 
But ſhe the charm already tried. 

Thalia heard the call, and flew 

To wait at bright Ardelia's fide. 

On ſight of this celeſtial prude, 
Apollo thought it vain to ſtay; 


2 in her preſence durſt be rude; . 


But made "Ow Ys and went _ 


— hy, 


He wav'd his wreath thrice o'er her head, i 


© WhatCer the would defire, to grant— - 


He 


APOLLO OUTWITTED. as 
He hop d to find fome lucky hour, 1: 
| When on thei Queen che-Mbafos wait + | 15 
But Pallas ons Ardelia's power; 
For vows divine are Keys / Fate. 
Then, full of rage, Apollo fpoke: 
Deceitful Nymph ! I fee thy art; 
And, though I can't my gift revoke, 
I II difappoint its nobler part. 


Let ſtubborn pride poſſefs thee longs | 
And be thou negligent of fame : We 
With every Muſe to grace thy ſong, 5 
Mapyꝰſt thou deſpiſe a poet's name bs 
Of modeſt poets thou be firſts © 
To ſilent ſhades repeat the verſe, 
Till Fame and Echo almoſt burſt, / 
Yet hardly dare one — 
And laſt, my vengeance to complete, 
May ſt thou deſcend to take renown, | 
Prevail'd on by the thing-you hate, | 
- A eres and one "hit wears a gown r ar 


VANBRUGH'S HOUSE, 
Built from the Rutxs ef WurrznALL, 1706 *. 


JN times of old when time was young, 
And poets their own verſes ſung, a 

A verſe would draw a ſtone or beam, 364 

| That now would over. load team ; _ . 


od v ® Fee the note, P 46. 
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Lead them a dance of many a milf, 
Then rear them to a goodly pile. 
Each number had its different po- ere 
Heroic ſtrains could built a tower; 
Sonnets, or Elegies to Chloris, ER 3 ; 
Might raiſe a houſe about two ſtories; 
A Lyric Ode would flate; a Catch _ 5 
Would tile; an Epigram would chatch. 
But, to their own or landlord's coſt, - 
Now poets feel this arr is loſt.” 
Not one of all our tuneful throng 
Can raiſe a lodging for 4 ang: 

For Jove confider'd well the caſe, | 
Obſerv'd they grew a numerous racf 
And, ſhould they build as faſt as/avrite, 
*T would ruin In | ces wenn} 191 

This evil therefore to prevent, : 
He wiſely chang'd their element: by 
On earth the god of wealth was made 
Sole patron of the building trade; 
Leaving the wits the ſpacious air, 
With licence to build caftles there: 
And, tis conceiv'd,. their old pretence | 
To lodge in garrets comes from thence. „„ 
Premiſing thus, in modem war, 8 
The better half we have to ſay:; * H 
Sing, Muſe, che houſe of poet vn n * 
In higher ſtrains than we began. 74 
Van (for tis fit the reader know 3 
Is both a herald and a poet; 


© 
$a, 


* 


enn 
1 2 


rann ren 
No wonder then ib nicely int: o Jo av @ 


In both capacities to build. A 1 „ tagsf B 
As herald; he can in a day 7 r 
Repair a houſe gone to decay 
Or, by atchievement,' arms, Aris, 


Erect a new one in à trie 
And, as a poet, he has kill + 1 
To build in ſpeculatien ſtilll. 
Great Jove ] he cry'd, the art reſtore 
To build by verſe as heretofore, Ai lind 10 
And make my Muſe the architect 71 te} oof 
What palaces ſhall we ere& 1 on 17 
No longer ſhall forſaken Thames 
Lament his old Whitehall in flames 

A pile ſhall from 1ts/ aſhes riſe; PN 7 AF 
Fit to invade or prop the ſkies. 05 

Jove ſmil'd, and, like a n gol. 

Conſenting with the uſual no. 
Told Van, he knew his talent beſt. 
And left the choice to his own e 6 ne] 
So Van reſolv'd to write a farce; = 


But, well perceiving wit was pan i ET 


With cunning that defect fupplies'r' + 5 7 3541 
Tan —— 2 
Steals thence his plot and every jokec, 
Not once ſuſpecting Jove would ſmokey | Yrs op 
And (like a wag ſet down to ene”: a1 
Would whiſper to himſelf, a bite. 
Then, from this motley, mingled oY 
Proceeded to erect his pile. ouch A 


43 
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ICC 


Jove ſaw the cheat, but ee it *., 0 1 


To turn the matter to a jeſt: 

Down from Olympus top he W 
Laughing as if he d burſt his „ 

Ay, thought the God, are theſe your wicks 2 


Why then old plays deſerve old bricks; 11 | 


And, ſince you're ſparing of your ſtuff, Fo 
Your building ſhall be fmall enough. 


He ſpake, and, grudging, lent his aid: | 


Th' experienc'd bricks, that knew their 3 N 


(As being bricks at ſecond - hand)? 


Now move, and now in order ſtand. 


The building, as the poet writ, 
Roſe in proportion to his wit: 
And firſt the pralogue built a wall 
So wide as to encompals all. 
The ſcene, a wood, produc'd nn me 
Than a few ſcrubby trees before. 


T be plot as yet lay deep; and ſo 
A cellar next was dug below : 


eee 


Two adds is coſt him under ground. 


A place not decent here io nme. 22 


Two other acts, we may preſume, 
Were ſpent in building each a room: 
Thus far adyane' . * wade. a d 


To raiſe a roof, with a& the fifth, | 


The epilogue behind did free 


3 


vn f. * 


Now poets from all Jwartere ran Fi 
To ſee the houſe of brother Van; | 
| Look'd high and low, walk'd een ass, 

But no ſuch houſe was to be found. Arty 
One aſks the watermen hardoby, = 
Where may the poet's place ne 
Another of the Thames i Inquires, * 
If he has ſeen its gilded ſpires? 
At length they in the rubbiſh f. 3 
A thing reſembling a gooſe- pye. 
Thither in haſte the poets throng, 
And gaze in ſilent wonder long, 
Till one in raptures thus began f 
To praiſe the pile and builder Van- 
Thrice happy poet! who may ſt trail 
_ Thy houſe about thee like a inail : 
Or, harnefs d to a nag, at eaſe 
Take journeys in it like a chaiſe; _ 
Or in a boat, whene'er thou wilt, 1 
Canſt make it ſerve thee for a tilt! 
Capacious houſe ! tis own'd by al! b 
Thou *rt well contriy'd, though thou art mall; ; 
For every wit in Britain's iſle ., 
May lodge within thy ſpacious pile. 5 
Like Bacchus thou, as poets feign, 5 
Thy mother burnt, art born — + 
Born like a phoenix from the flame; 
But neither bulk nor ape the fame”. 
As animals of largeſt ſize e 

Corrupt to maggots, worms, ae Zn 

A type 


4 


in the Preface to bis Miſcellanics, 1777. 


„  SWAFT?!S: POEMS. | 
A type of n Gs 


The rubbiſh an ancient pile. | g 5 * 
So chemiſts boaſt they hav a power | 1 d 
From the dead aſhes of a flower 3 
Some faint reſemblance to ain, 105 | 
But not the-virtue, taſte, OE. 5 1 hs 
So modern rhymers wiſely blaſt. TOE 
The poetry of ages paſt ; 5 ny hs = 
Which after they ? ne hens A 
ny from its ruins build heir why, 33 


THE „ 12 
VANBRUGH'S HOUS 


a © 


W HEN mother Clud had roſe 878 5 
And call d to take the cards ; away, ge 
Van ſaw, but ſeem'd not to regard, e 
How Miſs pick d every painted card, 1 7 
And, buſy both with hand and eye, | 0 3 
Soon rear'd a houle 1 two ſtories high. < 
Van's genius, without thought or = 
Is hugely turn'd to architefurg : TORE ROD 
He view'd the edifice, and [mi d, 5 
Vow'd it was pretty | for: a child : 175 3 
It was ſo perfect i in its Kind, 3 
He kept the model i in his mind. 3 


* Dr. Swift made Hir John Vaubrughi en amends 
for the pointed raillery of this and the preceding pocm, 
But, 


e * 'F 
ws 1 # 


p57 And ſaw them dabbling in their clay, 
He ſtood behind a ftall to lux, 
And mark the progreſs of their work, bo 

With true delight obſerv'd; them all 


Thought himſelf now exatlyKkilFd; 4 
| A real bouſe, with hoon; and . 


Taler than Myfs's 5 two > yards; "mY 5 . 
Not a ſham thing of clay or cards: KS 


Able to lift it fr om the ground. 


- Juſt in the place where firſt it grew: 
There all the little ſchool-boys run, 
Envying to ſee themſelves out-done.. © 


Van is become by due degrees | 
For building fam'd, and juſtly reckon'd, 


VANBRUGHS HOUSE. 47 
But, when he found the boys at Plays dy 


Raking up mud to build a wall. 5 85 3 
The plan he much admir'd, and 8 
The model in his table-book ; 


And ſo reſolv id a houſe to build; 


hs}. 


And ſo he did; for, in a While, 1 
He built up * a monſtrous pile, | : 
That no two chairmen could be. found- 


Still at Whitehall it ſtands in view, 


From ſuch deep rudiments as 2 


At court, Vitruvius the ſecond: - + 

No wonder, fince wiſe authors ow, 
That beſt foundations muſt be loww :. | 
And now the Duke has wiſely ta'en him | 
10 be his architect at Blenheim. „ 


But, 
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But, raillery for once apart, ee 
this rule holds in every art; WS} 1 
Or if his Grace were no more Kill din 
The art of battering walls than bailing, 
We might expect to ſee next yer 
A YT aaron] ca. by 


dF 4. Fe 


BAUC ISC apts PH "FT 75 N. 
On the ever · lamented Loſs of the Two Yzw-rarcs 
in the Pariſh of Chilthorne, Somerſet. 1708. 


Imitated from the Eighth Bock ef Ov1D. 


N ancient times, as ſtory tells, MR BED, 
The ſaints would often leave their cells, 
And ſtroll about, but hide mer eng, 
To try good people's hoſpitality. * | 
It happen'd on a winter-night, ws, „ 
As authors of the legend wre, 
Tw O brother-hermits, ſaints by _ 
Taking their tour in maſquerade, © 
'Diſguis'd in tatter d habits, went Sh 
To a ſmall village down in Kent: 120 
Where, in the ftrollers' canting firain, 
They begg'd from door to door in vain, 
"Tried every tone might pity win; 
But not a ſoul would let them in. Le 
Our wandering ſaints, in watul Attn, „ WS 
© Treated at this ungodly rate, e 
Having 


BAUCTS AN 5 eaten, od 


Having through all che village paſty 201 "4 
To a ſmall cettig@ came at lat? hs 4 
Where dwelt a good okthonetyoman, M 
-Call'd in the neigibourhood 1 0 

Who kindly did itheſe ſaints invite 
In his poor hut to paſs eo 

And then the hoſpitable ſite" 

Bid goody Baueis mend Uk | rod al 
While he from out — it N 26 
A flitch of bacon off che hook K 49s 
And freely from the fatteſt ſide 

Cut out large ſlices'ts be fryd; vt fo A 

Then ſtepp'd aſide to fetch them aan. AI 21:41] 
Filbd a large jug up to the brink, 30 

And ſaw it fairly twiee go round; nine off 

Yet (what is wonderful!y they found, „ gxqA. = 0 

»Twas ſtill repleniſh'd to e bet 

As if they ne er had touch'd a e "ao el * 

The good old couple were amag d. 33 

And often on each other gags; lib 9 70 1 his. | 
For both were frighten'> to the heart. nabbul A: 

And juſt began to cry, What art? 

Then ſoftly turn d aſide to view ß, 
"Whether the liz its were burning nnen 0 . 
The gentle pilg mt, won aware ot, 


Fold them their calling, and their end, 
Good folks, yet need not be afraid, 
We are but ſaints, the hertifits' ro „ e 
No hurt ſhall come to yon or yours 45 
But for that pack of churliſh 9 e e 
"IN Vor. 1. 3 Not 


- 


50, SWIFT? = OZ 1 . TAR 
Not fit to live on * N wat II 
They and their houſes ſhall; be; nd; 1 
Whilſt yon: ſhall ſee your cottage. riſes. mau 

And grow. church before your eyes. 50 
They ſcarce had ſpoke; hen furan oe r 
The roof began, to mount aloft :: 
Aloft roſe every beam and xafter; 13 10 K 
The heavy wall climb'd/flowly. after. LI 
The chimney: widens ad grow higher, 
| Became a ſtceple with a ſpire. Yr OF . 
The kettle to the top Was hoiſt, oye bo 
And there ſtood faſten'd to ajoilt, , 
But with the upſide down, to how | os IT 
Ats inclination for below : . . 
In vain; for a 5 
| Apply'd at;bottqm ſtops its courſe: dey 
>Tis now no kettle, but Abel. e M 2A 
A wooden jack, which bad almoſt hen 4 
. Loſt by diſuſe the art to nts atto te A. 
A ſudden alteration feels, n ak : 
Increas'd by new inteſtine — 1 3 
And, what exalts the wonder more. 
<4The number made the, motion, ſlower. Wh #4, a 
The flier, though t had leaden Bet, Gy 
Turn d ound ſo quick, : yon ſcarce could lee? 12 
Bur, flacken'd by ſame. ſecret PMer, 
Now hardly. moves an inch *. hour. . . : g i 
Tube jack and chimney, near Ws: . 
"mad never left Lach e ſide: ; 


4 ALT 
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— 


BAVELS Ann PHTUENON. 3% 


The chimney. to a ſteeple grown, 
The jack would not be left alone; 


But, up againſt the ſteeple rear d. 

Became a clock, and ſtill adher d 80 

And ſtill its love to houſhold - cares 

By a ſhrill voice at noon, declares, 

Warning the cook · maĩd not to burn 

That roaſt-meat, which ĩt cannot turn. | "PT 
The groatling-chair began to crawl, W 


| f Like a huge ſnail, along the wall; 1 - 
There ſtuck aloft in public view, | 


And, with ſmall: change, a pulpit grew 
The porringers, that in a row ee 464 
Hung high, and made a glittering ſhow, 90 
To a leſs noble ſubſtance chang d. 
Were now but leathern buckets range. 
The ballads, paſted on the wall, e 
Of Joan of France, and Engliſh Moll, | 
Fair Roſamond, and Robin Hood. 35 


The Little Children in the Wood. 4 


Now ſeem'd to look abundance better, Ts 
.Improv'd in picture, fize, and letter 
And, high in order plac'd, deſcribe _ SN 


a The pn of a" 2 44+ 14} 4s 


Compact of dab many a load, wet bt AA 
Such as our anceſtors did uſe, 
Was metamotphos d into pews 3 e e an 


The tribes of Hrael are ſometimes . in 


ane; churches by the enſigns given to chem by Jacob. 


E 2 © Which 


„% s WIr TI PORMS.. 


Which ſtill their ancient nature keep, - W314 5 Wo | 
By lodging folks diſpos'd to ſee ß. 
The cottage by fuch feats as yu” TOs 
Grown to a church by Juſt degrees, F 
The hermits then defir'd ther hoſt 
To aſk for what he fancyd moſt. 1e 
Philemon, having paus d a While, i e 
Return'd them thanks in homely ſtyle; 5 
Then ſaid, My.houfe is grown fo fine, 4 F 
Methinks, I ſtill would call it mine, f 
I'm old, and fain would live at eaſe; 115 
Make me the per/on, if you pleaſe.” $a 
He ſpoke, and preſently he feels 
Mis grazier's coat fall down his heels: 
He ſees, yet hardly can believe, 
About each arm a pudding- PAY | OR ab 
His waiſtcoat to a caſſdek grew, “N 
And both aſſum d a fable hue; „ en ee 
| But, being old, continued juſt 
1 As thread- bare, and as full of duſt. : 
His talk was now of tethes and due: 225 
He ſmok'd his pipe, and read the news; 
Knew how to preach old ſermons next, | 
Vamp'd in the preface and the tekt: 
At chtiſtenings well could act his wy" Dn 
And had the ſervice all by heart; 008d 7 
. Wiſh'd women might have children Mie 115 
And thought whoſe ſo had 19" path 
Againſt diſſenters would. repine, 
#3 rows ns ao vpfi firm I e divine = 


Found 


BAUCIS AND PHIL/EMON., 53 
Found his head fill'd with many a ec 6 
But claſſic authors, he ne er miſs'd em. 
Thus having furbiſh'd up a parſon, 1 
Dame Baueis next they play'd their farce « on. 
Inſtead of home · ſpun coifs, were ſeen 
Sood pinners edg'd with colberteen; 140 
Her petticoat, transform d apc, 
Became black ſattin flounc'd with lace. 
Plain Goody would no longer down, | 
Twas Madam, in her grogram-gown. , 
Philemon was in great ſurpriz, 143 
And hardly could believe his eyes, | 
Amaz'd to ſee her look fo prim ; 

And ſhe admir'd as much at him. 
Thus happy in their change of life 
Were ſeveral years this man and wife: 150 
When on a day, which prov'd their laſt, 
Diſcourſing o'er old ſtories paſt, | | 
They went by chance, amidſt their talk, 

To the church- yard to take a walk; | 
When Baucis haſtily cry'd our, 15 5 
My dear, I ſee your forehead ſprout! _ | 
Sprout ! quoth the man; what 's this you tell us? 

I hope you don't believe me jealous 1 1 
But yet, methinks, I feel it true; 2 
And really yours is budding too — l 160 
Nay, — now I cannot ſtir my foot; | 

It feels as if twere e taking root. | 


r 


In ſhort, they b boch were turn d to * : g 
3 65 „ 


* 


3 rb 0 | 
| : Ol&Goodman DobGon 6f the green 16f 
Remembers, he the trees has ſeen; 7” 
„ Be hay ont cnn ra 
And goes with folks to ſhew the fight; | 
On Sundays, after evening-prayer, 
He gathers all the parifh there; „ $90" 
Points out the. place of either you e 
Here Baucis, there Philemon, gr. 
Till once a parſon of our town, „„ 
To mend his barn, cut Baucis down; 
At which tis hard to be belier' d. 1275 
15 How much the other tree was griev d, . 5 
Grew ſcrubbed, dy d a- top, was ſtunted ;- 
So the next N . and burnt it. 


4 as 7 | „ MW. 
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On the ſuppoſed _ Darn of banralber, 
the Wee. 1708. 


= W : L. "is as Bickerſtaff. has gueſs'd,, 
1 Though we all took it for a jelt: 7 
Ul Partridge is dead; nay more, he dyd 
Ere he could prove the good 'ſquire ly'd.. 
Strange, an aſtrologer ſhould die 180 
Without one wonder in the ky f 
Not one of all his crony ſtars. | 5 85 
To pay their duty at his hearſe xfx 
No meteor, 0 eclipſe appear d.! 
75 25 comet 8 beard!” 


E LE GY ON PARTRIDGE. 
The ſun has roſe, and gone to Wege i ETD oy 


Iuſt as if Partridge were not dead; A "gp mv 


To make a dreadful night at noon. 


Howe'er our earthily motion varies; 


Nor Mid himſelf behind the moon 


He at fit periods walks through Ati; 

And twice a year he Il cut th' _— ET 

As if there had been no ſuch matter. 
Some wits have wonder'd what b 


There is twixt * cobling and eee, 


How Partridge made his optics riſe 


From a oe.-ſole to reach the ſkies. 


A liſt the cobler's temples ties - | 


Io keep the hair out of his eyes; 
From whence tis plain, the diadem 


That princes wear derives from them: 
And therefore crowns are nowadays | 


Adorn'd with golden ars and rays; 


Which plainly ſnews the near iel. 
Twixt cobling and the planets ſcience. 


Beſides, that flow-pac'd ſign Boötes, | 


As 'tis miſcall'd, we know not who tis © F 1 


But Partridge ended all diſputes; 
He knew his trade, and call'd it B 


's : 


The horned moon; which heretofore- 


Upon their. ſhoes the Romans wore, '* '  - 


Whew wideneſ $ kept 470 toes from comme, 1 


1 8 3 wha ca coblets. 8 See . 


K 4 Shews- 


s ann P/O, EMS. 


Shews how the art of cabling bears .. 

A near reſemblance to the rs. ” 
A ſcrap of parchment hung by a "i 

( A great refinement in barometi) )) 

Can, like the ſtars, foretel the weather ; bs oh 

And what is parchment elſe but leather 77 


Which an aſtrologer might uſe e eee 
Either for almanacks or ſhoes... _ 5 
Thus Partridge by his wit and parts 


At once did practiſe both theſe arts: 

And as the boding owl (or rather 

The bat, becauſe her wings are leather): 
Steals from her private cell by night, 

And flies about the candle. light; 6 

So learned Partridge could as well 

Creep in the dark from leathern cell, 

And in his fancy fly as far 

To peep upon a twinklipg ſtar. PER 1 

Beſides, he could confound che ſpheres,.. LES 

And fet the planets by the ears; 3 

To ſhew his ſkill, he Mars could j Join 

'To Venus i in aſpect naligu; 8 

Then call! in Mercury for aid, 3 FO gn 
And cure the wounds that Venus made. 

Great ſcholars have in Lucian read, 25 5 

When Philip king of Greece. was dead, 
His ſoul and ſpirit did divide, 

And each part took a different ſide: : ENT 

One roſe a ſtar ; the other fel! 

Beneath, and mended ſhoes in hell. 


1:72 o 
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E LE GY ON PARTRIDGE. 


Thus Partridge till ſhines in each art, 
The cobling and far-gazing part, Fa 
And is inſtalPd as good a ſtar 
As any of the Cæſars are. 

Triumphant ftar ! ſome pity ſhow. 

On coblers militant below, _ 3 
Whom roguiſh boys in ſtormy nights 
Torment by piſſing out their lights, 

Or through a chink convey their ſmoke 

Inclos'd artificers to choke. _ | 
Thou, high exalted in thy ſphere, 
May'ſt follow ſtill thy calling there. 

To thee the Bull will lend his Hide, 
By Phoebus newly tann'd and dry d- 
For thee they Argo's hulk will tax, 
And ſcrape her pitchy ſides for awax : 
Then Ariadne kindly lends _ E 
Her braided hair to make thee ends * 
The points of Sagittarius“ dart 
Turns to an awl by heavenly art; 
And Vulcan, wheedled by his wife, 
Will forge for thee a paring-knife. 
For want of room by Virgo's fide, _ 
She Il. ſtrain a point, and ſet aftride,, _. 
To take thee kindly in between; 
And * ee 1 be n. 15 


. EPITAPH, 


1 HERE, five beet deep, lies on his bark 
A cobler, flarmonger, and quack; 


37 
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* 38 3 SWIFT OS p OE MS. A 
Who to the ars in pure 1 
Does to his beſt look upward ſtill. 
Weep, all you cuſtomers that uſe 
His pills, his almanacks, or oe: 
And you tliat did: your fortunes ſeek. | 
Step to his grave but once a week; 
This earth; which' bears his body” * print, 
| You ll find has ſo much virtue in t, 
That I durſt pawn my ears twill tell 
Whate'er concerns you full as ad | 
In phyfich, flolen-goods, or love, | 
As he . e when above: ö 1 
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MERLI Ns PR OP H E C V. 1709. 
E VR N and ten addyd to nin, 
Of Fraunce her woe this is the Vene, 
Tamys rivere twys y- frozen, 
Walke ſans wetyng ſhoes ne hozen. 
Then comyth foorthe, ich underſtonde, 
From towne of: ſtoffe to fattyn londe, 
An hardie chiftan , woe the morne, 
To Fraunce that evere he was born. 
Then ſhall the fyſhe + beweyle his boſle;- 
Nor ſhall grin berrys t make up the loſſ. 
Yonge Symnele I ſhall again miſcarrye: 
And Norways pryd again ſhall marrey. 
And from the tree where bloſums feele, 
Rife fruit ſhall come, and all is wele, © » 


P. of Marlborough 5 6.4 The Diuphin. 
+ POT: The young: Pretender. Q_Anne:. 
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MERLIN's PROPHECY. 35 
Reaums ſhall daunce honde in honde * 
And:it ſhall be merye in old Inglonde, 
Then old Inglonde ſhall be no more, 

And no man ſhall be ſorie therefore. 
Geryon + ſhall have three hedes agayne,. | 
Till W t ge them but . 


"2. D ES 1 e ne 
THE MO RN I N G. 170g. 


1 N ow hardly bere and there an  hackney coach 


Appearing,. ſhew'd the ruddy morn's approach. 
Now Betty from her maſter's bed had flown, | 


And ſoftly ſtole to diſcompoſe her on; 


The ſlipſhod prentice from his maſter's door 
Had par'd the dirt, and ſprinkled round the floor. ; 
Now Moll had whirl'd her. mop with dextrous airs, 
Prepar'd to ſcrub the entry and the ſtairs. 
The youth with broomy ſtumps began to trace | 
The kennel's edge, where wheels had worn the place. 
The ſmall-coal-man was heard with cadence yd 
Till drown'd in fhriller notes of chimney-ſweep :- - 
Duns at his Lordſhip's gate. began to meet ; 


And brick-duſt Moll had ſcream'd through half the dre. | 


The turnkey now his flock returning ſees, . 

Duly let out a-nights. to ſteal. for fees 

The watchful bailiffs take their filent ſtands, - 4 
And ſchool- boys lag with. ſatchels in their bands. 


* By the Union. t A king of Spain ſlein . 
* 1 8 Charles was of the Hapſburg family. 
A DE- 


4. SWLIF:T'S POEMS. 


* DESCRIPTION or * 
2 CE 8 H OW E R. 
In Imitation of Wil Georgie. 17 10. 


| Cl E FUL obſervers may foretel the our 
(By ſufe prognoſtics) when to dread a ſhower. 
While rain depends, the penſive cat gives oer 
Her frolicks, and purſues her tail no more. 
Returning home at night, you Il find the fink | 
Strike your offended ſenſe with double ſtink. 
If you be wiſe, then go not far to dine; ; 
You Il ſpend in coach-hire more than ſave in wine. 
A coming ſhower your ſhooting corns preſage, 
Old aches will throb, your hollow tooth will rage; 
Sauntering in coffee-houſe is Dulman ſeen ; | 
He damns the climate, and complains of leen. 
Meanwhile the ſouth, rifing with dabbled wings, £ 
A fable cloud athwart the welkin flings, Bj y 
That ſwill'd more liquor than it could contain, 
And, like a drunkard, gives it up again. 
Briſk Suſan whips her linen from the rope, 
While the firſt drizzling ſhower is borne 1 FG: 
Such is that ſprinkling which ſome careleſs quean | . 
Flirts on you from her mop, but not ſo clean: _ 
You fly, invoke the gods; then, turning, ſtop _ 
To rail; ſhe, finging, fill whirls on her mop. 
Not yet the duſt had ſhunn'd th' unequal ſtrife, | 


C 


| And 


A CITY SHOWER! 6r 


And, a with its foe by violent guſt, 
Twas doubtful which was rain, and which was duſt,” 
Ah! where muſt needy poet feek for aid, 
When duſt and rain at once his coat invade ? 
Sole coat ! where duſt cemented by the rain 
Erects the nap, and leaves a cloudy ſtain ! 
Now in contiguous drops the flood comes down, > 

| Threatening with deluge this devoted town. 

To ſhops in erouds the daggled females fly, 

Pretend to cheapen goods, but nothing buy. 

The templar ſpruce, while every ſpout s abroach, 
Stays till 'tis fair, yet ſeems to call a coach. 

The tuck'd-up ſemſtreſs walks with haſty ſtrides, 
While ſtreams run down her oil'd umbrella's fidey, . 
Here various kinds, by various fortunes led, 
Commence acquaintance underneath a ſhed. 
Triumphant Toriep and deſponding Whigs =, . 
Forget their feuda, and join to ſuve their wigs. . 
Box 'd in a chair, the beau impatient s, . 
While ſpouts run elattering oer the roof dy eg 
And ever and anon with frightfuldiw - n RL 
The leather ſounds ; he trembles from WOO! | 
So when Troy chairmen. bore n 
Pregnant with Greeks impatient to be freed, 
(Thoſe bully Greeks, Who, a8 the e eee 
Inſtead of paying chairmen, r ene a 
Laocoon ſtruck the outſide with his ſpæan, I. 
And each impriſon'd hero quak'd. for fear 
| Now from all parts the ſwelling kennels flow, © 
And bear their trophies with-them as they go : 

mY * Filths 


6a, SWAFT'S. Pons” 

Filths of all hues and odours ſcem to tell 

| What ſtreet they ſail'd from by their fight; * mel. 

p hey, as each torrent.drives, with rapid force, 

From Smithfield or St Pulchre's ſhape. their courſe, 

And in huge confluence join'd at Snowhill ridge, 

Fall from the conduit prone to Holbourũ bridge. 

Sweepings from butchers? Halls, dung, guts, and 

blood, | 

| Drown'd puppies, Kinking pres all drench'd | in 
mud, 

Dead cats, and anf vp. come rumdling down | 
the flood 


* 
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| On THE Leview Hover 1 BY THE Cavzcu-y ARD 
or CASTLENOCK. ,"-.. "as | 
Wem pleaſeth to enquire 
Why yonder ſteeple wants _ 
The grey old, fellow poet [oe 
'The philoſophic cauſe will ſhow. 
Once on time a weſtern blaſt 
At leaſt cwelve inches: overcaſt, ; 
Reckoning roof, -weatherceck, anda, 1 
Which came with a prodigious fan: 
And tumbling topſy«turvy round 


Light with its bottom on the ground. | 
Wore by the laws 1-4 range 7 


£ W 93 A" * 1 
2 3 . 
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"THE LITTLE HOUSE AT. CASTLENOCK. 52 


This is the little ſtrutting pile, 
Lou ſee juſt by the church - yard ſtile To 
The walls in. .tumbling gave a knock; 5 
And thus the ſteeple got a ſhock; __ 
From whence the neighbouring. farmer calls, 
'The ſteeple, Knack; the vicar, * has 
The vicar once a week creeps in, 
Sits with his knees up to his chin; 
| Here conns his notes, and takes a bet, 
Till the ſmall ragged flock is met. 
A traveller, who by did,paſs, + 
Obſerv'd the roof behind the graſs.; 
On tiptoe ſtood, and rear d his ſnout, 
And ſaw the parſon creeping out; 
Was much ſurpriz'd to fee a crx 
Venture to build his neſt ſo low. _ 3 
A ſchool - boy xan unto t, and e. 
"The crib was down, the blackbird. caught. 
A third, who Joſt his way by night, 
Was forc'd for ſafety to-alight,, , 
And, ſtepping · Oer the fabric- roof, 
His horſe had like to ſpoil his hof. 
Warburton + took it in his noddle, 
This building was defign'd a model 
Or of a pigeon-houſe or oven, 
To bake one loaf, and keep one dove 1 in. 
Then Mrs Johnſon I gave her verdigt, 
And every one was pleas d that heard it: 


„ Archdeacon Wall, a correſpondent of Swift's. 


I Dr. Swift 's curate at Laracor, . I Stella. 
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All chat you ma this ſtir abhour 
Ts but a ſtill whick wants a ſpout. 
The reverend Dr. * Raymond 1 
More probably than all tlie * 
He ſaid, but that it wanted room, 
It might have been 2 pigmy? s tom * | 
The doctor's faniity came by, _ | - 
And little miſs began to ej | 
Give me that houſe in my on hand! , : 
Then madam bade the charior land, x 7 
Call'd to the clerk, in manner\mild, © 
Pray, reach that thing here eee LITE 
That thing, T mean, among the kale; N 
And here 8 to buy a pot of ale. 75 P * 0 5 
The clerk fail to her, in 4 R 
What! ſell my. maſter's country feat, 0 
Where he comes every week benen, 
He would not ſell it for a cro-] n. Hu wi] 
Poh ! fellow, keep not — grit A 
In half an hour thou it malte ànbrtberr 
Says + Nancy, I cam make for miſo 
A finer houſe ten times than this 10 | 4 15 
The dean will giee me ee. 
And Joe my REEF brich 
todo: $3 <Q tug $ 7461. 
* Miniſter of Tim ine nee: e 
n denke, i nano} arM ail 
e 7 Ae e e 1779 F942, 


; ; | 
d FAC AERIR Tg EE IO ii THF. 4ST ILE TT TS d 


— OF 4 41 
g 8 bes 2 1 
8 N . 
4 1 * 
> I 5 
0 


$$ 


"yy bg” FT | - 
* 11 x v 1 R & 5 * 85 
oy EN 0 7 


SID HAMET THE. MAGICIAN'S ROD. | 


es 1710. a SEW 


Tu FR ie: but a harmleſs a 

While Moſes held it in his hand; 
But, ſoon as &er he laid it daun, 
*T was a devouring ſerpent grown. 
Our great magician, Hamet Sid, 
Reverſes what the prophet did»  —_ 
His rod was honeſt Engliſh wood, | | reel 4 
That ſenſeleſs in a corner flood, " 
Till, metamorphos'd by his graſp, 
It grew an all-devouring aſ ;: 
Would hiſs, and ſting, and roll, and win, 
By the mere virtue of his fiſ t; 
But, when he laid it donaon, as quick b bG 
Reſum'd the figure of a ſtick. iy: 116 ae 
So to her midnight-feaſts the hag 


Rides on a broomſtick for a W 


That, rais'd by magick of her breech, 
O'er ſea and land conveys the witch; 
But with the morning-dawn reſumes 
The peaceful ſtate of common brooms, 


They tell us ſomething ſtrange and ola: 
| Abour a certain magic rod ©, wn 


*The virgula diving, ſaid to de arradted by 3 
Vol. I. F | Thar, 


Ci 4 


3 
7 


That, bending down i its rop, divines 
| Where there are - none, it aut 45 4 
| Scorning to ſhew the leaſt) reſpect; 
As ready was the evand of Sid 


To bend where golden mines reid; | 


In Scottiſh hills found precious ore , 
Where none er look'd for it befores 
And by a gentle bow divin'd - | 
How well a cally's purfe was und; 
To a forlorn and broken ale 
Stood without motion, Mke n ſtake. 
The rod of Hermes was renown'd 


For charms above and under grou nd; . ITS 


„ t 
y Je be 


To fleep could mortal eye-lids fix, 
And drive departed fouls to Styx. 
That rod was juſt a type of Sid's, 
Which o'er a Britiſh-ſenate's lids 
Could ſcatter opium full as well, 
And drive as many ſouls to hell. 


Sid's rod was ſlender, white, and nl, 


Which oft he us'd to A6-withal; g's 
wy was faſten d to che hook, | 


Ter fill fo p 2 
Ho caught” his Wh, and . 0 his bait. 
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"To keep miſthievous ſpirits out. 

Sid's rod was of a larger firide, 

And made a cirdle-thrice as wide, 
Where pirits throng'd with hideous din, 
And he ſtood there to take them in: 
But, when th' inchanted r was broke, 
They vaniſh'd in a ſtinking ſmoke. 

Achilles' ſceptre was of wood, 

Like Sid's, but nothing near ſo good ; 
That down from anceſtdis' divine 
Tranſmitted to the hero's line; 
Thence, through a long deſcent of king, 
Came an A8IR-LOOM, as Homer ſings. 
Though this deſcription looks ſo big, 
"That ſceptre was a ſapleſs twig, ; 
Which, from the fatal day, when firſt 
It left the foreſt where twas nurs d, 

As Homer tells us o'er and oe rr, 
Nor leaf, nor fruit, nor bloſſom, _ & 
Sid's ſceptre, full of juice, did ſhoot _ 

In golden boughs, and golden fruit; 

And he, the dragon never ſleeping, 
Guarded each fair Heſperian pippin. 
No hobby-borſe, with gorgeous top, 
The deareft in Charles Mather's * ſhop, 
Or glittering tinſel of May-fair, 
Could with this rod of Sid compare. 


* A eminent toyman in rler hee. 
5 F 2 


Dear 


v8 SWIP'T?S POEMS 1 
Dear Sid, then, why wert thou ſo mad . 

To break thy rad like naughty lad 1 
You ſhould have kiſs'd it in 0097 "FOR n 
And then return d it to-your miſtreſs ; 
And not a rod for thy bee aſt 2 ba. 


But fince old Sid has broken this, * ut 
His next * ny a wept 4h ene top F; 


ATLAS; OR, Thy MINISTER or - STATE. 
; t 8 1 


1 0 1 „ e 
LORD TREASURER OXFORD, 7 "7 15. 
LAS, we a ancient 8 " | 
Was ſo exceeding tall and ag, * 


We the ſkies upon his _ wet 9642 t of 
Juſt as a pedlar does his pack + D, 
| Bur, as a pedlar overpreſs'd. | 3 
Unloads upon a ſtall to reſt, „ 
Or, when he can no 1 7 dg of 
Defires a friend to lend a hang 
S0 Atlas, leſt the ponderous ſpheres 80 
Should fink, and fall about his ears, “ 
Sot Hercules to bear the pile, W 
That he might ſit and reſt a while. 
* Lord Godolphin is ſatirized by Mr. Pope for a 
Arong attachment to the turf, See his Moral Eſſays. 
L 7 Yet 
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Yet Hercules was not ſo ſtro ng, 
Nor could have borne it half ſo long. 
Great ſtateſmen are in this conditic 
And Atlas is a politician ,, 
A premier miniſter of ſtatm 
Alcides one of ſecond rate. 
Suppoſe then Atlas ne'er ſo wiſe; , 
Vet, when the weight of kingdoms 1 
Too long upon his ſingle ſhoulders, 
n eee ere 0 


A TOWN ECLOGUE. 1710. 
| | Scene, Taz Rovar. Erena neg. 3; 


Cox Y DON. 


Now is keen rigour of the winter's o'er, 

| No hail deſcends, and froſts can my no N 6 

Whilit other girls confeſs the genial ſpring, ' 0 

And laugh aloud, or amorous ditties ſing, N b 

Secure from cold their lovely necks diſplay 

And throw each uſeleſs chafing-diſh away 

Why fits my Phillis diſcontented here, +, 

Nor feels the turn of the revolving year? 1 1 

Why on that brow dwell ſorrow and diſmay, . 

Where Loves were wont to ſport, and Smiles to play? 
PHILLIS- Ah, Corydon ! furvey the ? Change around, 

Through all the Change no wretch like me is found- 
Alas! the day, when I, poor heedleſs maid, a ee 
Was to your rooms in Lincoln's-Inn betray'd;. - | þ 

Then how you ey ho many vows. 208 made! 

ien ee en cone 
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Ye liſtening Zephyrs, that o'erheard — 
Waft the ſoft accents to tha gods above. ol; 
Alas I the day; for (oh, eternal en rr 
Is fold you handkerchiefs, and loſt my fame. 
Cor. When I forget the favour you bows, 
Red herrings ſhall be ſpaun'd in Tyburn Road. 
Fleet - ſtreet transform d become a flowery n 
And maſs be fung where operas are ſeen. 
The wealthy cit and the St. James's beau 5 
Shall change their quarters, and their joys 8 N 
Stock · jobbing this to Jonathan's ſhall come, 
At the Groom Porter's that play off his plum. 
| ParL. But what to me does all that love avail, F 
If, whilſt I doze at home o'er porter's ale, : 
Each night with wine and wenches you regale? ; 
My live-long hours in anxious cares — 4 OT F 
And raging hunger lays my beauty waſte, | | 
On templars ſpruce in vain I glances re Nn 
And with ſhrill voice invite them as they oe! eh 
Expos'd in vain my gloſſy ribbands _ 
And unregarded wave upon the twine. | 
The week flies round; and, when my profie's known, 
I hardly clear enough to change a crown. : 
Cor. Hard fate of virtue, thus to be et, 
Thou faireſt of thy trade, and far the beſt! 
As fruitmens ſtalls the fummer-market grace, 
And ruddy peaches them; as firſt in 3 [it 
Phum-cake is ſeen o'er fmaller paſtry eg | 
nd ice on that; ſo Phillis does appear ot ag A 
In play houſe and in parlæ, above wt Wan % 
Of belles 8 — i 
2 „„ 
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PII. And yet Crepundia, that conceited fair 
Amidſt her toys, affeQs a fancy air, 1 5 
And views me hourly with a ſcornful eye. | 

Con. She might as well with bright Cleora vie. 
PII. With this large petticoat I tive in vain 
© To hide my folly paſt, and coming pain; | 
_ Tis now no fecret ; ſhe, and fifty more, 
Obſerve the ſymptoms I had once before; 
A ſecond babe at Wapping muſt be plac'd, 
When I ſcarce bear the charges of the laſt. 

Cor. What I could raiſe I ſent; a pound of plums, 
Five ſhillings, and a coral for his gums ; 
To-morrow I intend him ſomerhing more. 

PHIL. I fent a frock and pair of ſhoes before. 

Cox. However, you ſhall home with me to-night, 
Forget your cares, and revel in delight. 
T have in ſtore a pint or twa of wine, 
Some cracknels, and the remnant of a chine. 

And now on etther fide, and all around, SR 
The weighty ſhop-boards fall, and bars fefound ; | 
Each ready ſemſtreſs flips her pattins on, 
ACHES N 2 | 


THE FABLE or MIDAS. 
: Fw 1777. 
Midas we are in ſtory told, 
| Turn'd every thing he touch'd to gold: | 
He chip'd his bread; the pieces round 


Glitter d like ſpangles on the ground: | 
e F 4 A codlin, 
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A codling, ere it went his lip in, rar 
Would ftrait become a golden pippin: Bae, 
He call'd for drink; ws ſaw him . 1 
Portable gold i in golden 
His empty paunch that h oe fl, TT 
He ſuck d his victuals through a quill; , ! 
Untouch'd, it paſs d between his grinders 
Or 't had been happy for gold-finders: , 
He cock'd his hat, you would have ſaid. 
Mambrino's helm adorn'd his head 18 . 7 
Wöhene'er he chanc'd his hands to lay . 
On magazines of corn or hay, _ 
Gold ready coin'd appear'd, inſtead 
Of paltry provender and bread; 15 
Hence by wiſe farmers we are told, 
Old hay is equal to old gold . 
And hence a critic deep maintains 
We learn'd to weigh our gold 15 grains. 3 
This fool had got a A 
And people fancy'd he had wit. e WL Os cn 
Two gods their ſkill in mufick try d. 
And both choſe Midas to decide; e e 
He againſt Phœbus' harp decreed, wr 
And gave it for Pan's osten weed!!! 
The god of wit, to ſhew his . W 
Clapt aſes ears upon the judge; 
A goodly pair, erect and wide 
Which he could neither gild nor hide. 
And now the virtue of his Band.. 
Was loſt among PaQtolus' ſands . 
3 e „ Againſt 


THE'FABLE OF MIDAS. 53 


Againſt whoſe torrent while he ſwims, *' ö; 


The golden ſcurf peels off his limbs: 


Fame ſpreads the news, and people travel | 
From far to gather goldex gravel; | 


Midas, expos'd to all their jeers,, - 
Had loſt his art, and kept his ears. 


THIS tale inclines the gentle reader 


To think upon a certain leader; 
To whom from Midas down, deſcends 
That virtue in the fingers“ ends. : 


What elſe by perquiſites are meant, ba 


By penſions, bribes, and three per cent. 
By places and commiſſions ſold, : 
And turning dung itſelf to gold ® | 
By ſtarving in the midſt of ſtore, 
As t'other Midas did before > 

None e'er did modern Midas chuſe, 
Subject or patron of his Muſe, 
But found him thus their merit ſcan, 


That Phoebus muſt give place to Pan: 8 
He values not the poet's praiſe, 


Nor will exchange his plumbs for bays . 


To Pan alone rich miſers call; 


And there's the jeſt, for Pan is ALL. 


Here Engliſh wits will be to feek, 


Howe'er, tis all one in the Greek, 
Beſides, it plainly now appears 


Our Midas too hath aſſes ears; 


Where every fool his mouth applies, 
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; Such groſs deluſions could nov'paſs- Sd 
Through any ears but of an af. N 


But gold defiles with frequent te 5 
| There 's nothing fouls the hand ſo much : Ro 
And ſcholars give it for the cauſe 
Of Britiſh Midas dirty paws; * 
Which while the ſenate ſtrove to ſcour, 
They waſh'd away the chemic power. 
While he his utmoſt ſtrength apply'd, 
To ſwim againſt this popular tide, 
The golden ſpoils flew off apacez; —- 
Here fell a pexfon, there a places 
The torrent mercileſs imbibes  _ 
Commiſſions, perquifites, and briber ; 
By their own weight ſunk to the bottom; | 
Much good may do them that have yg „ 
And Midas now neglected ſtands, W 
Wich Mes ears, and * bande. 
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An EXCELLENT NEW SONG: fer, 
 _ BEING THE INTENDED: SPEECH Of 
A FAMOUS: ORATOR AGAINST PEACE *. 


| AN Orator diſmal of Mottinghambire, . 
i Who has forty years let out his conſcience to hire, 


Out of zeal for his'cauntry, and want of @ place, 

Is come up, vi & arms, to break the queen's peace. 

V The lord treaſurer having hinted a with one evening 
that a ballad might be made on the cart of Nortingham ; 


SONG ON DISMAL: 75 
He has vamp'd an old eee eee to e 
ſorro w. 
Shall hear 3 ne to-morrow. 
When once he begins, he never will flinch, 
But repeats the ſame note a whele day, like a Finch, 
F have heard all the ſpeech repeated by Hoppy, 
And, W les obwined # copy.” 


THE. s ry E * 0 K. 


WHEREAS, 3 I am in great pain, 
To hear we are making a peace without Spain; 

But, aaſt noble. Senators, tis a great ſhame, _ 

There ſhould be a peace, while 1'm Not-in-game. | 
The duke ſhew'd me all. his fine houſe; and the.dutcheſs: 

From her cloſet. brought out a full purſe in her — 
| Ittalk'd of a peace, and they both gave a ſtart, 

His grace ſwore by Gd, . and her grace let a fr: 
My long ald: Vaſbion d pocket was preſently erammꝰd; 
And ſooner. than vote for a peace F'Il be damn'd. 

But ſome will ery Tura coat, and rip up old ſtories,.. 
How I always pretended to be for the Tories: | 
Panſwerz the Tories were in my good graces, , 

Till all my relations; were put into places... 
But ſtill. Lm in principle ever the ſame, 
And will quit my beſt friends, while-I'm Netvin-gamej.. 

When I and: ſome others ſubſcribed our names 
To a ey oy IS my maſter: Pg James; 
| T withdrew 
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I withdrew my ſubſcription by help of a blot,” 
And ſo might diſcover or gain by the plot: 
I had my advantage and ſtood at defiance,  - | 
For Daniel was got from the den of — 0 2 
I came in without danger, and was I to blame? 
For, rather than hang, I would be Not- in- game. | 
I ſwore to the Queen, that the prince of Hanover 
During her ſacred life would never come over: | 
I made uſe of a trope ; that © an heir to invite, 
« Was like keeping her monument always in fight.“ 
But, when I thought proper, I alter'd my note; _ 
And in her own hearing 1 boldly did vote. 
That her Majeſty ſtood in great need of a ij 22 5 
And muſt have an old or a young Coadjutor : :- 
For why ; I would fain have put all in a flame, e 
Becauſe, for ſome reaſons, I Was Not-in-game. _ 
Now my new benefa&ors have brought me adi, 
And I'll vote againſt Peace, with Spain, or day | 
Though che Court n, 20 erg and * 7 
and coins, 
And all my whole muy, places by een; 7 | 
Yet, fince I know: where a full. pur ſe may . 5 
And hardly pay eighteen · pence tax in the pound - 
Since the Tories have thus diſappointed my R = 
And will neither regard my figures nor trop; q 
I'll ſpeech againſt peace while Diſmal 's my alas, . ll 
And ben true Ws Wan Tam n Not-in-game. H . 
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THE WINDSOR PROPHEOY*, 1711. 


Wann, tals black, Savede, the for of Bob r., 
With a ſaint Þ at his chin, and a ſeal Þ at his foby 5 

Shall not ſee one & Neu- year's - day in that year, 8 

Then let old Exglond make good chea r: 

Windſor and Briſtaau || then ſhall be 

Joined together in the Loww-countree. "ip 

Then ſhall the tall black Daventry Bird * 

Speak againſt peace right many a word? 1 8 
* It is ſaid, that Queen Anne had antes Dr. 
swift to an Engliſh biſhoprick'; which was oppoſed by 
Dr. Sharp, archbiſhop of York, and the dutcheſs of So- 
merſet, who had" prevailed on his grace to go with her 
to the queen to lay aſide the nomination, which her 
majeſty refuſed ; but, the dutcheſs falling on her knees, 
and ſhewing the above prophecy to her majeſty, the 


biſhoprick was given to another, See p. 93. . 
+ Dr. John Robinſon, biſhop. of Briſtol, one of the 
plenipotentiaries at Utrecht. 


t He was dean of Windſor, and lord privy: Teal. ; 

5 The New Style (which was not uſed in Great- 
Britain and Ireland till 17 52) was then obſerved in 
moſt parts of Europe. The biſhop ſet out from England 
the latter end of December, O. S.; and, on his arrival 
at Utrecht, by the variation of the ſtyle, he found 
January ſomewhat advanced. 

Alluding to the deanry and biſhoprick being poſ- 
ſeſſed by the ſame perſon, then at Utrecht. 
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And ſome ſhall admire his conying wit, 

For many good greats his tongue ſhall ſliirt. 
But, ſpight of the Harpy that crawls-on all four, 
"There ſhall be peace, pardie, (Sib eee +; 
But Eaglond muſt cry alack and — 

If the flick be taken from the deu ß 

And, dear Exg hn, if age F-underfiand, 

Beware of Carrots *: from Northumberiond. 

Carrots ſown 2 oy get, 

If ſo be they are in Su ur? e 
Their 1 Conyngs nur chou; —— a, e 
They 'af/affne when young, and poj/ex when old. 

| bee 

And keep cloſe to thee always that name, 

Which back wards and forwards 1s aloft the 6 fame, 
And, Eagiond, wodldf& thou be happy ſtill, 

| Bury thoſe Carroti under a di „ See * 
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The dutcheſs of Somerſet. 0 e 

1 Thomas Thynne of Longleate, 4 198 of 
very great eſtate, married the above lady after the death 
af her firſt huſband Henry Cavendiſh, earl of Ogle, 
only ſon to Henry duke of Newcaſtle, to whew ſhe * 


been betrothed in her 
4 Count r . 
FaAuxA. Wr, ee Ke OR 
JJ 
25 Lady Maſham's maiden name wa Hill. 
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A e mn ye lf io 45 by his ata 

He took to the ſtreet, and fled for his life: 
Tom's three deareſt. friends came by in the ui 
And ſav'd him at once from the ſhrew and the rabble; 
Then ventur'd to give him ſome fober advice - — 
But Tom is a perſon of honour ſo nice, | 
"Too wile to take counſel, to proud to take warning, 
That he ſent to all three 2 next morning 
Three duels he fought, thri ce ventur'd his life; 
Went home, ae um again by His wits 


e 3p 
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"I: H 18 day tae year I dare not tell) 
Apollo play'd the in s opp | 
abc! di Wübrid Corinna l 
And he endow d her with der, | 
But Cupid with a Satyr comes: 
Both ſoftly . to the. cradle creep 3 "vs 
Both ſtroke her hands, and rub ber;gums, 
| While the poor child lay fat ep. 
Then Cupid thus: This litle maid 
Of Love ſhall always ſpeak and write. 
And I pronounce (the Satyr ſaidſ :: 


* 
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Her talent ſhe diſplay'd betimes ; - 
For in twice twelve revolving moons, | 

| . ſeem'd to laugh and ſquall in — 7 
And all her geſtures r N 
At ſix years old the ſubtle jade id m= . 
Stole to the panitry-door, and found Fo pam 
Tb. butler with my lady's mad: ah "FE. 
And you may. Twear the tale went round. als 2 
+ She made a ſong how little miſs... 
Was kiſs'd and ſlobber d by 3 FONT 
And how when maſter went to p - jo EE 
Miſs came, and peep'd at al he had. 11 20a 
At twelve a wit and a A.. 
Marries for love, half whore, half w viſe, . 


Cuckolds, elopes, and runs in debt; 
Turns 9 and i is Curlly for E. ky mr 
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' TOLAND'S INVITATION' to: DISMAL, 
To dine with the CALVES-REAU Civs ; 
Imitated from Hon Ack, lib. 1. . 3 


F, deareſt Diſmal, you for cer dn Gino? 

Upon a ſingle diſh, and ON e ub =! 
Toland to you this invitation ſendss J n. 
To eat the calves · head with your pay friends. 

* This poem, and that which follows it, are two of 

the penny papers mentioned in Swift's Journal to Stella, 
Aug. 7. 1712. They are here — from Tug e 

in che Lambeth 1 
Suſ; pend 
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TOLAND TO DISMAL. #% 
Suſpend a while your vain ambitious hopes, D 
Leave hunting after bribes, forget your tropes. - «+ 
To-morrow we our-my/tic feaſt prepare, 

Where thou, our lateſt proſelyte, ſhalt ſhare: 
When we, by proper figns and ſymbols, tell, 
How, by brave hands, the royal traitor fell; 
The meat ſhall repreſent the fyrant's head, 
The wine his blood our predecęſſors ſhed ; 
Whilſt an alluding hymn ſome artiſt ſings, 
| We toaſt, © Confuſion to the race of kings !” 
At monarchy we nobly ſhew our ſpight, _ 
And talk what fools call treaſon all the night. | 

Who, by diſgraces or ill-fortune ſunk, 
Feels not his ſoul enliven'd when he 's drunk? 
Wine can clear up Godolphin's cloudy face, 
And fill Jack Smith with hopes to keep his place: 
By force of wine, ev'n Scarborough is brave, | 
Hal grows more pert, and Somers not ſo grave; 
Wine can give Portland wit, and Cleveland ſenſe, 
Montague learning, Bolton eloquence : 
Cholmondeley, when drunk, can never loſe his wand; 
And Lincoln then imagines he has land. 

My province is, to ſee that all be right, 
Glaſles and linen clean, and pewter bright; 
From our myſterious club to keep out ſpies, 
And Tories (dreſs'd like waiters) in diſguiſe. 
You ſhall be coupled ay you beſt approve, | 
Seated at table next the men you love. 
Sunderland, Orford, Boyle, and Richmond's Grace, 
Will come; and Hampden ſhall have Walpole's place. 
Vos I.  -:;  Whar- 


Wharton, unleſs va * "TIA FF 
Will hardly fail; and there is room for more. 
But I love elbow-room whene'er I drink; 
And honeſt Harry * is too apt to ſtink. 

Let no pretence of buſineſs make you lay; | 
Vet take one word of counſel by 1 bay | 


If Guernſey calls, ſend word you 're _ end | 


He Ill teaze you with King Charles and Biſhop Laud, | 
Or make you faſt, and carry you to prayers : 5 
But, if he will break-in, and walk up ſtairs, 

Steal by the back-door out, and leave him there 
Then order 3 to call a . 


PEACE AND DUNKIRE; 


Being an excellent new Sox o upon the Surrender of 
| DunKIRK to General HILL. 1712. 


To the Tune of, «© The King ſhall enjoy his own 225 


0 | 
+ 8 PI G H T of Dutch friends and Engliſh foes, 
Poor Britain ſhall have peace at laſt: 
Holland got towns, and we got blows ; 
But Dunkirk 's ours, we Il hold it faſt. 
We have got it in a ſtring, 3 
And the Whigs may all. go ſwing, 5 
For among good friends I love to be plain; 
All their falſe deluded hopes 
Will or ought to end in ropes; 
Bur the Queen ſhall enjoy ber own again. 1 


4 F Right Hou: __ Boyle,. mentioned twice before. 
| II. Sun- 


f 
PEACE AND DUNKIRK, Gs" 


Sunderland 's run out of his wits, 
And Diſmal double- Diſmal looks; © © 
Wharton can only ſwear by fits 
And ſtrutting Hal is off the hooks, | 
Old Godolphin full of ſpleen 
Made falſe moves, and loſt his queen; 
035 look'd fierce, and ſhook his ragged mane : : 
But a prince of high renown ' | 
Swore he *d rather loſe a croaun, 
| Than ou Queen 255 rie ber o again F 


| III. 
Our merchant- ſhips may cut.the Line, 
And not be ſnapt by privateers, 
And commoners who love good wine 
Will drink it now as well as peers : 

Landed-men ſhall have their rent, 

Yet our ſtocks rife cent. per cent. 
The Dutch from hence ſhall no more millions drains 
We lll bring on us no more debts, 

Nor with bankrupts fill Gazettes; _ 

And the Neves Hall enjoy ber an again, 

55 
The towns we took ne'er did us good: ; 
- What ſignified the French to beat? 
We e ſpent our money and our blood, 
To make the Dutchmen proud and great : 

But the lord of Oxford ſwears, 
Dunkirk never ſhall be theirs. 


Ga | The 


* 


The 8 Whigs _ rail and 4 complain 5 


But true Engliſhmen may fill 
A good health to General Hill; 


For the Queen now enjoys ber own again. 


HORACE, BOOK I. EP. vn. 
Addreſſed to the Earl of Oxronb, TIES ” 


7 H ARI. EY, 3 nation's great ſupport, 


Cie home one day from court, 
(His mind with public cares poſſeſt, 


All Europe's buſineſs in his breaſt), 


Obſerv d a parſon near Whitehall 
Cheapening old authors on a ſtall. 

The prieſt was pretty well in caſe, 
And ſhew'd ſome humour in his face; 


Look'd with an eaſy, careleſs mien, 


A perfect ſtranger to the ſpleen 


- Of fize that might a pulpit fill, 


But more inclining to fit ſtill. 

My Lord (who, if a man may ſay t, 
Loves miſchief better than his meat) 
Was now diſpos'd to crack a jeſt, 
And bid friend Lewis“ go in queſt 


(This Lewis is a cunning ſhaver, 


And very much in Harley's favour), 
In queſt who might this parſon be, 
What was his name, of what degree; 


© Seine Law lg. the treaſurer's ſecretary. 


* 


5 
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HORACE, BOOK L EP VI. 
If poſſible, to learn his ſtory, 

And whether he were Whig or Tory. . 

Lewis his patron's humour knows, | 
Away upon his errand goes, LET e 4 -« 
And quickly did the matter fift; _ 1 
Found out that it was Doctor Swift 3 
A clergyman of ſpecial note 
For ſhunning thoſe of his own coat ; 

Which made his brethren of the gore: 40 
Take care betimes to run him down: 1 
No libertine, nor over nice, 

Addicted to no ſort of vice, 

Went where he pleas'd; ſaid what he thought; 

Not rich, but ow'd no man a groat: 38 
In ſtate opinions à la mode, a 
He hated Wharton like a toad, 

Had given the fadioa many a wound, 

And libePd all the j̃unto round? 5 
Kept company with men of wit, 40 
Who often father'd what he writ : , 
His works were hawk'd in every ſtreet, 

But ſeldom roſe above a ſheet : 

Of late indeed the paper-ſtamp 10 | 
Did very much his genius cramp : | 45 
And fince he could not ſpend his fire, | 
He now intended to retire. 

Said Harley, I defire to know 
« From his own mouth if this be ſo; 

« Step to the Doctor ſtrait, and ſay, 50 
d have him dine with me to-day." | 8 
| G 3  Switt 
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Swift ſcem'd to wonder hat he meant. 


Nor would believe my Lord . ſent en te 


So never offer d once to ſtir; 


But coldly ſaid, . Your 3 Sir! Pro nub 35 


« Does he refuſe me?” Harley er pg U 


He does, with inſolence and 


* 


Some few days after Harley dies 


The Doctor faſten'd by the eyes 


At Charing*croſs among the rout, 60 


Where painted monſters are hung out: 


He pull'd the ſtring,” and ſtopt his conch, PE. 


Beckoning the Doctor to approach. 


Swift, who could neither fly nor hide, - ws oF 


Came ſneaking to the chariot-ſide, Lai 1977 6g 


And offer'd many a lame excuſe >: _* 


5 He never meant the leaſt abuſe — V9 


>: 


71 


My Lord — the honour you defign'd — 50 
Extremely proud but I had din'd — 
I m ſure I never ſhould eee 70 


% No man alive has more reſp ect: 

« Well, I ſhall think of that no more, 

If you 11 be ſure to come at four... 
The Doctor now'obeys the ſummons, 


Likes both his company and commons; 75 
Diſplays his talent, ſits till ten; s $56.50 
Next day invited comes again; 


Soon grows domeſtic, ſeldom fails „ 


E's 


Either at morning or at meals : 


Came early, and departed late; 4 hs. 
In ſhort, the gudgeon took the bait. '- „ 1 
„ „ 


— 
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My Lord would carry on the jeſt, 
And down to Windſor takes his gueſt. 

Swift much admires the place and air, | 
And longs to be a canon there; | a 83 
In ſummer round the park to ride, 35 
In winter, never to reſide. | 
A canon | that 's a place too mean; 

No, Doctor, you ſhall be a Dean; 5 
- Two dozen canons round your ſtall, 90 

And you the tyrant o'er them all? 15 

You need but croſs the 1ri/ . 

To live in plenty, power, and eaſe. 

Poor Swift departs; and, what is worſe, 
With borrow'd money in his purſe, 1 414 0Y 
Travels at leaſt an hundred leagues, . 

And ſuffers numberleſs fatigues. 

Suppoſe him now a Dean complete, 
Demurely lolling in his ſeat; 

The filver verge, with decent pride, 100 
Stuck underneath his cuſhion-ſide ; | 
Suppoſe him gone through all vexations, 

Patents, inſtalgents, abjurations, 5 
Firſt-fruits and tenths, and chapter-treats; 
Dues, payments, fees, demands, and cheats =» 103 
(The wicked laity's contriving | 

To hinder clergymen from thriving). | 

| Now all the Doctor's money 's ſpent, 

His tenants wrong him in his rent ; 

The farmers, ſpitefully combin'd, . 1770 


Force him to take his tithes 1 in kind: 2 
| "  W4 And 


7 2 


And Parviſol “ diſcounts arrear 33 


By bills for taxes and repairs. 


Poor Swift, with all his lofſes vex'd, 
Not knowing where to turn him next, rg 
Above a thoufand pounds in coun | : 
Takes horſe, and in a mighty fret 
Rides day and night at ſuch a rate, 
He ſoon arrives at Harley's gate; 
But was-ſo dirty, pale, and thin, TY 


Old Read + would hardly let him in. 


Said Harley, Welcome, Reverend Dean 2 


What makes your worſhip look ſo lean? 


« Why, ſure you-won t appear in town 

« In that old wig and ruſty gown? 1225 

* doubt your heart is ſet on pelf 3 

So much, that you negle& yourſelf. 

« What ! I ſuppoſe, now ſtocks are high, 

« You 've ſome. good purchaſe in your eye Fa 

Or is your money out at uſe ?”? — - 130 
« Truce, good my Lord, I beg a truce,” 

(The Doctor in a; paſſion cry'd) 

& Your raillery is mifapply'd; 

« Experience I have dearly bought 


.«. You know I am not worth a groatz 1460 


Hut you reſoly'd to have your jeſt ; 


« And 'twas a folly to conteſt ; 


Then, ſince you now have done your mrſs 


Pray leave me where you found me firſt,” 


The Dean's agent, a Frenchman. SWIFT. 


By. The Lord TRAWEL porter, 
HORAC E, 


EOS = S WY 


* 
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V E often wild that T had clear, 
For life, fix hundred pounds a- year, 
A handſome houſe to lodge a n 
A river at my garden's end, 
A terrace-walk, and half a rood 
Of land ſet out to plant a wood. 
Well, now T have all this and more, 
J aſk not to increaſe my ſtore; 
But here a grievance feems to he, | 
All this is mine but till I die; 


I can't. but think *twould bwin more cle er, 


To me and to my heirs for ever. 
If I n&er got or loſt a groat, 
By any trick, or any fault; 
And if I pray by reafon's rules, 
© And not like forty. other fools : 


© As thus, © Vouchſafe, oh gracious Maker ! 


* grant me this and t' other acre : 
4 Or, if it be thy will and pleaſure, 
Direct my plow to find a treaſure !” 
But only what my ſtation fits, 
And to be kept in my right wits, 

© Preſerve, Almighty Providence! 
© Tuſt what you gave me, competence: 
And let me in theſe ſhades compoſe 
Something in verſe as true as proſe ; 
* Remov'd from all th* ambitious ſcene, 
Nor. puff d by pride, nor ſunk by ſpleen,” 


* 


15 


25 


90 SWIFT'S' POR MS. 
In ſhort, I'm perfectly content, 
Loet me but live on this ſide Treaty, , 380 
Nor eroſs the Channel twice a year, 1 
To ſpend ſix months with ſtateſmen here. 
1 muſt by all means come to town, 
"Tis for the ſervice of the crown. E | 
Lewis, the Dean will be of uſe, 1 
Send for him up, take no excuſe.” in; 
Tbe toll, the danger of the ſeas, 
| Great miniſters ne'er think of theſe; _ | 
Or let it coſt five hundred REL. iid. + . 
No matter where the money 's found, 40 
| It is but ſo much more in debt, - ESE 
And that they ne'er confider'd yet. Es 
« Good Mr, Dean, go change your gown, 
Let my Lord know you re come to W 
I hurry me in haſte away, | 45 
Not thinking it is levee-day; _ 5 
And find his honour in a pound, 
Hemm'd by a triple circle round, 
Chequer'd with ribbons blue and green: 1 
How ſhould I thruſt myſelf between? 350 
Some wag obſerves me thus perplex'd, 
And, ſmiling, whiſpers to the next, __ 
« I thought the Dean had been too proud, 
4 To juſtle here among a croud !“ | 
Another, in a ſurly fit, 0167 a GY 
Tells me I have more zeal than wit, 
4 80 eager to expreſs your love, 
« You neer confider whom you ſhove, | 


* 


& But 


pay A 
* 


4 gut rudely preſs before a duke. 0 

\ I own, I 'm pleas'd with this rebuke, 60 
And take it kindly meant, to ſhow 54" 88 
What I deſire the world ſhould know. 


Come with petitions fairly penn'd, e 


Like bees, are humming in my ears. 0 


„ Without your help, the cauſe is gone 5 ; 
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I get a whiſper, and withdraw ; 
When'twenty fools I never ſaw 


Deſiring I wauld ſtand their friend. 
This humbly offers me his caſe — | 
That begs my. intereſt for a place 

A hundred other:mens? affairs, 


« To-morrow'my apppeal comes on; 


The duke expects my lord and you, 


About ſome great affair at two 


« Put my lord Bolingbroke in mind, 535 
« To get my warrant quickly fign'd : | 

“ Conſider, 'tis my firſt requeſt,” — 

Be fatisfy*d, I II do my beſt: 

Then preſently he falls to teaze, 


„ You may for certain, if ybu pleaſe; | 10 


«« I doubt not, if his lordſhip knew 
« And, Mr. Dean, one word from you —” 
Tis (let me ſee) three years and more, 


|  (Offtober next it will be four) 
- Since Harley bid me firſt attend, as 


And choſe me for an humble friend ; 
Would take me in his coach to chat, 
And queſtion me of this and that: 


— * 
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As, “ What's o'clock ? And, < How 's the wind?“ 


_ » © Whoſe chariot 's chat we left behind?“ 


Or gravely try to read the lines. 
Writ underneath the country ſigns; 
Or, Have you nothing new to-day - 


„From Pope, from Parnell, or rom Gay 1 


_ . , Such tattle often entertains 


My lord and me as far as Staines, 
As once a week we travel down , 
To Windſor, and again to town, 
Where all that paſſes inter nos 
a Might be proclaim'd at eee ee 
_ * Yet ſome I know with envy ſwell, 
Becauſe they ſee me us d ſo wells: + 
« How think you of our friend the Dean? 
« T wonder what ſome people mean | 


pa My lord and he are Crown {ſo great, 


„ Always together, tete à ite 5 


_ 


100 


105 


% What! they admire him eee = 


« See but the fortune of ſome folks!“ 
There flies about a ſtrange report 

Of ſome expreſs arriv'd at court: 

I'm ſtopp'd by all the fools I meet, 

And catechis'd in every fleet. 

« You, Mr. Dean, frequent the great; 

« Inform us, will the Emperor treat ? 

« Or do the prints and papers lie?” - 

Faith, Sir, you know as much as I. 

Ah, Doctor, how you love to jeſt! 

« 'Tis now no ſecret” — I proteflt _ 


F 


115 


| Shes 
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Tis one to me - Then tell us, pray, 
When are the troops to have their pay a 120 
And, though I ſolemnly declare G 
I know no more than my lord mayor, 
They ſtand amaz d, and think me grown 
The cloſeſt mortal ever known. 0 
Thus in a ſea of folly toſt, ; LD : | 
My choiceſt hours of life are loſt; 
Yet always wiſhing to retreat, 
Oh, could I fee my country ſeat ! 
There leaning near a gentle brook, | 
Sleep, or peruſe ſome ancient book ; 130 
And there in ſweet oblivion drown 
Thoſe cares that haunt the court and town *, 


THE AUTHOR UPON HIMSELF. 1913. | 
| [A few of the fi lines are wanting.] 


+ * * * # #* „ „ # * 
„ * *  * + 4 #* # # # * 
By an old purſued 

A crazy prelate , and a royal prude t; 

By dull divines, who look with envious eyes 
On every genius that attempts to riſe ; 
And, pauſing ofer a pipe with doubtful nod, 
Give — that Poets ne ler believe in God; 


* See the reſt of this ſatire among Mr. Pope's poerns 
+ Dr. Sharp, archbiſhop of Tonk. -- 
1 2 N . | 
. So 


— 
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So "RE on ſcholars as on wizards * 
And take a folio for a conjuring book. 
Swift had the fin of wit, no venial crime 4 
Navy, tis affirm'd, he ſometimes dealt i 5 : 
Humour and mirth had place in all he wri 
He reconcil'd divinity and wit; | 
He mov'd, and bow'd, and talk'd, with too ON grace; 
Nor ſhew'd the Parſon 1 in his gait or face; 
Deſpis'd luxurious wines and coftly meat; 
. Yet ſtill was at the tables of the great; | 2 
Frequented lords; ſaw thoſe that ſaw the Queen; 
At Child's * or Truby's * never once had been; 
Where town and country vicars flock in tribes, 
Secur'd by numbers from the laymens' gibes, 
And deal in vices of the graver ſort, | 
Tobacco, cenſure, coffee, pride, and port. 
But, after ſage monitions from his friends, 
His talents to employ for nobler ends 4 
To better judgements willing to ſubmit, | 
He turns to politicks, his dangerous wit. 
And now, the public intereſt to ſupport, 
By Harley Swift invited comes to court; 
| In favour grows with miniſters of ſtate; 
Admitted private, when ſuperiors wait: . 
And Harley, not aſham d his choice to own, . 
Takes him to Windſor in his coach alone. e 
At Windſor Swift no ſooner can appear, 
But St. John comes and e in his car: 


4 


Fe” Coffee-houſes much b frequented by the Clergy, 
1 8 "The 


THE AUTHOR UPON HIMSELF. 9g. 


The waiters ſtand in ranks; the yeomen cry, 
Male room, as if a duke were paſſing by. | 
Now Finch “ alarms the lords: he hears for certain 
This dangerous prieſt is got behind the curtain. 
Finch, fam'd for tedious elocution, proves | 
That Swiſs oils many a ſpring which Harley moves. 
Walpole and Aiſlabie +, to clear the doubt, 
Inform the Commons, that the ſecret 's out: 
« A certain doctor is obſerv'd of late 
« To haunt a certain minifter of ſtate :- 
From whence: with half an eye we may diſcover 
„The peace is made, and Perkin muſt come over.” 
Vork is from Lambeth ſent, to ſhew the Queen 
A dangerous treatiſe t writ againſt the ſpleen ; 
Which, by the ſtyle, the matter, and the drift, 3 5 
'Tis thought could be the work of none but Swift. 
Poor York ! the harmleſs tool of others hate; 
He ſues for pardon ||, and repents too late. 
Now, angry Somerſet 9 her 3 vows 
On Swiftes reproaches.for her % T 
From her red locks her mouth with venom fis: 
And thence into the royal ear inſtills. | 
The Queen incens'd, his ſervices forgot, 
Leaves him a victim to the _—_— Scot G. 


* The earl af Nottin 3 See abore, p. 76. 
+ They both ſpoke againſt him in the H, of 1 
n Tale of Tub. | 
| He ſent a meſſage, to ak Swift's s pardon. 

S See the Windſor Prophecy, p- 78. 

.4 The duke of Argyll, 


Now 


„„ SWI Ts POEMS." 
Now i the realm a proclamation „ ps 
To fix a price on his devoted head x. 8 
While innocent, he ſcorns ignoble fligln e: 
His watchful friends preſerve him by a ſleight. 
By Harley's favour once again he ang 3 
Is now careſs'd by candidate divine, . 
Who change opinions with the changing ſcene : : 
Lord ! how were they miſtaken in the Dean! | 
Now Delawarr + again familiar grows; 
And in Swift's ear thruſts half his powder'd vals 
The Scottiſh nation, whom he durſt offend, +» 
| Again apply that Swift would be their friend . 
By faction tir d, with grief he waits a while, 
His great contending friends to reconcile, 
Performs what friendſhip, juſtice, truth, require: 
What could he more, but decently retire? 


. N O 
Written when the Miniſtry were at hg oa I 71 „ 


ObsE NV the dying father ſpeak : 

Try, lads, can you this bundle break? 
Then bids the youngeſt of the ſix A 
Take up a well-bound heap of ſticks. 


For writing «The Public Spirit of the Whigs.” 
+ Then lord treaſurer of the houſehold, who cautiouſly 
avoided Swift whilſt the proclamation was impending. 
E He was viſited by the Scotch 2 more than ever. 
3 


fl 
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They thought it was an old man's ragt; 


And ſtrove by turns to break the faggot: : 
In vain ; the complicated e 


Were much too ſtrong for all their hands. " 
Ste, faid the fire, how ſon tis done: 5 


Then took and broke them one by one. 
So ſtrong you II be, in friendſhip ot, 
So quickly broke, if you divide. 


Keep cloſe then, boys, and never quartet: : 


Here ends the fable and the moral. 


This Tale may be apply'd i in few 2285 8 : 


To treaſurers, comptrollers, ſtewards; 
And others who in ſolemn ſort 
Appear with flender wands at court; 
Not firmly join'd to keep their ground, 
But laſhing one another round? 


While wiſe men think they ought to dae og F 


With quarter-faff, inſtead of white; 
Or conſtable with af of peace 


Shoald come and make the clattering _ 5 


Which now diſturbs the Queen and court, 


And gives the Whigs and rabble n, wa = | 


In hiſtory we never found _ 
The Conſuls' Faſces \ were unbound: 


"Thoſe Romans were too wile to "think on „ . 


o 
Cd 
2 « 


C 


* 
* 


Except to laſh ſome 55 1 5 


n 


The Privits broke the Conſul's head 1 1 2 + 


Or Conſul, in his purple gown, 
Came up, and cn g the Frætor dovin'f 


GG 
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Come, Countiers : every man his ſtick? 
Lord Treaſurer, for once be quick: 
And, that they may the cloſer cling, 
Take your blue ribbon for a ſtring. | 
Come, trimming Harcqurt *, being (ave canes, 
And ſqueeze it in, or quit your place: 
Diſpatch, or elſe that raſcal Northey r 
Will undertake to do at for the: 
And, be aſſur'd, the Court will find bim ow” 
Prepar'd to leap. ver flicks, or bind them. 

To make the-bundle ſtrong and ſafe, 1 
Great Ormond, lend thy General's ſtaff: BY 
And, if the Crofier could be.cramm'd i in, 

A fig for Lechmere, King, and Hambden ! 
'You Il then defy the ſtrongeſt Whig 
With both his hands to bend a twig ; 

Though with united ſtrength they all pull, vi | 
From RR down. to es and Walpole, | 


CAT UL LUS. DE 1 E 8 B 14. FE 

| Lins for ever on me rails, 12 
9 To talk of me ſhe never fails. 
Now, hang me but for all her art, 

J find, that I'have.gain'd her heart. 
My proof 1 is thus: I plainly ſee, 
The caſe is juſt the ſame with me; 

J curſe her every hour fincerely, - 


Yer, hang me but 1 love her dearly. 


3 Lord Chancellor. 3 


1 Sir — Northey, Artorney: General. 
EP . 
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EPI G RAM. From the Fannca . | 


XX H O can believe wich common ſenſe, 3 
A bacon-lice gives God Ex” 85 
Or, how a herring hath a charm an 
Almighty Vengeance to. diſarm? 
Wrapt-up in Majeſty divine, 

Does he regard . r we 98 


On aCURAT E'S 3 int of HAxD Dur r. 

1 MAR CH”D three miles through ſeorching ſand, 
With zeal:in heart, and notes in hands © 

J rode-four more to Great St. Mary, 1 | 

'Uſing four legs, when two were weary: 

To three fair virgins I did tie men, 

In the cloſe bands of pleafing Hymen: 

I dipp'd two. babes in holy water, 

And purify'd their mother after. 

Within an hour and eke a half, 

I preach'd three congregations deaf; 

Where thundering out, with lungs long- wi 

I chopp'd ſo faſt, that few there minded. 8 

My emblem, the laborious ſu, 9 U | 


Saw all theſe mighty labours done 
Before one race of his was run. 
All this perform'd by Robert Hewit * + 
What mortal elſe could eter go through it ! 
* Written extempore 'by -a gentleman who was re- 
proved by ſome of his companions for cating eggs and 


bacon on 5 | 
Ha RY True 
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A True aid Faithfu Inv RR Tory 92 che Goops 
belonging t to Dr. SWIFT, Vicar « of Las Acorn; 


Upon lending bas Houſe to the Biſhop of Mare, | 


| il his Pace was-re-built, en 


N 5 broken. . rhe l 
A cawdle- cup, without an ear; 

A batter'd, ſhatter'd aſh bedſtead ; de 
A box of deal, without a lid; ö 
A pair of tongs, but out of joint: 

A back - word poker, without e TW i 

A pot that 's crack d acroſs, around inte. ben 

With an old knotted garter:bound;,  * © 

An iron lock, without a key; | ie anncy 

A wig, with hanging, quite grown S: 19. 1. 

A curtain worn to half a ſtripe; at tran 

A pair of bellows, without pipe; 

A diſh which might good meat afford once, 1 

An Ovid, and an old Concordance; N 

bottle bottom, wooden platter,rF 

One is for meal, and one for water: 

5 wp here likewiſe is a copper ſkillet, _ 

Which runs as faſt out as you fill it: 

A candleſtick, ſnuff-diſb, and ſave-all: 990 
And thus his houſhold- goods you have al, 
Theſe to your Lordſhip, as a friend, 27 TORR 765 


Till you have built, J freely lend: oo ARS os 


They ' ferve your Lordſhip for a i, 
OY not, as well as DoQor Swift? 


2 bee * 


CADENUS- AND. VANESSA*, 
= Writen at Windfor, 171 1 wg I 


＋* E erte 4 the nymphs were 1 
Pleading before the Cyprian x: woah ; 
The counſel for the fair began, 
Accuſing the falſe creature man. 
The brief with weighty crimes was chargd, 6 
On which the pleader much enlarg d: 
That Cupid now has loſt his art, 
Or blunts the point of every dart; 2 
His altar now no longer ſmokes, 
His mother's aid no youth mvokes LE to bak ws 
This tempts freethinkers to refine. 15 
And bring in doubt their powers divine; 
Nou love is dwindled to intrigue, 
And marriage grown a money- league. Sous 
Which crimes aforeſaid (with ber Roe Fal 15 
Were (as he humbly did conceive) N 
Againſt our ſovereign lady's peace, 
Againſt the ſtatute in that caſe, 
Againſt her dignity and crown : 
Then pray'd an anſwer, and fat dow. 20 
| The zymphs with ſeorn beheld their foes: | 
When the defendant's counſel roſe, © 4 


Founded on an offer of marriage ade 1 Mis 
Vanhomrigh to Dr. Swift, who was occaſionally her 


A The. lady's unhappy ſtory is well known. 
H 3 ö 5 And, ; 


— 
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From every trifle that employhs 


SWIFT'S PO E M 8. 


And, what no lawyer ever lack d, 

Wich impudence own'l all the fact; 5 * 
But, what the gentleſt heart would vex, 2 
Laid all the fault on tother ſex. 


That modern love is no fuch thing 

As what thoſe ancient poets ſing; 

A fire celeſtial, chaſte, refin d, „ 
Conceiv'd and kindled in the mind 30 


| Which, having found an equal flame, 


Unites, and both become the ſame, 

In different breaſts together burn, 

Together both to aſhes turn. 5 
But women now feel no ſuch. fire, 5 358 
And only know the groſs deſire. L 


Their paſſions move in lower ſpheres,. 
 Where'er caprice or folly ſteers. 


A dog, a parrot, or an ape, | | | 
Or ſome worſe brute in human ſhape, tA. qe 


- 


Ingroſs the fancies of the fair, . 
The few ſoft moments they can ſpare, 


From viſits to receive and pay; _ _ 

From ſcandal, politicks, and play; 15 
From fans, and flounces, and brocades, 45 
From equipage and park-parades,, = 
From all the thouſand female toys, 


The out or infide of their heads, 

Between their toilets and their beds. : ; 30 
In a dull ſtream, which moving flow, 30 

You hardly ſee the current 22255 ; | 
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Tf a ſmall breeze obſtruct the courſe,. 
It whirls about, for want of force, 
And in its narrow cirele gathers 


Nothing but chaff, and ſtraws, and feathers;. 


The current of a female mind 
Stops thus, and turns with every wind; 
Thus whirling round together draws 


Fools, fops, and rakes, for chaff and firaws. 2 


Hence we conclude, no womens hearts 

Are won by virtue, wit, and parts: 

Nor are the men of ſenſe to blame, 

For breaſts incapable of flame; 

The fault muſt on the nymphs be plac'd,. 

Grown ſo corrupted in their taſte. 
The pleader, having ſpoke his beſt,. 

Had witneſs ready to atteſt, | 

Who fairly could on:oath depoſe,. 

When queſtions on the fact aroſe, 

That every article was true; 

Nor further thoſe deponents knew : 


Therefore he humbly would inſiſt, 


The bill might be with coſts diſmiſs'd;. 
The cauſe appear'd of ſo much weight, 
That Venus, from her judgement- ſeat, 
Deſir'd them not to talk ſo loud, 
Eklſe ſhe muſt interpoſe a cloud: 
For, if the heavenly folk ſhould:know- 
| Theſe pleadings in the courts below, . 
That mortals here diſdain to love, 
; She ne'er could ſhew her face above 7 


8 
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For gods, their hetters, are too wile | | - 


And then, faid ſhe, my fon and 1! 885 
Muſt ſtroll in air, twixt ere 5% 
f Or elſe, ſhut out from heaven _ m7 


Fly to the ſea, my place of birth; 


| There live, wich daggled na pent, 
And keep on fiſh perpetual LenSt. 90 


But, ſince the cafe appear'd ſo nice, 


She thought it beſt to take advice. 


The Muſes, by their King's permiſſion,. 5 | 0 


Though foes to love, attend the ſeſſion, 


And on the right hand took their ed K 95 


In order; on the left, the Graces Erg 
To whom the might her doubts propa, 
On all emergencies that roſe. r ee 


The Muſes oft“ were ſeen to frown 5. | 


The Graces half-aſham'd look down; Y 100 


And 'twas obſery'd, there were * fow-: FN 
Of either ſex among the crew; RF ws =} 
Whom ſhe or her aſſeſſors 5 | 
The goddeſs ſoon began to fee, 7 
Things were not ripe for a decree 1105 


Ae f11d, "tho mat e ce 


3 


The lovers Fletas, Bractons, Cokes. 
Firſt to a dapper clerk the beckon d 
To turn to Ovid, book the ſecond; ; 
She then referr'd them to a place. aL 110 


. 8 
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As for Tibullus's reports, 
They never paſs'd for law Fu counts + 
For Cowley's briefs, and-pleas of Waller, _ 
Still their authority was ſmaller. - "7 IC | 
There was on both ſides much to ſay : 
She d hear the cauſe another day. 
And ſo ſhe did; and then athird. 
She heard it - there ſhe kept her word: 
But, with rejoinders or replies, 1220 
Long bills, and anſwers ſtuff d with lies, | | 
Demur, imparlance, and. eſſoign, 
The parties ne'er could iſſue join: 
For ſixteen years the cauſe was ſpun, 
And then ſtood where it firſt begun. * 228 
Now, gentle Clio, ſing or ſay, | | 
What Venus meant by this delay. | i 
The goddeſs, much perplex'd in mind ae 
To ſee her empire thus declin'd, 
When firſt this grand debate aroſe, i 130% 
Above her wiſdom to compole, | 5 
Conceiy'd a project in her head 
To work her ends; which, if: it ſped, 
Mould ſhew the merits of the _ | 
Far better than conſulting laws. 138 
In a glad hour Lucina's aid . 
Produc'd on earth a wondrous maid, 
On whom the Queen of Love was wy - 
To try a new experiment. ES 
She threw. her law- books on 4 . mo- 
And thus debated with herſelf. mn 
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Since men alledge, they ne'er can find 5607 


Thoſe beauties in a female mind, 


Which raiſe a flame that will e 


For ever uncorrupt and purez 14145 


If tis with reaſon they complain, 

This infant ſhall reſtore my reigt. 

T'l] ſearch where every virtue dwells,. 

From courts incluſive down to cells 
What preachers talk, or ſages write; . 150 
| Theſe 1 will gather and unite, ne 
And repreſent them to mankind: 


Collected in that infant's mind. 


This ſaid, ſhe plucks in wee high en 
A ſprig of amaranthine flowers, Bb Ts HOPS CG. 
In nectar thrice infuſes bays, | 
Three times refin'd-in Titan's rays; 

Then calls.the Graces to her aid, | 
And ſprinkles thrice the new-born maid :. 


From whence the tender ſkin aſſumes 160. 


© They bluſh, becaſe thay underſtand; 


A ſweetneſs above all perfumes: _ "I 
From whence a cleanlineſs remains, | 
Incapable of outward-ſtains: 
From whence that decency of mind, 1 
So lovely in the female kind.. 165 
Were not one cateleſs thought intrudes, N 
Leſs modeſt than the ſpeech of prudes; _ 
Where never bluſh: was call'd in aid, | 

That ſpurious virtue in a maid,. 

A virtue but at ſecond-hand ;. a onde att yo 


The 
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The Graces next would act their part, | 

And ſhew'd but little of their art; 

Their work was half already done, va 
The child with native beauty ſhone ;- VIS. 

The outward form no help requir' d:: „ 

Each, breathing on her thrice, infpir d 

That gentle, ſoft, engaging air, 

Which in old times adorn'd the fair: | 
And ſaid, 4-Vaneffa be the name 130 

« By which thou ſhalt. be known to fame; _ 

« Vaneſſa, by the gods inrollÞ'd::- 

« Her name on earth ſhall not be told. 

But ſtill the work was not complete; | 

When Venus thought on a geceit, 185 

Drawn by her doves, away the flies, „„ 

And finds out Pallas in the ſkies. 

Dear Pallas, I have been this morn 

To ſee a lovely infant born; | 

A boy in yonder ifle below; © © 190 


Bo like my own without his bow, © 


By beauty could your heart be won, 
You 'd ſwear it is Apollo's fon: 


But it ſhall ne'er be ſaid, a child 


So hopeful . has by me been ſpoibd; 195 

L have enough beſides· to ſpare/, 

And give him wholly to your care. 

Wiſdom.'s above ſuſpeRing wiles: 

The Queen of Learning gravely ſmiles, | 

Down from Olympus comes n 9% 200 

Miſtakes: Vaneſſa for a boy; e 
Then 


- 


Then ſows within her tender mind 


Seeds long unknown to womankind ; 


For manly boſoms ch Ap 


The ſeeds of knowledge, —— wit. 


. Her ſoul was ſuddenly endued 
With juſtice, truth, and ka 


With honour, which no breath can ftain, : 


Which malice muſt attack in vain; - 


With open heart and bounteous hand. 


But Pallas here was at a ſtand; 
She knew, in our degenerate days, wh 
Bare virtue could not live on praiſe; | 
That meat muſt be with money bought: 
She therefore, upon ſecond thought, 


Infus'd, yet as it were by ſtealth, 
Some ſmall regard for ſtate and-wealth;.- 


Of which, as ſhe grew up, there ſtaid 

A tincture in the prudent maids :- 
She manag'd her eſtate with care, 
Vet lik'd three footmen to her chair. 
But, leſt he ſhould neglect his ſtudies 
Like a young heir, the thrifty goddeſs 
(For fear young maſter ſhould be ſpoil'd) 
Would uſe him like a younger child; 
And, after long computing, found -_ 
*T would come to juſt five thouſand pound. 


The Queen of Love was. eee and proud, 


To ſee Vaneſſa thus endow'd :- 
She doubted not bus ſuch a SAY | 
pgs every breaſt would.dart a flame; 
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That every rich and lordly ſwain N 
With pride would drag about her cls; 25% 10 
That ſcholars would forfake' their books, 


To ſtudy bright Vanefſ#'s looks; 235 


As the advanc'd, that womankind” 
Would by her model form their” mind 
And all their conduct would be wy” 
By her, as an unerring guide; 


Offending daughters oft would hear 240 


Vaneſſa's praiſe rung in their ear: 
Miſs Betty, when ſhe dbes 4 fault, 
Lets fall her Knife, or ſpills the cl, 
Will thus be by her mother Td, " 


<< >Tis what Vaneſſa never did a ; 245 


Thus by the nymphs and ſwains ador'd, 
My power ſhall be again tor,” 
And happy lovers bleſs my a, ee 


So Venus hop'd, but hop'd in vain.” en 
For when in time the Martial Maid 250 


Found out the trick that Venus play'd, e 
She ſhakes her hehn, the kmts her brows, A 
And, fir'd with Mdignation, ' vows, FI 30% 1: 


To- morrow, ere the ſetting ſun, „ 
| She'd all undo that the had done. 01 Hae 


But in the poets we may find 
A wholeſome law, time out of mind, 
Had been confirm by Fate's. decree, | EF LD 
That gods, of whatfov'er depres, © 
Reſume not what themſelves have ben, 57 260 __ 


: or any brother- god in heaven 


— 


ne s WIT T's PO a 
Which keeps the peace among the * 


Or they mult always be at odds: 


And Pallas, if the broke the laws, | 
Muſt yield her foe the ſtronger. _ 
A ſhame to one ſo much ador d 
For wiſdom. at Jove's council-board. . 15 
Beſides, the fear'd the Queen of Lore 
Would meet with better friends above. _ 8 
And though ſhe muſt with grief reflect, 5 
J 0o ſee a mortal virgin deck dad 
With graces hitherto unknown 


"To female breaſts, except her owns. 


She knew, by augury divine, 

Venus would fail in her defign: _ 

She ſtudy'd well the Point, and found 
Her foe's concluſions were not ſound, - 4 
From premiſſes erroneous brought, _ 
And therefore the deduttion s nought, 
And muſt have contrary effects, | 


5 To what her treacherous foe expects. 


In proper ſeaſon Pallas meets 


The Queen of Love, whom thus ſhe greets ; 


© (For gods, we are by Homer told, 
Can in celeſtial language ſcold): 
Perfidious goddeſs! but in vain _. 

| You form'd this project in your brains. 
A project for thy talents fit, oe 
 Wich much deceit and Lie wit 3 
845. Th 


270 


Tet ſhe would act as beſt became | Ng 1 


a 1 Fs 2h A goddeſs of unſpotted fame. fs 275 
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"Thou haſt, as thou ſhalt quickly ſee, . 

Deceiy'd thyſelf, inſtead of me: 

For how-can heavenly wiſdom prove. 

An inſtrument to earthly love? 

K now'ſt thou not yet, that men commence 

Thy votaries, for want of ſenſe? 

Nor ſhall Vaneſſa be the theme 

To manage thy abortive ſcheme: 

She Il prove the greateſt of thy foes; _ 

And yet I ſcorn to interpoſe,  _ 

But, uſing neither {kill nor force, 

Leave all things to their natural courſe, 
The goddeſs thus pronouncid her doom: 

When lo! Vaneſſa in her bloom 

Advanc'd, like Atalanta's ſtar, 

But rarely ſeen, and ſeen from far: 

In a new world with caution ſtept, 

Watch'd all the company the kept, 

Well knowing, from the books ſhe read, 

What dangerous paths young virgins tread : 

Would ſeldom at the Park appear, 

Nor ſaw the play-houſe twice a year; 

Vet, not incurious, was inclin'd | 

To know the converſe af mankind. 
Firſt iſſued from perfumers' ha 

A croud of faſhionable tops: _ 

They aſk'd her, how ſhe lik'd the 

Then told the tattle of the day; 

A duel fought laſt night at two, 

About e know who; 
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Mention'd a new Tralian, come 
Either from Muſcovy or Rome; 
Gave hints of who and who's together; __ 
Then fell to talking of the weather; 325 
Laſt night was ſo extremely fine, T. $i 
The ladies walk'd till after nine; 


— 


| Then, in ſoft voice and ſpeech abſurd, * | 


With nonſenſe every ſecond word, 
Wich fuſtian from exploded plays, N 330 
They celebrate her beauty's praiſe; : 
Run o'er their cant of ſtupid lies, > © 
And tell che murders of her eyes. 
Wich fflent ſcorn Vaneſſa ſat, 
Scarce liſtening to their idle chat; 
Further than ſometimes by a frown, 
When they grew pert, to pull them down. 
At laſt ſhe ſpitefully was bent 
To try their wifdom's full extent; N 
- And aid, fh valued nothing lefs © i 
Than titles, figure, ſhape, and dreſs; 1 
That merit ſhould be chiefly phac'd p 

In judgement, knowledge, wit, and bile] 5 

And theſe, ſhe offer'd to diſpute, _ 

© liens diſtinguiſh'd man from brute: , 34x 
That preſent times have no pretence 8 

To virtue, in the noble ſenſe 

By Greeks and Romans underſtood, 155 | 

To periſh for our country's good. 3 
She nam'd the ancient heroes round, 6— 
" Explain'd for what they were renowned; | fo 


1 
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Then ſpoke with cenſure or applauſe 

Of foreign cuſtoms, rites, and laws; 
Through nature and through art ſhe rang'd, 
And gracefully her ſubje& chang d; " 
In vain ! her hearers had no fhare 

In all ſhe ſpoke, except to ſtare. 

Their Judgement was, upon the whole, 
That lady is the dulleſt ſoul !— 
Then tipt their forehead in a jeer, 


As who ſhould ſay—She wants it here! . 


She may be handſome, young, and rich, 
But none will burn her for a witch! 

A party next of glittering dames, 
From round the purlieus of St. James, 
Came early, out of pure good - will, 

To ſee the girl in diſhabille. 


113 


"4 


Their clamour, lighting from their e A 


| Grew louder all the way up ſtairs; 

At entrance loudeſt, where they found 
The room with volumes litter'd round, 
Vaneſſa held Montaigne, and read, 
Whilſt Mrs. Suſan comb'd her head. 
They call'd for tea and chocolate, 

And fell into their uſual chat, 
Diſcourſing with important face, 
On ribbons, fans, and gloves, and lace ; 
Shew'd patterns juſt from India brought, 
And gravely aſk'd her what ſhe thought, 
Whether the red or green were beſt, 
And what they coſt ? Vaneſſa guess d. 
Vor. *. 1 
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As came into.her fancy „ Fat 
Nam'd half the rates, and lik'd the work. | 
To ſcandal. next—What awkward. thing 
Was that laſt Sunday in the ring? Verg Ge 325 
I'm ſorry Mopſa ago Bb: 

I ſaid, her face would never laſt. 
Corinna, with that youthful air, 


Her fondneſs for a certain Earl 3090 
Began when I was but a girl! 15 


Phillis, who but a month ago | 

Was marry'd to the Tunbridge beau, 

I ſaw coquetting t'other nit 

In public with that odious knight W 
They railly'd next Vaneſſa's dreſs: _ 

That gown was made. for old queen Beſs. 


Dear Madam, let me fee your head: 
Don't you intend to put on red? Es 
A petticoat without a hoop! . 4468000 


Sure, you are not alham'd.to ſtoop _ 
With handſome garters at your n, 

No matter what a fellow ſees. of 
Fill'd with diſdain, with rage 1 1 
Both of herſelf and {ex aſham d, 5 405 
The nymph ſtood ſilent out of ſpight, 3 
Nor would vouchſafe to ſet them right. 

Away the fair detractors went, 

And gave by turns their cenſures vent. | 
She 's not ſo handſome in my eyes: 410 
For wit, I wonder where it lies! - 


: 
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She 's fair and clean, and that's the moſt : 
But why proclaim her for a toaſt ? 
A baby face; no life, no Airs, 
But what ſhe learn'd at country fairs; ; 
Scarce knows what difference i is between 
Rich Flanders lace and Colberteen. 
Ill undertake, my little Nancy 
In flounces hath a better fancy ! 
With all her wit, I would not aſk 
Her judgement, how to buy a maſk. 
We begg'd her but to patch her face, 
| She never hit one proper place; 2 
Which every girl at five years old 
4 Can do as ſoon as ſhe is told. 
1 own, that out- of. faſhion ſtuff 
Becomes the creature well enou gh. 


The girl might paſs, if we could get her 


To know the world a little better. 
Fd To know the world, a modern phraſe . 


For viſits, ombre, balls, and plays.) 


Thus, to the world's perpetual ſhame, | 


The Queen of Beauty loſt her aim; 
Too late with grief f the underſtood, 
| Pallas had done more harm than good ; 
For great examples are but vain, 
Where | ignorance begets diſdain. 
Both ſexes, arm'd with guilt. and ſpire, 
Againſt Vaneſſa's power unite : 
£0 copy her, few nymphs aſpir'd ; 
Her virtues fewer ſwains admir' d. 
28 
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So ſtars beyond a certain height 
Give mortals neither heat nor — 
Vet ſome of either ſex, endowod 


With gifts ſuperior to the croud, 


With virtue, knowledge, taſte, and wit, | 


She condeſcended to admit : 

With pleaſing arts ſhe could reduce 

Mens talents to their proper uſe ; 
And with addreſs each genius held 

Jo that wherein it moſt excell'd; 
Thus, making others wiſdom known, 


Could pleaſe them, and improve her own. 


A modeſt youth ſaid ſomething new; 
She plac'd it in the ſtrongeſt view. 
All humble worth ſhe ſtrove to raiſe ; 


7 LS 
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Would not be prais'd, yet e 5 


The learned met with free approach, 
Although they came not in a coach: 
Some clergy too ſhe would allow, 
Nor quarrel'd at their awkward bow; 
But this was for Cadenus' ſake, - 
A gownman of a different make; 
Whom Pallas, once Vaneſſa's tutor, 
Had fix'd on for her coadjutor. 
But Cupid, full of miſchief, longs 
To vindicate his mother's wrongs. — 
On Pallas all attempts are vain : 
One way he knows to give her pain; 
Vows on Vaneſſa's heart to take 
Due vengeance, for her patron's ſake, 


46 
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Thoſe early ſeeds by Venus ſown, - + 


In ſpite of Pallas, now were grown; 


And Cupid hop'd, they would improve 


By time, and ripen into love. 475 


The boy made uſe of all his craft, 

In vain diſcharging many a ſhaft, 
Pointed at colonels, lords, and beaux: 
Cadenus warded off the blows; 


For, placing ſtill ſome book betwixt, wy 480 


The darts were in the cover fix'd, 

Or, often blunted and recoil'd, 

On Plutarch's Morals ſtruck, were ſpoil'd. 
The Queen of Wiſdom could foreſee, 


; But not prevent, the Fates decree : | | 435 


And human caution tries in vain 

To break that adamantine chain. 

Vaneſſa, though by Pallas taught, 

By Love invulnerable thought, 

Scarching in books for wiſdom's aad, 490 


Was, in the very ſearch, betray'd. 


Cupid, though all his darts were loft, 
Vet ſtill reſolv d to ſpare no coſt : 
He could not anſwer to his fame 


The triumphs of that ſtubbora dame, 495 
A nymph ſo hard to be ſubdued, 


Who neither was coquette nor prude. 


I find, ſaid he, ſhe wants a doctor, 


Both to adore her, and inſtruct her: 


I'll give her what ſhe moſt admires, CHEN ; | £00 | 
| Among thoſe venerable ſires. | 5 


1 3 Cadenus 


* 
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Cadenus is a ſubject fit, | 5 
Grown old in ois lo and 1er, 


Careſs'd by miniſters of Nate, ' 
Of half mankind the dread and hate. 


138 
Whate'er vexations love attend, | Hit 
She need no rivals apprehend. 
Her ſex, with univerſal voice, 
Muſt laugh at her capricious c choice. „ 
© © Cadenus many things RV 510 


Vaneſſa much eſteem'd his wit; 

And eall'd for his poetic works: 
Mean time the boy in ſecret Turks; _ 
And, while the book was in her hand. 


The urchin from his private ftand daga $15 


Took aim, and ſhot with all his ſtrength © f 


A dart of ſuch prodigious length, 


It pierc'd the feeble volume through, - 
And deep transfix'd her boſom too. 


Some lines, more moving than the reſt; 8 520 | 


Stuck to the point that pierc'd her breaſt, 

And, borne directly to tlie heart, 2 

With pains unknown, increas'd lat Walt 
Vaneſſa, not in years a ſcore, | ; 


© Dreams of a gown of forty-four ; 9 Z $25 


Imaginary charms can find 


In eyes with reading almoſt blind: 


Cadenus now no more appears 
Declin'd in health, advanc'd in Ans. 
She fancies muſick in his tongue; 330 


| Nor farther * but thinks him young 


What 
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* 
: 
5 


CADENUS AND VANESSA. 115 

What mariner is not afraid | 

To venture in a ſhip decay'd ? 

What planter will attempt to yoke ' 

A fapling with a falling oak? 338 

As years increaſe, ſhe brighter mines. 
Cadenus with each day declines : | 

And he muſt fall a prey to time, 

While ſhe continues in her prime. 

Cadenus, common forms apart, Wo, 540 

In every ſcene had kept his heart; 1 

H. d ſigh'd and languiſh'd, vow'd and writ, 

For paſtime, or to ſhew his wit. | 
But books, and time, and ſtate affairs, | 

Had ſpoil'd his faſhionable airs : „ 

He now could praiſe, eſteem, approve, 

But underſtood not what was love. | 

His conduct might have made him ſtyl'd 

A father, and the nymph his child. 

That innocent delight he too 55 
To ſee the virgin mind her book, 
Was but the maſter's ſecret joy 
In ſchool to hear the fineſt boy. 

Her knowledge with her fancy grew ; ; 

She hourly preſs'd for ſomething new; 355 


Ideas came into her mind 
So faſt, his leſſons lagg'd ES by 
She reafon'd, without plodding long, 
Nor ever gave her judgement wrong. 8 
5 But now a ſudden change was wrougnt: ; 560 - 


, She minds no longer what he taught. | 
. 14 Cadenus 
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| Cadets was amaz'd, to God 5 
Such marks of a diſtrated mind: 1 
For, though ſhe ſeem'd to liſten more 
5 To all he ſpoke, than e er before, 5 565 
He found her thoughts would abſent a 5 
Vet gueſs · d not whence could ſpring the 
And firſt he modeſtly conjectures | 
His pupil might be tir'd with lectures; TE 
Which help'd to mortify his pride, 570 
Tet gave him not the heart to chide : 5 
But, in a mild dejected ſtrain, 
At laſt he ventur'd to complain; 
Said, the ſhould be no longer teas'd, fe 
Might have her freedom when ſhe pleas'd ; * 575 
Was now convinc'd, he acted wrong . 
To hide her from the world ſo long, 
And in dull ſtudies to engage 
One of her tender ſex and age 
That every nymph with envy own' d. 580 
Ho ſhe might ſhine in the grande monde 
And every ſhepherd was undone - 1 
To ſee her cloiſter'd like a nun. 5 
This was a viſionary ſcheme : 5 
He wak'd, and found it but a dream; 3685 
A project far above his ſkill; 1 
For nature muſt be nature ſtill. 
If he were bolder than became 
A ſcholar to a courtly dame, 5 
She might excuſe a man of letters; 1 590 
Thus tutors often treat their betters : : ' 


— 
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And, fince his talk offenſive grew, 
He came to take his laſt adieu. 

Vaneſſa, fill'd with juſt diſdain, 
Would ſtill her dignity maintain, 
Inſtructed from her early years 
To ſcorn the art of female tears. 

Had he employ'd his time ſo long 
To teach her what was right and wrong ; 
Vet could ſuch notions entertain 
That all his lectures were in vain? 

She own'd the wandering of her thoughts ; ; 


But he muſt anſwer for her faults. 


She well remember'd, to her coſt, 

That all his leſſons were not loſt, 

Two maxims. ſhe could ſtill produce, 
And ſad experience taught their uſe ; 
That virtue, -pleas'd by being ſhown, 
Knows nothing which it dares not own ; _ 
Can make us without fear diſeloſe 

Our inmoſt ſecrets to our foes : 

That common forms were not deſign'd 
Directors to a noble mind. 

Now, ſaid the nymph, to let you e | 
My actions with your rules agree; 

That I can vulgar forms deſpiſe, 

And have no ſecrets to diſguiſe: 

I knew, by what you ſaid and writ, 
How dangerous things were men of wit ; 
You caution'd me againſt their charms, - 
But never gave me equal arms; | 
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Four leſſons fell the Welkelt part, 


Aim'd at the head, but reach'd the JO: 1 


Cadenus felt within Him riſe 
Shame, diſappointment; guilt, 28 
He knew not how to reconcile 
Such language with her uſual iyle + * 
And yet her words were ſo expreſt, 
He could not hope the ſpoke in jeſt, , 


His thoughts had wholly been confin d 


To form and cultivate her mind. 
He hardly knew, till he was told, 


Whether the nymph were young or mY L 


Had met her in a public place, 
Without diſtinguiſhing her face: 
Much leſs could his declining age 
Vaneſſa's earlieſt thoughts engage; 
And, if her youth indifference met, 
His perſon muſt contempt beget: 
Or, grant her paſſion be ſineere, 
How ſhall his innocence be clear? 
Appearances were all fo ſtrong, 


The world muſt think him in the wrong: 


Would ſay, he made a treacherous uſe 


0 Of wit, to flatter and ſeduce : 


The town would ſwear, he had betray'd 
By magic ſpells the harmleſs maid : 


And every beau would have his jokes, 5 


That ſcholars were like other folks; 


And, when Platonic flights were over,. * 


T The tutor rurn'd a mortal lover 
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CADENUS. AND VANESSA. 


So tender of the young and fair! 
It ſhew'd a true paternal care — 
Five thoufand guineas in her purſe! © 
The Doctor might have fancy'd worſe, — 
Hardly: at length he filence broke, 

And faulter d every word aer, z 
Interpreting her complaiſance, 
Juſt as a man /axs conſequence, 

She raillied well, he always knew + 

Her manner now was ſomething new; 
And what ſhe fpoke was in an air 
As ſerious as a tragic player. 
But thoſe who aim at ridicule: . 
Should fix upon ſome certain rule, 
Which fairly hints they are in jeſt, 
Elſe he muſt enter his proteſt : : 
For, let a man be ne'er ſo wiſe, 
He may be caught with ſober lies ; 
A ſcience which he never taught, 
And, to be free, was dearly bought ; 
For, take it in its proper light, 
*Tis juſt what coxcombs call a bite. 
But, not to dwell on things nn 

Vaneſſa finiſh'd the diſpute, | 

Brought weighty arguments to prove 
That reaſon was her guide in love. 
She thought he had himſelf deſcrib'd, 
His doctrines when ſhe firſt imbib'd: 
What he had planted, now was grown; 
His virtues ſhe E call her own 5 
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As 4 approves, as he diſlikes, - pits” In 
Love or contempt her fancy ſtrikes. _ 

Self- love, in nature rooted faſt, , 

2 Attends us firſt, and leaves us laſt 12; 
Why the likes him, admire not at her;; 
She loves herſelf, and that 's the matter. | 

How was her tutor wont to praiſe _ 
The geniuſes of ancient dass 

( Thoſe authors he fo oft' had nam'd, „ 
For learning, wit, and wiſdom, fam'd) | ; 

Was ſtruck with love, eſteem, and awe, 
For perſons whom he never ſaw. 
Suppoſe Cadenus flouriſh'd then, EE 4 

He muſt adore ſuch God- like men. 69 5 
If one ſhort volume could compriſe 
All that was witty, learn'd, and wiſe, 
How would it be eſteem'd and read, 

| Although the writer long were dead 5 

If ſuch an author were alive, ,. 700 

| How all would for his friendſhip ſtrive, 1 
And come in crouds to fee his face! 
And this ſhe takes to be her mT wt 
Cadenus anſwers every end, 

The book, the author, and the friend ; * 705 

The utmoſt her deſires will reach, 
Is but to learn what he can teach: 
His converſe is a fyſtem fit 
Alone to fill up all her wit; 1 
While every paſſion of her mind 710 
In him is center d and confin . 
1 9 5 dove 
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Will force all nature to ſubmit. 


CADENUS AND VANESSA. 


Love can with ſpeech inſpire a mute, 
And taught Vaneſſa to diſpute. 
This topick, never touch'd before, 
|  Diſplay'd her eloquence the more: 


Her knowledge, with ſuch pains acquir d, . 


Buy this new paſſion grew inſpir'd; 
Through this ſhe made all objects paſs 
Which gave a tincture oer the maſs; 
As rivers, though they bend and twine, 
Still to the ſea their courſe incline; 

Or, as philoſophers, who find 

Some favourite ſyſtem to their mind, 

In every point to make it fit, 


Cadenus, who could ne'er ſuſpect 
His leſſons would have ſuch effect 
Or be ſo artfully apply'd, 
Inſenſibly came on her fide. - 

It was an unforeſeen event; 
Things took a turn he never meant. 
Whoe'er excels in what we _ : 
Appears a hero in our eyes: 

Each girl, when pleas'd with what i is taught, 
Will have the teacher in her thought. | 
When Miſs delights in her ſpinnet, 

A fiddler may a fortune get; 

A blockhead, with melodious voice, | 
In boarding-ſchools'may have his choice; 
And oft” the dancing-maſter's art 

Climbs from the toe to touch the heart. 
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In W let a nymph delight, | 

The pedant gets a miſtreſs by r.. 
Cadenus, to his grief and ſhame, 

Could ſcarce oppoſe Vaneſſa's flame; 

And, though her arguments weft dens, | 

Ar leaft could hardly wiſh them MEORg- 

Howe'er it came, he. could not * 

But ſure ſhe never talk d ſo well. 1 
His pride began 0 interpeſe ; 35 
Preferr d before a eroud of beaux! - - 3 

So bright a nymph to come unſought! |. 

Such wonder by his merit wrong! 

Tis merit muſt with her prevail! 25 5 
He never knew her judgement fail! 7568s 
She noted all ſhe ever read! . 
And had a moſt diſcerning head: 

*Tis an old maxim in the ſchoolss 
That flattery 's the fogd of fools; W 
Vet now and then your men of wit 760 
Will condeſcend to take a bit. tt 
So, when Cadenus could not bide, 
- He choſe to juſtify, his pride; | 

Conſtruing the paſſign ſhe had FOI 7 
Much to her praiſe, more to his n. 765 

Nature in him had merit plac d, K 

In her a moſt judicious taſte. 

Love, hitherto a tranſient gueſt, OY 

Ne'er held poſſeſſion of his breaſt ; 1 
So long attending at the — ö 
ä Ded ee abe, 7 at; 


CADENUS, AND ne 


Tove why do we one paſſion call, 
When 'tis a compound of them 1 


Where hot and cold, where ſharp and ſweet, 


In all their equipages meet; 

Where pleaſures mix'd with pains. appear, 
Sorrow with joy, and hope with fear; 
Wherein his dignity and age ne; 
Forbid Cadenus to engage. 
But friendſhip, in its greateſt height, | 
A conſtant, rational delight, 

On virtue's baſis fix d to laſt, 

When love allurements long. are paſt, 
Which gently warms, -but cannot burn, 
He gladly offers in return; 

His want of paſſion will redeem __ 

With gratitude, reſpect, eſteem; , 
With that devotion we beſtow, 
When goddeſſes appear below. 
While thus Cadenus entertains | 

| Vaneſſa in exalted ſtrains, _ 5 
The nymph in ſober words i intrezts 

A truce with all ſublime conceits: 


#4 


For why ſuch raptures, flights, and fancies, - 
495 


To hes who, durſt not read. romances ? 
In lofty ſtyle to make replies, 3 
Which he had taught her to. deſpiſe? . 
But when her tutor will affect 
Devotion, duty, and reſpect, 1 
He fairly abdicates the throne; 
The government is ow. her own; - 
4 


He 
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He Tins a forfeiture incurr'd * 
She vows to take him at his word, 
And hopes he will not think it ae | 
If both ſhould now their Nations — ol 380 5 
The nymph will have her turn tb _— | 
The tutor; and the pupil, hex BON CO 
Though ſhe already ow key . 
Her ſcholar is not apt to learn 5 
Or wants capacity to reach . 
The ſcience the deſigns to teach: RES 
Wherein his genius was below EE 
The {kill of every common beau, 
Who, though he cannot ſpell, is wiſe "i 
Enough to read a lady's eyes, 375 
And will each accidental glance © 
Interpret for a kind advance. 
But what ſucceſs Vaneſſa met, 
Is to the world a ſecret yet. 7 
mn Whether the nymph, to pleaſe her fas, 8120 
Talks in a high romantic ſtrain; 
Or whether he at laſt deſcends. 
To act with leſs ſeraphic ends; 
Or, to compound the buſineſs, whether FOR 
They temper love and books together; 825 
Muſt never to mankind be told, = 99 5 
Nor ſhall the conſcious Muſe unfold. * 
Meantime the mournful Queen of Love . 
Led but a weary life above. © 3 
She ventures now to leave the ſkies, fs $30 
Grown by Vaneſſa's conduct wiſe 
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CADENUS AND VANESSA. 


For, though by one perverſe event 
Pallas had croſs'd her firſt intent; 
Though her deſign was not eben z 
Vet had ſhe much experience gain'd, 
And, by the project vainly try'd, 
Could better now the cauſe decide. 
She gave due notice, that both parties, 
Coram Regina, prox” die Martis, 
Should at their peril, without fail, 
Come and appear, and fave their bail. 
All met; and, Glence thrice proclaim'd, 
One lawyer to each fide was nam'd, 
The judge difcover'd in her face 
Reſentments for her late diſgrace ; 
And, full of anger, ſhame, and grict, 
Directed them to mind their brief; 
Nor ſpend their time to ſhew their reading; : 
She 'd have a ſummary proceeding. | 
She gather'd under every head 
The ſum of what each lawyer ſaid, 
Gave her own reaſons laſt, and then 
Decreed the cauſe againſt the mer. 
But, in a weighty caſe like this, 
To ſhew the did not judge amiſs, 
Which evil tongues might elſe report, 
She made a ſpeech in open court; 
Wherein ſhe grievouſly complains, 
« How ſhe was cheated by the ſwains;” 
On whoſe petition (humbly ſhewing, 
That women were not worth the wooing, 
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And that, unleſs the ſex would mend, 
The race of lovers ſoon muſt end) 
4 She was at Lord knows what expence — 
* To form a nymph of wit and ſenſe, 865 
« A model for her ſex deſign'd,/ £53 
« Who never could one lover find. 


« She ſaw her favour was miſplac'd; 55 
The fellows had a wretched taſte; 1 Ft 

&* She needs muſt tell them to their face, 870 
They were a ſtupid, ſenſeleſs race 2 1 1 oy |] 


« And, were ſhe to begin again, 

« She d ſtudy to reform the men ; 

Or add ſome grains of folly more OR 

« To women, than they had before, 875 

To put them ou an equal foot; . 

4 And this, or nothing elſe, would do. t. 

This might their mutual fancy ſtrike; 

« Since every being loves its like, TT” 
But now, repenting what was done, 380 

She left all buſineſs to her ſon; 5 

« She puts the world in his. poſſeſſion, 

And let him uſe it at diſcretion.” | 2 

The cryer was order d to diſmiss 

The court, ſo made his laſt O yet RO 

The goddeſs would no longer wait; „„ 

But, riſing from her chair of ſtate, 

Lett all below at fix and ſexen, | 95 

Harneſs d her rel and * to o heaven. 


b * 1 


To LOvV 8, 


N all I with how happy: mould I be, 

Thou grand Deluder, were it not for thee ! 
80 weak thou art; chat fools thy-power deſpiſe, 
And yet fo ſtrong, thou triumph'ſt o'er the wile, 
Thy traps are laid with ſuch peculiar art, 
They catch the cautious; let the raſh depart. | 
Moit nets are fill'd by want of thought and care? 
But too much thinking brings us to thy ſnare; ; 
Where, held by thee, in ſlavery we ſtay, 
And throw the pleaſing part of life away. 
But, what does moſt my indignation move, 
Diſcretion! thou wert ne'er a friend to love: 
Thy chief delight is to defeat thoſe arts, 
By which he kindles mutual flames in hearts; 
While the blind loitering God is at his play, 
Thou ſteal'ſt his: golden: pointed darts a y; . 
Thoſe darts whichinever fail; and in their ſtead 
Convey'ſt malignant arrows tipt with lead : 
The heedleſs God, ſuſpecting no deceits, 
Shoots on, and thinks he has done wondrous feats; 
But the poor nymph, who feels her vitals dau, ; 
And from her ſhepherd car find no return, 
Laments, and rages at the power divine, 
When, curſt Diſceetion all. che fault was thine 2 


* Found in | Miſs Wenige del, ww her Guik, 
in che La, of Dr. Swift. 
| K 2 5 Dog + | Cupid | 
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Cupid and Hymen thou haſt ſet at odds, 


And bred ſuch feuds between thoſe kindred gods, 
That Venus cannot reconcile her ſons ; 


ah YE - 


When one appears, away the other runs. 

The former ſcales, wherein he us'd/to poiſe 
Love againſt love, and equal joys with joys, | mW. 

Are now fill'd up with avarice and pride, 4 4 


' Where titles, power, and riches, ſtill ſubſide, 5 
Then, gentle Venus, to thy father run, 8 
And tell him, how thy children are undone; -- | - 
Prepare his bolts to give one fatal blow, $4) 
And ſtrike Den to n ſhades below. 


ODE To SPRING. 
BY A LADY. | 


Hur. bluſhing goddeſs, beauteous Spring : 
Who, in thy jocund train, doſt OA 1 
Loves and Graces, ſmiling Hours, 
Balmy breezes, fragrant flowers; wt 
Come, with tints of roſeate hue, e tr gp 
Nature's faded charms rene Ww 
Vet why ſhould I thy preſence. hail > Kd, | 
To me no more the breathing gale 
Comes fraught with ſweets ; no more the roſe 
With ſuch tranſcendent beauty blows, .) 
As when Cadenus bleſt the ſcene, | 
And ſhar'd with me thoſe joys ſerene ; 
When, -unperceiv'd, the lambent fire 
Of friendſhip kindled new deſire: 


* This and the next ode have been aſcribed to Vaneſſa. 
Still 
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Still liſtening to his tuneful tongue, 
The truths, which angels might have ſung, 
Divine, impreſt their gentle ſway, - 
And ſweetly ſtole my ſoul away. 
My guide, inſtructor,” lover, friend, 
(Dear names !) in one idea blend; 
Oh! ſtill conjoin'd, your incenſe riſe, 
And waft ſweet odours to the ſkies } 
ODE TO, WISDOM. 
BY THE SAME. 


= Pallas ! I invoke thy aid ! 
Vouchſafe to hear a wretched maid, 
"By. tender love depreſt; | 
'Tis juſt that thou ſhould'ſt heal the {mg : 
Inflited-by thy ſubtle art, 
And calm my troubled breaſt. 


No random · ot from Cupid's bow, 
But by thy guidance, ſoft and flow, 
It ſunk within my heart; | 
Thus, Love being arm'd with Wiſdom” 8 force, 
R | ME 
In vain repel: the dart. 


O goddeſs! break the fatal Teague, 
Let Love, with Folly and Intrigue, 
More fit aſſociates find! 
And. thou alone within my breaſt, 
O! deign to ſoothe my griefs to reſt, 


3 tortur d mind. pe 
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1 the name of his n his miſtreſs dony'd, | 
And let the firſt of it be only apply'd 5 
| To j join with the prophet + ho David did Ge, 
Then ſay what @ horſe is that runs very faſt T; 

And that which deſerves to be firſt put che laſt; 1 
Spell all then, and put them together, to find : 

The Name and the Virtues, of him I deſign” d, 

Like the Patriarch in Egypt, he 's vers'd in the ſtate 3 
Like the Prophet in Jewry, he 's free with the great; 
Like a racer he flies, to ſuccour with ſpeed, . 
When his friends want his ald, or deſert i is in 4 


＋ HE a wits wrote this in an amorous "3 
I cannot but envy the pride of her wir, 

Which thus ſhe will venture profuſely to crore 

On fo mean a deſign, and a ſubjett fo lo W. 

For mean s her de/ign, and her ſub ict as mori 

The firſt but a Rebus, the laſt but a Ian.” + 147 af 

A Dean 's but a parſon: and what is a Rebus 2 

A thing never known to the Muſes os Phoebus. 

The corruption of verſe; for, when all is r 

It is but a paraphraſe made on a par 

But a genius like her's no ſubject can Rifle, 

It ſhews and diſcovers itſelf through a trifle. 


' -, . Fo-feply, © 4 Nathan, 8 W f 
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THE DEANS ANSWER. 135 


By reading this trifle, 1 quickly began 

To find her a great evi, but the dean a ſmall | than. 

Rich ladies will furniſh their gartets with ſtuff, 

Which others for mantuas would think fine GN" 

so the avit that is laviſhly thrown away dere wrt 

Might furniſh a ſecond-rate puet a year 

Thus much for the verſe, we proceed to 5 6 next, 

Where the Nymph has entirely forfaken het tert! 

Her fine panegyrieks are quite out of feafon, 

And what h deſcribes to be nexit is treaſon: 

The changes, which faction has made in the r 

Have put the ds politicks quite out of date: 

Now no one regards what he utters with ebm, 

And, ſhould he write ane, no "ey man would 
read em; 

And ſhould wart or deſert ſtand in need ob b his aid, 

This racer would _ but: a  dull-founder'd Made” 


HORACE, B. II. bk 1. PARAPHRASED: 
Addrefled to Rrcaanp STezLE, A 12046, 


| HI9%, 10% 
« En qui promittir cives, urbem fibi curæ, ND 


6 Imperium fore, & Italiam, & delubra derum.“ 
hh Hor. 1 Sat, vi. 34+ 


. 
| ek, he refolv'd; as I am . FRE 
Some ſtrange arcana to unfold, 
And, with the help of Buckley's N 


To vamp the good old cauſe again, | 
Which thou (ſuch Burnet's Threwd 0 


Muſt furbiſh up, and nickname Criſis. 0 
„ S's Thou 
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Thou pompouſiy wilt let us know 
What all the world knew long ago. 
(Eier fince Sir William Gore was 5 1 PET, 
And Harley filbd the Commons” chair) 10 
That we a German Prince muſt q wn TT 5 
When Anne for heaven reſigns her throne. = 
But, more than that, thou? It keep a n un pw 
With who! is in —and who is „ os 21 $192 
Thou lt rail devoutly at the n . . Ga 1681 2765 
And all its ſecret n een 17 ge by 4 
The buclet- play twixt Whigs Hay Tories | 
Their ups and downs, with fifty ſtories „ e 
Of biete the lord of Oxford „ 
And erxors of our Plenipoes. en Las. 
Thou ?lt tell of leagues _— ou great, 53 51 
Portending ruin to our ſtate; 513 Aoi ef Fe 
And of that dreadful coup, 3 N ir 
Which has afforded thee much * 


"Twelve toronets without 7% ſeaye ! 8 5 | 
A breach of liberty, tis own'd, e 
For which no heads have yet e 1 9 : 
Believe me, what thou'ſt undertaken p 1 
May bring in jeopardy thy bacoen? 30 
For madmen, children, wits, and fools, 

Should never meddle with edg'd: 8 ny & | 
But, ſince thou irt got ee _ 8 
And canſt not eaſily retire, | Aha oak 
Thou muſt no longer deal eee ie ee s 
Nor pump to cobble wicked verſ i 


* 8 
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Until thou ſhalt have eas'd thy conſcience, -. 
Of ſpleen, of politicks, and nonſenſe ; 
And, when thou *ſt bid adieu to cares, | - 
And fettled Europe 's grand affairs, ES 
will then, perhaps, be worth thy while „ | 
For Drury-Lane to ſhape thy figle: _ 

„To make a pair. of jolly fellows, 

« The ſon and father, join to tell us, „ 

25 How ſons may ſafely diſobey, 97 Hg 1 = 45 
And fathers never ſhould lay i nay, . 
By which wiſe conduct they grow friends 3 

« At laſt—and ſo the ſtory ends eee 

When firſt I Knew thee, Dick, chou wert Ip 

Renown'd for Kill i in Fauſtus' art I, eee 

Which made thy cloſet much frequented , 1 
By buxom laſſes—ſome repented : 
Their luckleſs choice of huſbands—others, Tg 
Impatient to be like their mothers, on We 
Receiv'd from thee profound directions 5 XI 55 

Ho beſt to ſettle their affections. „ 

Thus thou, a friend to the diſtreſs'd, _ 

Didſt in thy calling do thy beſt. wy 
But now he Senate (if things hit 7 4 
And thou at Stockbridge wert not bi TY Ws 


This is ſaid to be a plot of a comedy N which 
Mr. Steele has long threatened the town.  SWIFT,— 
In ſome particulars 1 it would apply to 60 The Conſcious 
“Lovers. | | 

+ There were Ss W mall — this re- 
ee Mr. els _ hrs d a Jaborato: y at Poplar. 
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5 Muſt feel thy eloquence and fre, 
Approve thy ſchemes, thy wit Ws, | 
Thee with immortal honvurs « crown, t x. 

© Whilſt, Patrivi-Ble, thou It ſtrut and i: 5 
What though by enemies tis lia, 00 bat 65 
The laurel, which adorns thy bead, oe ts 
Muſt one day come in competition © FW: 10 ö 
By virtue of ſome fly Sm 
Vet mum for that; hope ſtill the beſt, $4 15 
Nor let ſuch &ares diſturb RR. 0 — 20 = 
Mlethinks 1 hear thee loud as eee, i 
As bagpipe 1 ſhrill, or oyſter-ſtrumpet ;* 5 
Miethinks I ſee thee, ſpruce and fine, _ ay 
With coat embroider'd richly mine, HEE | 
And dazzle all the 17 
As through the hall thy worſhip paces ; 5 
(Though this 1 ſpeak but at a venture, £9 
Suppoſing thou halt tiet with Hunter) 7 
Methinks I ſee a Hack. guard rut 
Attend thy coach, and hear them out „„ 
In approbation of thy ERC 
Which (in their ſtyle) is purely bung, 5 
Now] now, you carry all before Jou! 3 
Nor dares one Jacobite or Tory 5 LE 
" Pretend to anfwer one fyl—Aabſe, 25 
Except the matchleſs hero Abel 4 e eee 
What though her highnefs and her Rate Fo 
In Antwerp t bo, a ah, obo out, 2 


Abel Roper: 
4 Where the duke of Marborough hai = Y 
et, 


7 
1 3 


HORACE, BOOK II ODE I. * 


Vet, not forgetful of a friend, 

They l ſoon enable thee. to.ſpend, EN, 

If to Macartney * thou wilt toaſt, | 

And to his pious patron s ghoſt, 

Now manfully thou it run a tilt 
„ On popes, for all the blood they ve ſpilt, 

4 For maffacres, and racks, and flames, . 95 | 
For lands enrich'd by crimfon- fireams, 
„For ijnquifitions taught by Spann. 

Of which the Chriſtian world complain.” 

Dick, we agree—alt true thou At ſaid, 4 

As that my Mufe is yet a maid. | 100 

But, if I may with freedom tall, 1 

All this is foreign to thy walk : 
Thy genius has perhaps a knack 

At trudging in a beaten track, _ 

But is for ffate-affairs as be” 4 1 og. 
As mine for politicks me wit 1 
Then let us both in time grow wife, 
Nor higher than our talents rife; 8 
To ſome ſnug cellar ler 's repair 
From duns and debts, and drown our care; 110 
Now quaff of honeſt ale a quart, | | 
Now venture at a pint of port, . 
With which inſpir'd, we i club each night 
Some tender ſonnet to indite, 5 
And with Tom D'Urfey, Philips, Dennis, | 183 | 
Immortalize our Dolls and Fenneys. LEY 


Bs. General Macarcey who killed duke Hamilton. 
0 W 
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Joun DERNvxrs the ſheltering Poet's uri Fa rlon 
to RICHARD STEELE, the ſecluded Party-writer, 

and Member; to come and live with Mun, in 
Tur Mixrz 714 


Fit to be bound up with Tar TY | 


TF thou Mu, lay aside A ſpendthrift's air, i 
And condeſcend to feed on homely fare, 
Such as we Minters, with ragouts unſtor'd, | 
Will, in defiance of the law, afford:  * 


Quit thy patrols with Toby's Chriſtmas-box, 1 5 


And come to me at The Two Fighting Cocks; 

Since printing hy ſubſcription now is grown 

The ſtaleſt, idleſt cheat about n 
And ev'n Charles Gildon, who, a Papiſt * F 
Has an alarm againſt that worſhip 1 + 1 


232 


And for new levies on > Propoſals mufing. 


Tis true, that Bloomſbury Square 's a TP place: "© 


But what are lofty buildings i in thy cafe: 7 

What 's a fine houſe embelliſh'd to profuſion, 15 
Where ſhoulder-dabbers are in execution? 125 

Or whence its timorous tenant ſeldom ſallies, 

But apprehenſive of inf ulting bailiffs ? 


* This and the preceding poem are printed 5 
copies in the Lamberh Library, K. i. 2. 29, 30. 4to. 
E This 
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This once be mindful of a friend's advice, | 
And ceaſe to be improvidently nice; "I 
Exchange the proſpects that delude thy fight, 2 
From Highgate's ſtcep aſcent and Hampſtead's height, 
With verdant fcenes, that, from St. George's field, 
More durable and ſafe enjoyments yield. 

Here I, ev'n I, that ne'er till now could find 8 
Eaſe to my troubled and ſuſpicious mind, 5 

But ever was with jealouſies poſſeſs'd, 
Am in a ſtate of indolence and reſt; 
Fearful no more of Frenchmen in diſguiſe, 
Nor looking upon ſtrangers as on ſpies, „ 
But quite diveſted of my former ſpleen, 9 1 8 
Am unprovok'd without, and calm within: 

And here I Il wait thy coming, till the ſun 
Shall its diurnal courſe completely run. 
Think not that thou of ſturdy butt ſhalt fail, ; 35 
My landlord's cellar 's ſtock'd with beer and ale, 
With every ſort of malt that is in uſe, 
And every county's generous produce. 
The ready (for here Chriſtian faith is ſick, 
Which makes us ſeldom treſpaſs upon tick) 40 
Inftantly brings the choiceſt more, 
Whether we aſk for home-brew'd or for ſtour, 

For mead or eyder, or, with dainties fed, 
Ririg for a flaſk or two of white or red, 1 
Such as the drawer Will not fail to ſwear 45 
Was drunk by Pilkington when third time mayor. 
That name, methinks, ſo popularly known | 1 
For oppoſition to the chu reh and crown, 


Might 


2142 wir T's. POEMS. 


Might ks the Luſitanian grape to paſs, 1 
And almoſt give a ſanction to the glaſ; «xo 
Eſpecially with thee, whoſe haſty 111 OS 
Againſt the late rejected commerce | 

Made thee riſe up, like an audacious el, 3 
Jo do the ſpeaker honour, not thyſelf. 
But, if thou ſoar'ſt above the common prices, 1385 
By virtue of ſubſcription to thy Crifis, - 
And nothing can go down with thee, but wines 
Preſs'd from Burgundian and Campanian vines, 
Bid them be brought; for, though I hate the French 

I love their liquors, as thou lov'ſt a wench; 60 
Elſe thou muſt humble thy expenſive raſts, 
And, with us, hold contentment for a feaſt. 

The fire's already lighted ; and the.maid 

Has a clean cloth upon the table laid, | : 
Who never on a Saturday had ae es 
But for thy entertainment, up a buck: | <4 
Think of this a& of grace, which by your leave 
Suſan would not have done on Eaſter Eve, 

Had ſhe not been inform'd over and over, 
Twas for th ingenious Author of The Lover. 50 
Ceaſe therefore to beguile thyſelf with hopes, 

; Which is no more than making ſandy ropes, 

And quit the vain purſuit of loud applauſe, 

That muſt bewilder thee in faction's cauſe. | 
Pry'thee what is 't to thee who guides the ſtate? 73 


Why Dunkirk's demolition is ſo late? > 30 


Or why her majeſty thinks fit to ceaſe | 
The cla ache 0 . 
6 ; N e | 90 8 4 The | 
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The clergy too, without thy aid, can tell 1 
W bat texts to chuſe, and on what topicks dwell; 30 
And, uninſtructed by thy babbling, teach # 
Their flocks celeſtial happineſs to reach, 

Rather let ſuch poor ſouls as you and 1 

Say that the holydays are drawing nigh, 3 
And that to-morrow's ſun begins the week, 25 
Which will abound with ſtore of ale and cake, 
With hams of bacon, and with powder'd beef, 

Stuff'd to give field-itinerants relief. THE 

Then I, who have within theſe precincts kept, | 
And ne'er beyond the chimney-ſweeper's ſtept, go 
Will take a looſe, and venture to, be ſeen, | 
Since *twill be Sunday „upon Shanks's green; 

There, with erected looks and phraſe ſublime, 

To talk of unity of place and time, « | 
And with much malice, mix d with little — % 
Explode the wits on t'other ſide oth? water.. 

Why. has my lord Godalphin's ſpecial grace 
Inveſted me with a-queen's-waitter's place, 

If I, debarr'd of feſtival delights, _ 8 
Am not allow d to ſpend the perquifites? 100 
He 's but a ſhort remove from being mad, 

| Who at a time of jubilee is fad, 

And, like a griping uſurer, does ſpare 

His money to be ſquander'd by his heir; 

Flutter'd away in hveries and in coaches, 106 
And waſhy ſorts of feminine debauches. : 

As for my part, whate'er the world way think, 


I'll bid adieu to, gravity, | and drink; ans 


. 


at © sWITr's»b p OE M S. 


And, though I can't put off a woeful mien, 5 
Will be all mirth and cheerfulneſs within: 
As, i in deſpight of a' cenſbrious race, 15 ma 

I moſt incontinently ſuck my 1c JW | 

What mighty projects does not h A 


* 4 


Whoſe ſtomach flows, and brain turns round with wine? > 
115 


Wine, powerful wine, can thaw the frozen eit, 
And faſhion him to humour and to wit; 


Makes even S**** to diſcloſe his art, 


By racking every ſecret from his heart, 

As he flings off the ſtateſman's ſly diſguiſe, 
To name the cuckold's wife with whom he lies. 
Ev'n Sarum, when he quaffs it ſtead of tea, 
Fancies himſelf in Canterbury's ſee, 5 
And S**#**## when he carouſing reels, 
Imagines that he has regain'd the | 
Wees, by virtue of its juice, can Bein, 8 

And Stanhope of commiſſioners make light. a 

Wine gives lord William aptitude of parts, 

And ſwells him with his family's deſerts : e pe” N 
' Whom can it not make eloquent of f. peech ? 155 

Whom in extremeſt poverty not rich? 


Since, by the means of the prevailing grape, 
Thun can Lechmere's warmth not only ape, 


But, half-ſcas-o'er, by its inſpiring bounties, . 


Can qualify himſelf in ſeveral counties. 

What I have promis'd, thou mayſt reſt afſur'd, 
Shall faithfully and gladly be- procur d. 
Nay, I'm already better than my word, 


New, plates and knives adorn the jovial at * 
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And, 


JOHN DENNIYS'S NVFTATTON. mg + 
And, leſt thou at their fight ſnouldſt make wry faces: 
The girl has ſcower'dithe pots, and waſh'd tlie rome 
Ta en care {6 excellently welb to clean n, 
That thou mayſt ſee thine own dear picture * 
Moreover, due proviſion has been made, 4 
That converſation may non beſhetray' d; | 
I have no company but whar is proper 1 24 
To fit with the moſt flagrant Whig at fapper.. | 
There's not a man among them but muſt pleaſe, 
Since they 're as like each other as are Peas. 
Toland and Hare have jointly ſent me word, 
They Il come; and Kennet thinks ro make a chird, IF 15 
Prov ided he *as no'other invitation, 
From men of greater quality and ſtatio 
Room will for Oldmixon and Is be left; 
But their diſcourſes ſmell too much of theft: 
There would be no abiding in the room, 155 
Should two ſuch ignorant pretenders come. . 
However, by this truſty bearer write, 
If I ſhould any other ſeabs invite; 
Though if I may my ſerious judgement give, 
I'm wholly for King Charles's number five: 169 
That was the ſtint in which that monarch fix d, | 
Who would not be-with noiſineſs perplex' d: 
And that, if thou It agree to think it beſt, 
Shall be our taſe of heads, without one other gueſt. 
I've nothing more, now this is ſaid, to lay, 165 
But to requeſt thou It inſtantly away; ok 
And leave the duties of thy preſent 2 
To ſome well Kill d retainer nnn 
or. . L Doubtleſs 


* 


[ 
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: Daubeleſs he Il carefully thy place ſupply, ' | io 
And Oer his grace's horſes have an eye. N 
While thou, who 'ſt flunk through. poſters more thn 
once, FI OS 6 ' 
Doſt by that means ah 8 e 
And, croſſing o'er The Thames at Temple- ſtairs, - 
Leav'ſt Philips n , 1 nern my an. 


in To LORD HARLEY, on (hi Nannr 68, 1713. 


Auen the numbers who employ 1 
5 Their tongues and pens to give you joy, 
Dear Harley! generous youth, admit 
What friendſhip dictates more than wit. 
Forgive me, when I fondly thought 
(By frequent obſervations taught) | 
A ſpirit ſo inform'd as yours 
Could never proſper in amours. . 
The God of Wit, and Light, nod > 
With all acquir'd and natural parts, 
"Whoſe harp could ſavage beaſts _—_— - 
Was an unfortunate gallant. |, , 
Had Bacchus after Daphne rcel d. 
Fbe Nymph had ſoon been brought to yields 5 
Or, had embroider'd Mars purſued, 
The Nymph would ne'er have been a a. 
Ten thouſand footſteps, full in view, 
Mark out the way where Daphne flew. 8 
For ſuch is all the ſex's flight, 


OP — from . wit, and light: 


— 


10 LORD HARLEY., 147 | 


They fly, and none can overtake 
But ſome gay coxcomb, or a rake. . . _ 

How then, dear Harley, could 1 gueſs © 
That you ſhould meet, in love, ſucceſs? _ 
For, if thoſe antient tales be true, 1 
Phœbus was beautiful as.you s + 
Yet Daphne never flack'd her pace, 
For wit and learning ſpoil'd his face. 
And, ſince the ſamę reſemblance held _ 
In gifts wherein you both excell' d, 
I fancy'd every nymph would run 
From you, as from Latona's fon.  _ 
Then where, ſaid I, ſhall e 25 | 
A virgin of ſuperior mind 
5 Wich wit and virtue to diſcover, „ 
And pay the merit of her lover? 

This character ſhall C endiſn claim, 
Born to retrieve her ſex's fame. 
The chief among the glittering crowd, | 
Of titles, birth, and fortune proud, 
(As fools are-infolent and vain), 
Madly aſpir'd to wear her chain: _ _ 
Bus Pallas, guardian of Bs, 5 
Deſcending to her charge's aid, 
Fleld out Meduſa's ſnaky locke, | 
Which ſtupify'd them all to ſtocks. 
The Nymph with indiguation view'd - 
The dull, the noiſy, and the lewd: - 
For Pallas, with celeſtial light, 

Had Py her mortal fight; |, - 
7 1 ö | Shew'd 


„ i been ee 


Shew'd her the virtües All combin'd, oe 5 
Freſh blooming, in young Hatley's mind.” wel 21468 
Terreſtrial nyrtiphs] by former _—_ * 
Diſplay their various nets for e e 

Their looks are all by methe Pfer, "3 ; 
When to be prude, and when coquette; by wile _ 
Vet, wanting Mill and power to ca Wi F at a 
Their only ptide is to refuſe. EE ONE L 
But, when {goddeſs would beſtow” oo 
Her love on ſome bright youtly below, 0s 5 11 
Round all the earth ſhe caſts Her e eyes; 1 
And then, deſcending om the fkies, 9-671" 

Makes choice of kim the ae be e = 5 
And bids the raviſh'd youth be blefs'd;” 7 A 
Thus the bright Empreſs of the Morn | f e 
Choſe, for her ſpouſe, a mortal rey” ef BR \ 


The Goddefs made dances firſt; te. 
Elſe what aſpiring hero durſt? J 5 Facet 
Though, like a virgin of Air” 2 rk 
She bluſhes when' by mortals * 1800 * ; 


Still bluſhes, and with ſpeed — e ee 
When Sol purſues Her Wit his fire. 
Diana thus, Heaveii's chaſteſt queen, ee 
struck with Endymion's graceful mien, n 
Down from her filver chariot came, i VEL 
And to the Stiepherd oWn'd her flame. 
Thus Caendith,” as Aurora bright, 5 
And chaſter than the Queen of + gl 
Deſcended from her ſphere ne, | 
1 mortal of 8 n k 


Can at as decently. as they: Ange e 
But no obliging tender friend : e 1435 7117 MP 


To hear, yer give me no relief; 


Kin i ; 1 1 oY 1 | 149 „1. | T yr e 25 17 
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T I S true — then why ſhould I repine 
To ſee my kfe ſo faſt decline | 


But why obſcyrely here alone, r 


Where I am neither lov'd nor known 7 


My ſtate of health none care a0 earn n 4 þ 
| My life is here no ſoul's concern: IP « 3 
And thoſe with whom I now comerſs | 2 


Without a tear Will tend my hearſmdſeQ. 5 
Remov'd from kind Arbuthnot's aid. \ 
Who knows his art, but not us ade, * 


Preferring his regard ſot me e 
Before his credit, ox his fee. c t 


I 


Some formal viſits, looks, and mars 1 


What mere humanity affords, 1 


I meet perhaps from three or 8 1 1 15 


From whom J once expected more 3 F 
Which, thoſe, who tend the ee K 


F 


To help at ny. approaching end. wel} dionme 
My life 18 now: a burden pn ln gt 1 
To others, ere it be my an., „ rem 10 


1 


Ye formal wegpers for the W # 250 * 


In your laſt pffices, be quick; end bak 


And ſpare my abſent: friends the grief 


PAPAS to-day, intomb'd tomorrow 


ey When known, will ſave a double-ſorrow:. 
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Wien in the Year 171. 
On an Arreuer o 


A BITCH that wa lt pregnant grow, 
By all the dogs and curs in town, 
| Finding her ripen d time was come, M; 
Her litter teeming from her womb, © 
Went here and there, and every wire," Ferro 
Io find an eafy place tolay-her. 
At length to Mufick's houfe * ſhe pane,” | 
And begg'd like one both blind and lame ; 
« My only friend, my dear,” faid e 
« You ſee tis mere neceſſity, 
« Hath ſent me to your houſe to wk 
« I I die, if you deny your help.” 
Wich fawning whine, and rueful tone „ 
With artful ſigh and feigned groan, 8 3 
With couchant cringe, and . tele, 
smooth Bawty + did fo far A 
That Muſick gave her leave to Itter; 
But mark what follow'd — faith * ſhe bit her. 
Whole baſkets full of bits and _ 


AE And broth e to m "eo ES” 3 


* The oh of Ai eee e 
+ A Scotch name bd a ; wwe to we kirk 
e. 22 ; At $1 al | For, 


FABLE OF THE BITCHES. ww 

For, well ſhe knew, her numerous brood, 
For want of milk, would ſuck her blood. 
But when ſhe thought her pains were done, 
And now twas high time to be: gone 
In civil terms, My friend,” ſays ſhe, 

4 My houſe you ve had on en 3 5 4 
«. And now Tearneſtly deſire, ** 
That you would with your cubs retire : . 
« For, ſhould you ſtay but one week longer, — 
« T ſhall be ſtary'd with cold and hunger 
The gueſt reply d. — & My friend, your leave 5 

I muſt a little longer crave; DIS | 
stay till my tender cubs can find 
Their way — for now, you ſee, they re Vlind'; 
But, when we ve gather'd l 1 1 
„We Il to our barn again repair.“ | TY 

The time paſs d on; and Muſick came, 

Her kennel once again to claim: 
But Bawty, Toft to. ſhame and honour, 
Set all her cubs at once upon her; 
Made her retire, and quit her right, 
And _—E cry'd — * Ts bite! a bite“ 


— 


THE MORAL. 


Thus did the Gregien wooden horſe 
Conceal a fatal armed force: 
No fooner brought within delle 
But Ilium s loſt, and Priam falls. 
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10 THE EARL. OF "OXFORD. 
LATE LORD TREASURER. 


Sent to him ben in the Toma, 746. 
H 0 W bleſt ; 1 _—_— who, 3 country, dies, Fy 
| Since death purſu ues the coward as he flies !. 
The youth in vain would fly from Fate's atack,.- EEE 
With trembling knees and terror at his, back; 
Though fear ſhould lend him pinions like, the Wind, 
Yet ſwifter fate will ſeize him from behind. 1 

Virtue rapuls“ d, yet knows not to repine ; Kar he 
But ſhall with unattainted honour thine ; 1 1 c 
Nor ſtoops to take the Half, nor lays i it downs. 
Juſt as the rabble pleaſe to ſmile or frown. 1 e 

Virtue, to crown ber favourites, loves to 1 
some ne unbeaten paſſage to the ſky ; 1 
Where Jove a ſeat among the gods wille ire 
To thoſe who. die for meriting to Ws. 
Next, faithful Silence hath a ſure; reward; 
Within our breaſt be every ſecret barr d! 
He, who betrays his friend, ſhall never 1 
Under one roof, or in one ſhip, with me. 
For who with traitors would his ſafety 6 5 
Leſt, with the wicked, heaven involve the 3 > q 
And, though the villain ſcape a while, he feels 
Slow 1 like a blood- hound, at his heels. 


TIO A of the lord treaſurer's office. 
PHYLLIS 


—— 


: And found admittance to the dame. i 
. Suppoſe all parties now. agreed, | po FT ye. 


; 4 4 


THE.PROGRESSOF LOVE... u. 


Would lift her eyes up to the cieling,. 
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P#5roxving Phyllis was, endued | 
With eyery talent of a prude: 

She trembled when, a man drew near; 

Salute her, and ſhe. turn 'd her ear; 

If o'er againſt ber you were plac'd, : 

She durſt not look above Jour, waiſt: | 


Than let you ſee her dreſs her ICT "ering wt 
bn chnech. pou he he, gs he rod, 
Repeat the abſolution loud: | 

In church, ſecure behind her fan, ik . 


1 


She durſt behqld chat monſter man; 


There praftis'd how to place, her bead, 


And bit her lips to make them red; 
Or, on the mat devoutly Kneeling, | 


And heave her, boſom unaware, ws 


why cjghbouring beaux to ſee it ar” 
At length a lucky lover came, 3 


The vicar and the ring beſpoke: „„ 
Gueſs, hqw could AK a, match be broke? „ 


is BIN 


9 4 
4 See 
* ” 0 
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The writings drawn, the lawyer fee'd, 2 


W s W IF TS POEMS. 5 


See then what mortals place their bliſs in ! 


Next morn betimes the bride was miſſing : 


The mother ſcream'd, the father chid ; 
Where can this idle wench be hid? 
No news of Phyl the bridegroom came, 


And thought his bride had Kylk'd for ſhame; ;. 


| Becauſe her father us'd to fa,, "YE 
The girl had ſuch a baſhful away / af 
Now John the butler muſt be ſent 


5 . 
$1 Ho 


11 = 


T4 


To learn the road that Phyllis went. pil ras 


The groom was wiſh'd to faddle Crop; g ; 


For John muſt neither light nor Nop, 1 75 
But find her, whereſoe er ſhe fled, 
And bring her back, alive or . 


See here again the devil to do! Tho Hs 


For truly John was miſſing too: 


The horſe and pillion both were . 


5 Phy llis, it ſeems, was fled with John. Ne, 


Old Madam, who went up to find 
What papers Phyl had left i 
A letter on n the toilet ſees, 


” (Tis 8 done, romances FE us, a 
| When daughters run away with fellows) . 


1 Tx 


Fill with the choiceſt „ 1 
By others us'd in the 8 
That long ago a,fortune-teller 85 —_ W 
46 Exactly ſaid what now befel her ; 4 a | I l 
Aud in a glaſs had made her ſee 8 
< «6 2 VI degree. aka Mn, 


a 


FROGREsS Of Love. 5 


It was ber fate, muſt be forgiven; 1 5 0 1 
| For marriages were made in heaven: * 
His pardon begg'd : but, to be plain, 
« She d do ”, if "1 were to do again: ; 
Thank d God, was neither Hame nor fox ; > 
For John 'was come of bone kin. 3 
Love never thinks of rich and 8 
« She d beg with John from door to dear... 3 
Forgive her, if it be a crime; 5 b 
„ She Il never do t another time. 
4 She ne'er before in all ber life | 
<« Once-diſobey'd him, maid nor viſe. s Op 5 


r F 


4 one argument ſhe ſumm'd up all in, 


The thing wa done, and paſt recalling : 
«. And therefore hop'd the ſhould recover 
« His favour, when his paſian f over. x 
% She valued not what others thought her, 
__ * And was — his moft obedient . Sy 
Fair maidens, alf attend the Mufe, © 
| Who now the wandering pair purſues: 
Away they rode in homely ſort, 
Their journey long, their money da x 

The loving. couple well bemir'd; .. 8 
The horſe and both the riders tix'd + 5 15210 
Their victuals had, their lodging 3 = | 
 Phylcry'd ! and John began to curſe ; 85 

Phyl wiſh'd,. that ſhe had ſtrain d a "EY 422851 
When firſt ſhe ventur'd out with him; 
John wiſh'd, that he had broke a leg, 
WMben firſt for her he quitted Peg. | 

2 1 But 


x56 8 W 1 E H . | 

5 But what adventures more befel them 
The Muſe hath now no time Ng - * 1 
How Johnny wheedled, threaten! a, fan's, 
Till Phyllis all her irinkers Pan d; "IE 


How oft the broke scher ee 7 5 
In kindneſs to n maintaig her f ſe, = . 
Till ſwains "unwholelome f 0 t e trade ade, : - 
For now the forme wal i, . 8 
To whom thoſe perqpiſites Are gone, $17 þ 


. 
** 


i 
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| When food 5 ! now 28 5 . ; 
Fate put oY to; the k > ldd 2200 . 


nin 0. 


rn 


The) FR 2. Seer, the ON Blu e, : 
Are cat and d dog, 3 21 and w . 


nal Wen don bates : 
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AD AMICUM. Df TOY 
T HOMAM $HERTDAN.” 1717. 17. 


5 514 O07 YM! 7 
\ELICIA'S eridan'Muſarzum, add ice, 

Si tibi propitius Permeſſi ad flumen Apollo 
Occurrat, ſeu te mimum convivia rident, ROAR. e 
Aquivocaſque ſales ſpargis; ſeu ludere verſu 
Malles; dic, Sheridan, quiſnam ener e 8 
Quæ melior natura orto tibi tradidit arten 
Rimandi genium puerorum, atque ima "ITY 90 
bn ? * gerte ad ago N le 
e at wot 31477 get} W 


1 * 
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AD AMI CUM ERUDI TUM. 157 
Aftitit; & dixit, mentis præſaga futurz, . | 
Heu, puer infelix I noſtro ſub fidere natus; 5 
Nani tu pectus exis fine corpore, corporis unibraz. 
Sed-levitate umbram ſuperabis, voce cicadani : 
Muſca femur, palmas tibi mus dedit, ardea crura. 
Corpore ſed tenui tibi quod natura negavit, | 
Hoc animi dotes ſupplebunt; teque docente, 
Nec longum tempus, ſurget tibi dota j Juventus, 
Artibus egregiis animas inſtructa novellas. 
Grex hinc Pzonius venit, ecce, ſalutiſer orbi. | 
Aft, illi cauſas orant; his infula viſa eſt 
Divinam capiti nodo conſtringere mitram. | 

Natalis te horæ non fallunt ſigna, ſed . . 
Conſcius, expedias puero ſeu lætus Apollo 
Naſcenti arriſit; ſive illum frigidus horror 55 
Saturni premit, aut ſeptem inflavere triones. | 4 

Quin tu alte peniruſque lateritia ſemina cernis, 
Quæque diu obtundendo olim ſub luminis auras 
Erumpent, promis; quo ritu ſæpè puella | 
Sub cinere heſterno ſopitos ſuſcitat i ignes. | 

Te dominum agnoſcit quocunque ſub aere : natus; 
Quos indulgentis nimium cuſtodia matris 
Peſſundat: nam ſpe. vides in ſtipite matrem. | 

Aureus at ramus, venerandæ dona Sibylls, 
Znez ſedes tantùm patefecit Avernus; N 05 . 
Szpe puer tua quem tetigit ſemel aurea vitga . 


Cœlumque rerraſhus wake bösen gas Protu nd m. 
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H 0 RAC E. BOOK IW. obR N. 
| ADDRESSED TO ABP. KING. 2 a a 


i 
: Vin rox conceald within our breaſt 
| Is inactivity at beſt: # __ > a 
But never ſhall the Muſe endure © + ETON ee 
To let your virtues lie obſcure, | ee, a 2-4 6 
Or ſuffer Envy to conceal — © 
| Your labours for the public wel. 
Within your breaſt all wiſdom lies, . 
Either to govern or adviſe; . 
Your ſteady foul preſerves her frame 
In good and coil times the ſame. 7H 5 on 
Pale Avarice and lurking Fraud e 
Stand in your ſacred preſence aw'd ; * 
Your hand alone from gold abſtains, oo 
Which drags tl the flaviſh world in chains. b | | 
Him for a happy man 1 own, BY m_ 5 ET 
Whole fortune is not overgrown ; * : 
And happy he, who wiſely Knows 
To uſe the gifts that Heaven beſtows; * = 2 
Or, if it pleaſe che Powers Divine, 8e e Apply 
Can ſuffer want, and not repine. 
The man, who infamy e 
Into the arms of death would cup, 5 
That man is ready to defend 1 
Wich life his country or . friend. . 


ITO og TH att: 
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To Mr. DELANY, e 10 1718. ve 


O you, whoſe virtues, 1 muſt own. „ 
With ſhame, I have too lately known . 
To you, by art and nature taught 4 
To be the man I long have ſought, 
Had not ill Fate, perverſe and blind, 
Plac'd you in life too far behind; 
Or, what I ſhould repine at more, 
Plac'd me in life too far before: 
To you the Muſe this verſe beſtows, 
Which might as well have been in proſe; 
No thought, no fancy, no ſublime, ._ 
But ſimple topicks told in rhyme. 
Talents for converſation fit, 
Are humour, breeding, ſenſe, and Sex 2 
The laſt, as boundleſs as the wind, 
Is well conceiv'd, though not defin'd : 
For, ſure, by wit is chiefly meant | 
Applying well what we invent. 
What humour is, not all the tribe 
Of logick-mongers can deſcribe; 
Here nature only acts her part, 
VUnhelp'd by practice, books, or art:: 
For wit and humour differ quite; 
That gives, ſurprize, and this delight. - 
Humour is odd, groteſque, and wild, 
Only by affectation ſpoild - 


60 SW1F Nes PME MS. 
»Tis never by invention got, 
— Mer hewe iv whenichey, Know'1t not.. Nr 
Our converſation to refine, | 
Humour and wit mug bock combine a 7 Gi * 
From Both we learn to rally well, 5 1 
Wherein ſometimes tlie French ry 8 81 
Voiture, in varibus lights, — 25 a 5 „ 
That i irony which turns to pralſe 4.108 El ö 
His genius firſt found out che rule 
For an obliging ridi eule 
He flatters with peculiar 8 11. Fir wet " el 1 
The bran, HE OoTs > and the far: Ni wry bl 


A ſatire, where he moſt commend. 7 53085 a 00. 
But, as a poor pretending beau, 264 - 
Becauſe he fain would make'a — e 
Nor can arrive at filver lac, mBRö omg 344 
Takes up with copper in the Piet” #94 
So the pert dunces of mankind, Wk 18 il 
Whene'er they would be nee 1-60, 4 HT 
As if the difference lay abſtruſe Aut lors, 
Twixt raillery and groſs n 
To ſhew their parts, will ſeol@and-raily wat YO 
Like porters o'er a pot of ale. 
Such is that clan of boiſterous ben, d lala 
Always together By che „ be 
Shrewd fellows and arch wage, rale 
That meet for nothing but a gibe * i 
Who firſt run one r & v6 Slat 
And then fall foul on all the town; 


' Skill 


124 : : 

TO MR. DELANY,” - 16x, 
'Skil'd in the harſe-laugh aud dry rum, 
And call'd by excellence The Club, +1749 gt MY 
I mean your Butler, Dawſon, Car, . 
All ſpecial friends, and always jar. — "ts te 
. The metvled and the vicious led 234 80 
Differ as little In their breed; Ent 600 5 12 * 
Nay, Voirure is as like Tom Leigß 


8 


En rudeneſs is to repa rte... 

If hat you ſaid I bole, :: How) þ | 
Twill not ſuffice it was a joke . | N 
Reproach not, though in jeſt, a frien ag 
For thoſe defects he cannot mend: 
His lineage,, calling, ſhape, or a Sab k 
Tf nam'd with ſcorn, gives juſt offendde. 
5 What uſe in life to make men 2 142 Þ and hy 
Part in worſe Humour _ uy mer? *:: 0} n 
Thus all ſociety 1 is loſt, -- 25 0 „ 
; Men laugh at EO ARTS EY Oe 1 fic) 4 A 
And half the company is teaz d, 5 u 
That came together to be pleased: % natbgar off 
For all buffoons haue moſt in viv 
To pleaſe 1 themſelves by vexing n. 90 0 
. wonder now to ſee me write * > 
' $0 gravely on a ſubject light; SS e 
Some part of what 1 here deſigg 
Regards a friend of your's and mine: 
Who, neither void of ſenſe nor _ E 14 
Let ſeldom eee . c 5 


22 N 1 * Dr. She ida 
\ "PEA | 3 5 ; 4 
V 0 L. 1. * | NM ; * 4 * But 
* e 


But ſallies oft beyond his bound, ift ui b' Min- 
And takes unmenſurable round. 
__ * When jeſts eats: HY nm I 
And the loud laugh begins the war, F142 fr HA © 
Lou keep your coutitenatice for ame, 
Vet ſtill you think your" friend'to blame : nk 
For, though men cry they love a jeg” . 
Tis but when others ſtand the teſt; 1 . 
And (would you Have their meaning my 
They love a jeſt that is their own. ES 
- You muſt iitogh rhe polar be ve, 
Beſtow your friend ſome good advice: $37 + 05 7 346 92 | 3 
One hint from you will ſet him right, 
And teach him hot to be polite. 
Bid him, like you, obſerve with care, 
Whom to be hard on, whom to _— oh TW: of 
Nor indiſtinctly to ſuppoſe s e 
All ſabjects like Dan Jackſon's noſe. ef at's 
To ſtudy the obliging jeſt, l ben A. 
By reading thoſe who a "IPG 110165 mdT 
For proſe I recommend Voitures, 48 
For verſe (I ſpeak my judgement): yours. 
He Il find the ſecret out from thence, + 
To rhyme all day without offenem 105 
And I no more ſhall chen accuſfſe 2 
The flirts of his ill manner d Muſe. 
If he be guilty, you muſt mend a * 
If he be innocent, dufend him. = 


Which was afterwards th he the ſubjcRt of ſeveral poems 
by Dr. : we and others. : 
+ AEP r. 
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5 * 3 3 a Jo: 
| J&LAY Y reports Tr, 1 l. W's a | rowd" tongue, | 
That we 325 ON” ak kes of the 8 ih 


cow-dung . 
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Pater Bec ke”) I 1 must tell ye, 

Et de ot: , et non potuiſe refelli.. 

Though Delany advis'd'yeu to plague me no longer, 
You reply and rejoin like Hoadly of Bangor. 

I muſt no. at one fitting, pay off my old ſeore 
How manyito anſwer One, two, «three, four. 
But, becauſe the three former are long e - 

T ſhall, for methiod-falke, begin with cke laſt. 

Vou treat me like a boy that knveks down bi We 
Who, ere tother gets up, demands the riſing — 
Jet kpow a young rogue, chat, thrown flat on the field, 
Would, as he lay under, cry out, Sirrah ! yield. 

So che French, when air Generals ſoundly did pay them: 
Went triumphant to church, and ſang ſtoutiy Te Deum. 
So the famous Tom Leigh, when quite run aground, 
Comes off by out- laughing the com „ 

In every vile pamphlet you Il read the 

Having thus overthrown: all our further rnb, 


1 The humour of lig poem ix,partly lad by the i im- 
pollibuliry: of Ni * OO as ãt r 
N 2 5 My 


1 


64 .I Ts son 
TH ty oifer oof peace yon ill underſtood : | _ 05 ID 
Friend Sheridan, when will Hod Know your TO goc ? 
 *Twas to teach you in-mpdefier language your” 7 * 
ES. For, were you a dog, Fe uld not- be rude ye; 4 
7 As 3 good quiet ſoul, who. no miſc ef intends 1 
To a quarrelſome fellow, cries,. Let us be e 1 
But we like Antzzus and Hercules Hght, | . 5 j 3 
The oftener you fall, che oftener vou write; 175 1 70 A 
x And 1 U uſe. you as he. did chat e overgrown. AE un, I 
I III farſt take you up, anc then, take vou > Hi IE +0 1: 
And, tis your own eie, for vau never can wound 
The worſt dunce in your: W til he e hs 
8 dhe ground. 955 | Fs ; Iv: bo 3 es at 


1 beg your-pardon for Shag my 1 duet \ 4 
in great haſte, and the other hand was employed at the 
ſame time in writing ſoms letters of buſineſs. ein 

-ſend you the reſt when I have lejſure ; but * come 
to . with. the oomghay; ye aig 1 
M0 09: 83357 ee bh Ed 77 5 5 
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ws "ASON, the valiant prince of Greece, 
From Colchos brought the Golden, OY * 


| | e comb the wool, refine the ſtuff, * 
For modern Jaſon, that 's enough. 8 
Oh! could we tame yon nuatchful* . 4 
Old An 3 leſs ro. POS: 5 55 . ge” 
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TO DR. SHER I D A N. 716% 8 


. . 
* * 


I, , 4 H, Ar E. E R your, rler or, raughe 2 ut ag 


I have a great eſteem for Plautus;, _ . 
And think your boys may gather there-hence | 1 
More wit and humour than from Terence. 3 np 3 ä 
But as to comic, Ariſtophanes,. wy 3 1 


The rogue t too vicious and too e is. 
I went in vain to look for Eupolis 
Down in the Strand , uſt Where the New Pole is; 
For I can tell you one thing, that I can 
(You will not find it in the Vatican). BE hop) | 
He and Cratinus us'd, as Horace ſays, 4 | 
To take his\greateſt grandes for aſſes. 
Poets, in thoſe days, us'd to venture leb, A 
But theſe art loſt full many a century. 1 
Thus you may ſee, dear friend, ex pede ae. | 
My judgement of the old Comedians. 
Proceed to Tragicks : firſt, Euripides 
(An author where I ſometimes. dip a-days)/ 


* » 
” : 
1 I TY > * - 
9 1 1 


Is rightly cenſur d by the Stagitite, N 5 
Who ſays, his numbers do not fadge ariglit. 3 
A friend of mine that author delpiſes | "2 5 


so much, he ſwears che very belt piece > 38s. i l 
For aught he. Knows, as bad as ku 

And that a woman, in theſe tragedies, "I | 
Commonly ſpeaking, but a f ſad Jade 1s . 


£ : 10 


* The fact may be oh; -bur the rhyme caſt me fome 


trouble, ENTER! Fe OF Of wal N 6 py 
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16% SWIFT POEM. 
At leaſt, I m well aſfur'd, that no folk lays 

The weight on him they do on BSdphocles 
But, above all, I prefer Æſchylus, 


Whoſe moving touches, When they pleafe, 1 F 
And now I find my Muſe but ill able, 


To hold out longer in Tripyhabie. 5 by | I 7 
I choſe thoſe rhymes out for their difficulty; 5 
Will Fon return as + hack ones if 1 call t . | re: 8 
S ELI A'S.  BIRTH-DAY, 
Maken 13, 1718-19. - 1555 | 


85 ws E L LA this day. is EF Si 1 [ 4; 
(We ſha' net diſpute, a year or mpre) * Un 
However, Stella, be not troubled, Steed be Fer 
Although thy fize and years are doubled, . 8 
Since firſt I faw. thee MERGE 5 rs 
The brighteſt virgin on the * ng Kat Ys h 5 
So little is thy form declin'd ; EE Frag Pos 
Made up fo largely in thy —_—- 
Oh, would it pleaſe the gods to 1 5 mY " 4 ; 
Thy beauty, fize, and years, and wit! 
No age could furniſh out a pair 
/ Of nymphs fo graceful, wile, and fair ; ; 125 
With half the Iuſtre of your eyes, a 
With half your wit, your years, and fize.” ws 85 5 5 
And then, before it grew too late, F 
How ſhould I beg of gentle Fate - 
(That either nymph might have BO TY . 
2 „ my worſhip too in twain n 
5 . DR. 
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. 0 5 0 1905 8 8 92. 


en 420088 Fe! 7 63; © amen. A - 
DR. SHERIDAN 70 DR. SWIFT. 1779. 
EAR Dean, fince in crurer and puns you And I deal, 


Pray why is 4 Woman a fieve and a riddle? 
"Tis a thought that came into tay noddie this "inornitiy, 
In bed as 1 lay, Sir, a- toſſing and turning. 
You 'N find, if you read but à few of your hiftores, 
All women as Eve, all women are myſteries. | 
To find out this riddle I know you'll be reaper, 
And make every one of "thi ſex 4 Belphegor. EF 
But that will not da, for I mean to — 
I ſwear without jeſt I an honour intend. them. 
In a ſieve, Sir, their antient extraction I quite tell, 
In a riddle I give you their power and their title. 
This I told you before: do yu Know- what I mean, _ 
« Not I, by my troth, Sir.” — Then read it again, Sir. 
The reaſon I fend you theſe lines of rhymes double 
Is purely through pity, to ſave you che ttouble 
Of thinking two hours for a rhyme as you did laſt; 
When your Pegaſus eanter d it triple, and rid faſt. 

As for my little nag, which I keep at Parnalſus, 

With Phoebus's leave, to run With bis aſſes, 
He goes flow-and ſure, and he never is jaded, 
While ou en is em e yaſtinads 


THE DEAN'S ANSWER; 


1 N reading your letter alone i in my hackney, 
Your damnable riddle my poor brains did rack 1 | 
And when with much labour che matter I crackt, 
I found - "oj miſtaken in matter „„ | 0 
| M 4 A wo- 
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AF SWIFT: POEMS: 74 


A woman 's no ſieve (for with that you begin), 
Besauſe ſhe lets out more than cer ſhe takes in. 
And that f ſhe's. a riddle,. can never, be right, A CT 
For a riddle. i is dark, but a woman is Ab. 
But, grant her a ſieve, 1 can. ay Jomething archer: 
Pray what is a man? he 's a:fine, linen fearcher, | 

Now: tell me a. thing that wants interpretation, 
What name for a * maid, was the firſt man sdamngtion? 
If your worſhip will pleaſe to explain me this rebus,. 1 
1 ſwear from, henceforward. you ſhall be my Phoebus, / 

From my backney- coach, Sept. wed e TR 1 
— paſt OOF + to onde ont I 


Let een 131 


E LLAS BIRT 1 A ay, CY 


” 1 K ö 

x} . 's of ances ar firſt 1 e i deen ad 
Where: eier they ſee the faireſt Gan; 
And, if they find the.chambers neat, 4 40 
And like the liquor and the meat. _ 7 
Will cal again, and recommen eg 
The Angel: inn to every friend. <a adhd Ru 8 
What though the painting grows eee 655 
, The: houſe will never loſe its trade Stu i 
Nay, though the treacherous tapſter Thomas 
Hangs a new. Angel two doors from "+a P 
As fine as daubers' hands can make it, | 
Jn JOY ee yy Wilks I 
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To g . true Id Angel-inn. 104 As R. 
Now this 18 Stellas caſe in fact, 
An angel fate a little erack d ie ene 
(Could poets or could painters coun aye rig UF 


How angels look at thirty-fix) + ERR} whgye of 3 
This Med k u Reit was vo; {oP 


In ſuch a form an r 0 746 455 5 
And every virtue now ſupplies Lan, 81 
The fainting rays — 1 bn n 
See at her levee crowding — bo moo!d 
Whom Stella „„ 

With breeding, Rumour, wit, and fol * 


And puts them but to TmalFexpence; DUCTS hal 


Their mind ſo plentifully fills, 
And makes ſuch reaſonable bills ö 


So little gets for, what ſhe gives. , 
We really wonder how the lives! 
And, had her ſtock been leſs, no. doubr - 


She muſt have long ago run out. 


Then who can think we Il quit the place, por 


When Doll hangs out 2 eye Y 6 
Or ſtop and light at Cloe's head, | 
With ſcraps and'Teavings to be fed * T vod 


Then, Cloe, ſtilt go on to prate 
Of thirty-fix;*and'thirty-eiphe;'' ³ñ: 
Purſue ybur trade of ſcandal-pickingg, 


Your hints, that-Stella is no chicken 


Your innuendos, when you tell u, 1 5 
That Stella loves to talk with fellows's 


2 


is _ {/\ | 
STBLE &S BIKTHIIWAY, uy 
We think it both'n/ſhame'andi/fins on 1 bas 


<7 
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; And let me watn/you-to-believe-! -{--/ 11! + - 


7 POEMS; - 


A hoch. for whiah hour mt , * 


When Stellas lot n be Bog 64h N 
When age muſt print a fumom d tr,F 
On every feature of her fade; ; r 


Though you, and all your ſenſeleſs aides... 


Could art, or time, or nature bribe, . Th 


i make you Toa ð os 1 


And hold for ever at fiſteen; af N 


Who collected and irinferibed his Por 


Should be e dane, N 
If it both pleaſes and endures, ö ear ; 
The merit and the praiſe-are- 3 . vid: 6 


No bloom of youth.can ver blind OE es | 


The cracks and wrinkles af your 3 2 7 mr 
All men of ſenſe will paſs your 8 -A Tg 


ls were Reb 
5 4 # £5 3 ,f 
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T o 8. . L L . 
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SY fs. 5 | 


S, when a loftg pile is ee [ fant rh 
We never hear the workmen, prais dl, 


Who bring whe, lime, or place the ſtones: 


But all admire Daene r 


1711 1 ; 


Thou, Stella, wert no longer young, 


| When firſt for thee my hatp was. d 0 
Without one word of Cupid's darts, _ 


. lend z 


T 105 $1T Rr bi 17 * 3 


With Friendſhip and Eddeem poſſat. 6% 
I ne'er admitted Love a gueſt. ktm 9 71 8 

In all the habitudes of life, 2 401 Ne i> i 
The friend, the miſtreſs, ere i 42H 


Variety we ſtill purſue, in 7 £ 7:1 


In pleaſure ſeek for Geddes: Wo ito to 
Or elle, comparing wich che 6s 

Take comfort, that gur own bb, al 5 1 
The beſt we value by the worſt Ng hid 


(As tradeſmen ſhew their traſh. at . 7H 


But his purſuits were at an . = 
| Whom Stella chufes,for e, Fate 51 
A Poet ſtarving in n , +. tp 
Conning all topicks like a 1 3 
Invokes his Miftrefs and his Muſe, 
And ſtays at home for want of ſhoes; 
Should: but his Muſe deſcending drop 
A ſlice of bread and mutton · chop; 
Or kindly, when his credits out,, 
Surprize him with a pint of 8 5 1 
Or patch his broken docking, | 
Or ſend him in a peck of coals; 90 +413 
Exalted in his mighty mind, iy u OX 
He flies, and leaves the ſtars behind e 
Counts all his labours amply Paid, 
Adores her for the timely aid. #4: 70 
Or, ſhould a porter wake enquiries 201 
For Chloe, Sylvia, Phyllis, Iris; Fo 
Be told the lodging, lune, und Men, 955 
, The bowers that gs: abe, 6 


” 
wwd 
4 
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Fair Chloe would perhaps be found Ach 
Wich footmen tippling under ground; * n 
The charming Sylvia beating fan, 
Her ae wenden ew a., 
Bright Phyllis mending ragged mar 
And radiant Iris in the por 
Theſe are the goddeſſes n1 Id. ri 40} 15 # 
In Curll's collection, new and' old? 110 7 ＋ 
Whoſe ſcoundrel fathers would nbt k ow em 
ide ſhould meet them in a poem 
True poets can depreſs and ,, eil 5&8 
Are lords of infamy and praiſe; NAA 
They are not ſcurrilous in fatites⸗ ee 
Nor will in pansgyriek flatter r: 5 2 5 


15 


+ 
* 
"Fr 


Unjuſtly poets we aſperſe';* RN . l 
Truth ſhines the brighter clad in verſe; 7 0 br 5 
And all the fictions they purſue, * 3 ih + Mic 


Do but infinuate What is true. e TO ee 

Now, ſhould' my praiſes owe iy eh 1 0 
To beauty, drefs,” or paint, or yourh, Ke 
What Stoics call abithout our power,” e A 
They could not be inſur'd an hour: 4 3 1 


Twere grafting on an ei ee 
That muſt our epectation n is veoift Hf 
And, making one luxytiantthoot, - erde 1 


Die the next year for want of — Td: earch 
Before I could my verſes bring, what 7) 
Perhaps you re: quite another thing 
80 Mævius, when he drain'd his ene off 
To celebrate ES „„ 
AY 77 | if His 


＋ U 8 E L I * nv 


| Mis ſimilies in order ſet; Sub 6 % Dafs 
And every crainto he could get, 
Had gone through all the oo mn ptaces aA 
Word'out'by wits, who rhyme on faces e IN 4 
Before he could his poem cle; t L 
The lovely nymph had mene EN 
Voour virtuss ſafely I commend; | 


They on no accidents depend: "RG ret 7% 
Let malice look r 0g ona are uy 
| eli when you theſe nn rand, 
Left you ſhould take them foria erg 4 
Reſolv'd to mortify your pride, 5 iny g 
III here expoſe your an dae 7 
Lour ſpirits kindle to a flame, * A011 0 
Mov'd with:the lighteſt touch of dere, 2 | ay I, 
And, when acfriend-in kindneſs: tries 88 
To ſhew you where your error lies, be 5 
Conviction does hut more incenſe; ,-:'/ - wy 6 
Perverſeneſs is your whole de fenen m 1 4 8 
ere, es wit, dame ee 
Your virtues Al fuſpended 0 
Till time hath open'd reaſon's gate: 
And, what is worſe, your paſſion br. 4 
Its force againſt your neareſt friends, ö 
Which manners, decency, and . 1 
Have taught you from the world to hide: 
In vain; for ſee, your friend hath e K 
| To mn 3 och n, 


* 


| Ripens the grape, che hquors:ſours > / Wes? + 
Thus Ajax, auen wüth nage poſſeſtt 5 


ors WI ETA POEMS, 


And yet a fault We often find N Silent Ar 


Mix d in a nobla geberous mind. u N 


wy” Anna's fire, 91 AR 59 


And may Ta. 


Which, theugh D 


The heat, that makes the ſums ae, MET 
Enriching all the vales below.. we wheat cl 
Thoſe who in warmer-climes comploin. 
From Phebus rays.choydufferipsing.. -, 
Muſt own that pain ig Mg pad 
By generous wines heneath-a-ſhade.. . . 
7 eee eee OY 
And angevdparkling in-your eyes, 
I grieve thoſe-{pizits: ſhould be ſpent,: 80 +4} 
For nobler ends by nature meant. Trac 7 


| »One paſhon with a Aüfferent [turn - 6 4 
Me ante, bj 
So the ſun's heat with. drfferent en, e 


8 
. - 


By Pallas breath into his breaſt, tans); yy 4%] 
be be Pris rai employs); 1 r 
"Which might alone have:conquer'd: EY | 
But, blinded by xeſentment, ſeeks: -- _ 
For vengeance on bis friends. tho G 4 
You aa be eee MW berg 


From ſtagnating profes the flaods 


Which thus fermenting by —_ 


Exalts oy 3 inks the laes. 
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By eee eee i 
Nothing but acid left behindſ ß 
From paſſion you may chin be red, 5 "i 
When peeviſhine(s:arid ſpleen fuecred. FP 

Say, Stella, eee 1 Sek oe 4 
Will you keep ſt 29d W 4 
Dare you acai c 08 ae 43 
Or, if theſe lines mu anger fire, 
735 Shall they in baſer flamevexpirs/S/ 
5 Whene'er they burn, if bum they a0 

W 1 po w_ accuſation juſt. | 4 

W996 71 roi”; N | * 


A <P 0 „ E S 4 ous 
7 Viſiing me in m y Sickneſs,” NM we oh a" oy 


; Ti | 5 


P ALL FH wn Stells e Win 
Wag: mare than for her mee, aι,¼i 
5 | And that her beauty, ſoon on late, 
Might breed confuſion/in-the:Rates/: 1 
In high concern for; human-kands;/ i - ie 41 
Fir d honour in her infant ming 
But (not in wranglings te sss at NA 
| With ſuch a ſtupid vicious age? 
If honour L would here define, £ Fg {Ha} 2 25 
It anſwers faith in things dix ine 
As natural life the body, warmes,, . 
And, ſcholars teach, the ſoul informs; 
So honour animates. the bade ces the 94220] | 
And is the ſpirit of the ſoul, 1 df MK 4 


ee the Verſes on her Birth- e 1723 
| the 9 Ys Wikis 
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. wa var 8 W MS, 
Thoſe numero u | 15 17 | 
5 Of te tedious ound — bias aud ITED _ 
And. by ſuch, various titles call; boy cotftsq ric; 
True honour comprehends ibem all! 0 * 
Let melancholy rule ſupreme, elles. vine 
Chholer preſide, ar-bload, bloed, or Phleg nu, 
. It makes no difference in the caſe, e vis - 
| Nor is complexion bonour's place. ond. 
But, leſt we ſhould fon hondur take, 
The drunken quarrels of a Eke . 
Or think it ſeated in a ſcat, e e ene 
Or on a proud wiumrhal ear, ries; ER th ver 
Or in the payment of a debt 
We loſe — Woqger 3 0 A* 
Or whe a whoz in her vocat ion 
| Tre ee l tion; an Bu 45 
a © 


Or that on Which his bord fo 
When vulgartktiaves would: — 
5 Let Stella's fair-exaplepreach- +2 a7 Wantz bas. 
A leſſon the alene Gan teak 
In points of honour co be tryd,. . 1107 Agi of - 
All paſſions muſt be laid ade?? bln 
Aſk no advice, but chin alone: 
Suppoſe the queſtion not your-own, - 
How ſhall I act? is not the caſe; aw 4 c . 21 
But how would Brutus in my r eee If , 
In ſuch a cafe would Cato bleed? HL e e 


* 
1 


And how would Socrates | | #464 ads! 2 
|  _ _» Drive all objections from Neu inn. 5 os 
= - Elſe you relapſe to hund TOA + 9 
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Ss: Fri hes, 5 4 6 + 
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„„ rage, — of truſt, 


And flattery tipt with nauſeous fleer 


And guilty ſhame, and ſervile * 


* 


Envy, and eruelty, and pride, 


Will in your tainted heart —_— 
Heroes and herbines of old 

By honour only were inrolbd 

Among their Vie *. the TY 8 


T en thouſand oaths ow . 
Are not ſo ſacred as her word: 


The world ſhall in its atoms —— 3-3 


Ere Stella can deceive ar friendgmĩ 


What indignation in her mind 


By honour ſeated in her breaſt 
She ſtiil determines hat is heſt? 


Againſt inſlavers of mankind }- 
Baſe kings, and miniſters of ue, 3; 


Eternal objects of her hate! 


She thinks that nature ne'er lere 


Courage to man alone confin'd.” 
Can cowardice her ſex adorn, | aa Wont! 
Which moſt expoſes ours to n * 


She wonders where the charm appears 
In Florimel's affected fears; 


For Stella never bias: wo 2 e ax 
At proper times to ſcream- dame, 20H; 
Nor calls up all the houſe at night, 


And ſwears ſhe Jaw a thing in white. 
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© s WI 2 7 POEMS. 
| Doll never flies to cut how ges es 


Or throw cold water in hex fue, Sr 


Becauſe ſhe heard a ſudden 8 

Or found an earwig in à plum. 

Her hearers are amaz'd from 8 
Proceeds that fund of wit andſſenſe: 
Which, though her modeſty would ban. 

Breaks like the ſun behind a cloud 
| While gracefulneſs its art conceals, 
And yer through every motion ſteals,” 

Say, Stella, was Prometheus blind, 


And, forming you, miſtook. your kind: 5 = 4 


No; twas for you alone he ſtle 


The fire that forms a manly ſonl z: 


Then, to compleat it every way, 
He moulded it with female clay: 
To that you owe neee, 
To this the beauty of your frame. 
| How would ingintirads delight, | 
And how would cenſure glut her ies... 
I I mould Stella's Kindneſs hide 
In filence, or forget with pride! 
"When on my ſickly couch I lar 
Impatient both of night and day, 
Lamenting in unmanly ſtrains, 
e at Ggaanione . 


Then Stella ran to my relief _ 


Wich chearful face and: inrord Stief: 
: Ants 2 Hewen'e aer dean 


ds i 
: 7 Box 
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chrom * - cmploy' Kal his, Of | 
Wich vigour and delight ung; pl Ul f 
My Tinking ſpirits now ſupplies =o 
With cordials in her hands and eyes; 
Nou with a ſoft and filent tree 
Unheard the moves about my bed. 
I ſee her taſte each'tiauſeous draught; 8 
And ſo obligingly am caught, 1 5 50 
I blefs the hand from whente they came, 
Nor dare diſtort my-face for ame. 
Beſt pattern of true friends! beware- 
| You pay too dearly«for'your care, $15 SPI . 
Af, while yaur tenderneſs ſecures 1! 
My life it muſt endanger yours; 1 1 
For ſuch à fool was never found, 5 wy 1 
Who-pull'd a palace w the ground, 18 
3 anne Fen: — 
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ry Wo NR ls 2 * G x: 
On Bee: of DEMAR, the Uroetn; 
Who died the ſixth of July, 1720. 


HOES all men by. theſe preſents, aer { 
3 a i 


Nor can four hundred thouſand flerling 4 


Reoera a from ee Wr une. 
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His heirs might well, af all his wealth mee 


th Beſtow to bury. him one iron cheſt.  _ t D 


Plutus the god of wealth will joy to e EM 7+, 

His faithful ſteward in the ſhades belo W). ws 

He walk'd the ſtreets, and wore a threadbare cloak, 

He din'd and ſupp'd at charge of other folk.: _ 

And by his looks, had he held out his —. 1 
Hle might be thought an object fit for ams. 

So, to the poor if he refus'd his pelf, "9 ER +5 A 
He us'd them full as kindly as himſelf, | 3 

Where' er he went, he never ſaw his: ban 
Lords, knights, and ſquires, were all his humble . 
And under hand and ſeal the Iriſh nation | 
Were forc'd to own to him . 4 

He that could once have half a eee bought, 

In half a minute is not worth a groat. 
His coffers from the caſin could not e b 0 575 : 
Nor all his intereſt keep him from the grave. * 

A golden monument would not be right, 9 4 
Becauſe we wiſh the earth upon him ligt. 

Oh London tavern * ! thou haſt loſt a 3 
Though in thy walls he ne'er did farthing — | 
He ztouch'dithe pence, when others touch'd the pot; 
The hand that ſign d the mortgage paid the ſhot. 
Old as he was, no yulgar known diſeaſe 

On him could ever boaſt a power to ſeize; 

: AS as he-weigh'& his gold, grim Death in ſpight 
Caſt · in his dart, which made three moidores light; 


* A tavern in Dublin, where Demar kept his office 
+ Theſe four lines were written es Stella. 
. „ | „„ And 


Alas, the ſerton is thy banker now 
A diſmal banker muſt that banker * „ 
Who * no bills but ee wo? 


4 


it 
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2M And, e his darling money fail, ＋ 2 22 


« Blew his laſt breath, to ſink the lighter ſells © 5 
He who ſo long was current, twould be ſtrangs 


If he ſhould now be cry d do aum ſince his "gh 41 
The ſexton ſhall green ſods on thee beſtow; 335 A 


APITAPH ON. A MISER.. 


| BENZArn this verdant Billacł „ ol, Re 10 

Demar, the avealthy and the aue. | 55 . 

His beirs, that he might ſafely reſt, 3 

Have put his carcaſe in a cheſt; | 8 e 

The very chen, i in which, they Is 0 
5 His other ſelf, his money, lay. _ 3 a 

And, if his Beirs continue kind 65 35 £26 A | 

FI trig tt rr + 


To that dear /e{f he left behind. 5 
I dare believe, that four in . 2247 $ 2v0 bapo? 
FW Rue His —_ Vie __ FN TY AE 425 is £379 6 


10 MRS. HOUGHTON. OF 0 Mor 1.5 A 


Upon praifing her Huſband to Dr. SWIPT4; + 150 F 


you always are making a God 3 your Spouſe; 7 
But this neither Reaſon nor Conſcience allows :- "pa 
Perhaps you wall. ſay, tis in gratitude We: . 

And you adore him, beeauſe he adores you. 
Your argument's weak, and ſo you will find ;' 
For xl m_ 876 this rule, muſt adore all mankind. 
N 2ͤ VERSES, 


7-7 


— 


a A p99 3 5 
84 Pe n d 3 
* — 8 1 


„ 8 WIr TS 0 E ws 
Z . a VERSES, WRITTEN ON A mb. 


At che Daanar Housz, Gr. ParrICE's.. 


ARE the gueflh of this houſe fill doom to » 
_ ” cheated? [treated.” 


1 Sure, the fates have Acre they by bal would be 
1 12 In tlie days of good Ly John, if you came here to dine, | 
Fou had choice of good meat, but no choice of good 
mu Jonathan's reign, if you come here to eat, [wine. 
Fuou have choice of good wine, but no choich of good meat. 
Oh, Jove! then how fully might all ſides be bleſt, 


Would'ſt thou but agree to this humble requeſt? 7 


1 . Put both deans in one; or, if that s too much bun, 
EY n of the. deans, make che deaary double. 


= ON ANOTHER WIDOW. 


„ 


A BARD, on whonePhobus his ſpirit beflow'd,.. 
-& Reſolving © acknowledge the bounty he OY 


. 05 5 F out a new method at once of confeſſigg, 
And making the moſt of fo mighty a bleſling: | | 
+. . To the God he'd be grateful; but mortals he'd 5 4 


By making his patron preſide in bis houſez. 3 


Add wifely forefaw this advantage from thence, - | 
That the God would in honourbear moſt of thi expence: 


8 the bard he finds drink, and leaves Phoebus to treat 


: With the thoughts he infpires, regardleſs of meat. | 


Hence they, that come hither expecting to dine, 


15 Are always fobb'd off with ſheer wit gn ſheer wine: 


„Dean Sterne was diſtinguiſhed for his hofpitality. 


n n with Stella. 
: | APOLLO 


[i] 
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APOLLO whe DEAN. 1720. 5 


1 truſty, —— let you to kn 
| We ave very ill us'd by you mortals below, hs 
For, firſt, I have often by chemiſts been told, 

Though I know nothing on i is 1 that make gold, 8 
Which when yeu have get, yo ſo carefully hide it, 
That, ſinse 1 was born, I Katdly have ſpy'd it. 
Then it mult by allo d, chat, whenever T ſhine, 

I forward the graſs, and I ripen the vine; 

To me the good fellows apply for relief, | 
Without whom they could get neither claret nor beef: 

Yet their wine and md n theſe curmudgeon 

libbards © 

Eoek up from my bed in enten and cupboards. 
That I have an ill eye, they wiekedly think, 

And taitit all their meat, and four all their drink. 
But, thirdly and laftly, it muſt be allow'd, 

1 alone can ihſpire the poetical crowd : 

This is gratefülly od by each boy in the college, | 
Whom if I inſpfre, it is not to my knowledge. 

This every pretender to rhyme will admit, 
Without troubling his head about judgement or wit. 
Theſe gentlemen uſe me with kindneſs and freedom, 
And as for their wo! 
They lis open on purpoſe on coutiters and ſtalls, 

And the titles I view, when 1 ſhine on the walls. 

But a comrade of yours, that traitor Delany, ak 
R 55 
N * And, 


8, when I pleafe T may read em: 


— 


184 SWIFT“ POE MS. 
And, of my mere motion and ſpecial good grace, 
Intended in time to ſucceed in your place, i a 
On Tueſday the tenth ſeditiouſly Re > 7b; X 
With a certain falſe traitreſs, one is by- names. 1e r 
To the dianry houſe, and on the n glaſs: 277 = - 
Where for fear of che cold I never can n, 
Then and there, vi & armis, with a certain atenfit, 
Of value five: ſhillings, in Engliſh a pencil, gw, dowd 4 
Did malicioufly, falſely, and traiterouſly write, 1 
Whilſt Stella aforeſaid ſtoed by with a light. 1 
My ſiſter had lately depos d upon cat, — x 
That the ſtopt in her courſe to look at them both r 
That Stella was helping, abetting, and dug: 
And ſtill, as he writ, ſtood ſmiling and ces vin 297 
That her eyes were as bright as myſelf at noon-day, 
hut her graceful black locks were all mingled u ee 
And by the deſcription I certainly knows... .. 
x Tis the nymph that I courted ſome ten Wanne > 
Whom when E with the beſt of my talents — 
On her promiſe of yielding, ſhe acted the prude: 
That ſome verſes were writ with felonious intent. 
Direct to the north, where I never yet went: 
That the letters appeared revers'd through the pane, , 
But in Stella's bright eyes they were plac'd right again » 
Wherein the diſtinctly could read every line, 
And preſently. gueſs'd that the fancy was. mine. OUT 
'' She can ſwear to the perſon, whom oft' the has ſeen 
Ar night between Cavan Street and College Green. 
Now you fee why his verſes ſo ſeldom are ſhewn; .- 
The reaſon is plain, they are none of his . g's 


25 
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APOLLO» ro THE DEAN. ug. 

And obſerve while you live, that no.man-is-ſhy-.. |. /. 
To diſcover the. goods he came honeſtly by. Gab vr 2 
If I light om a thought, he will certainly ſteal it.. 
And, when be has got it, find wage homered ie +: 0 
Of all che fine things he keeps in the dark,» 
There s ſcaroe one in ten but What has my aby 108 
And let them be. ſcen by the world-if he dare, 0 

1 I make it appear that they re all figla ee. N 
But as for the poem he writ on your ſaſu, + na e 
I think IL have now got him under my laſh:; {ils oF 
My ſiſter tranſerib d ĩt laſt night to his ſorroẽ ,,. 
And the publick ſhall fee t, if Live till tomorrow o- 
Through the zodiac around, it ſhall quickly be ſpread 
In all parts ef the globe where your language is read. 
He knows very Well, 1 ne*er gave a refuſal, BHS 8 A 
When he,aſk'd for my aid in the forms pie ; 
But the ſecret is this; I-did lately inteng 
To write a few verſes on you, as my friend r *69 5 1 
I ſtudied a fortnight, before I cbuld find, r tl 
As I rode in my chariot, a thouglit to my wind; % 26 
And reſolv u the next winter (for that is my time, 
Wher the days are at ſhorteſt) to get it in rhyme; 
Till then it was lock'd i in my box at Parnaſſus ; | 
When that ſybrle companion, in hopes to ſurpaſs. us, 
Conveys out my paper of hints by a trick, 
(For I think in my conſcience he deals with Old Nick) | 
And, from my own ſtock provided with ſign T 
He gets to a window: beyond. both the tropicks; 
There out of my fight, juſt againſt the zorth ms, 


Writes down my , and then Falls dem his pins | 
And 


„ 


* — 
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5 SWEETS POEMS; 
And you, like u booby;* the bubble ev, b 


Now who but Delany: can write like Apolle * Wy 


High treafow by ſtatute! yet here you obi, igh 585 
He only ſtele hints, but the verſe is bor e, 
Though the th6ught be'Apolie's; td mat pete; 
\ So a chief Meals my horſe; and has e el well drefs d. 
Now, whereas the fad criminal ſeems paſt tipetrance, 
We Phorbis think fit to proceed to his Tentetice. 

Since Delany has dar'd, 'like Prometheus his fire, 


To climb to aur ee eee eee ee * 3 ? 4 | 


We order a vuhute, in ſſape 0-394 495 
To prey on his liver, but not to be fen. 
And we order our ſubjects of every age 
To. believe all his verſes were written bo 
And, under dhe peim f our higheſt difpleators, | 
Toicall nothing his but the rhyme andthe meaſures 
| And laſtly, for Stella, 1 


I'm too much revenged already by time. We ; 


In return to her ſcorn, I ſend her diſeafes, 


| Bac williom hokut ————— 1 * 


And the gifts I beſtow id her will find — 
e non a Det nr penap_neR 
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5 BY. D - i DELANY, YE 


* Posse Februaty the ewerity-ſevetth.. 
The Poets alſemble@hete on the eleventl, 
Conven'd by be rad who gave them to know, | 


60 

Till he rſh ee erer e ma. ; 

Now this, you. II allow, was a diſſicult caſe, - 

For each Bard believ'd hed 4-tight/to-the' place. 46 

o, finding th aſſembly grow; warnt: h. Acts,. 

He put them in mind of his Phatton's fate: 

"Twas urg d to no purpoſe; diſputes higher 0 

Scarce Phœbus himſelf could their quarrels compoſes. 

Till at length he determin'd that evexy Batd-. 2 
Should (each in his turn) be patiently heard. = 8 
Firſt, one who believ d he excell'd:in tranſlation, 

Founds his claim on the doctrine of man's — * 

Since the foul of great Milton was given e, 

I hope the convention will quickly agree. * 

« Agree!” quoth Apollo: from hence 8 fools: - 

© Is he juſt come from reading, Pyrhagoras at ſchool 2+ 

« Be gone f Sir, you ve got your ſubſcriptions in time, 

And given in return neither reaſon nor rbym. 
To the next, fays the God, « Though de L wav. 

4 chuſe you, | af? 

4 II tell you the reaſon for mod refoſe von: - 

« Love's goddefs has oft” to her parents Re. 

Of my fayouring a Bard who her empire diſdain'd 

« That; at my inſtigation, a poem you writy... 

Which to beauty and Jene referr'd N and: 

e wit-z 

4 That, to make you a \ Laure, I. gave. the firſt voieey, 

« Inſpiring the Britons t'approve of my choice. 

« Jove ſent her to me, her power to try; 

4. The Goddeſs of Beaut ; what God cam deny 2: 
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eaſe th emmy ele higher.”) f 
The next chat cpa had ood iepds of ſucceeding, 
For he merited-riuch-for his wit and his rms. 
"Twas wife-in'the Britons no favour to ſhow him, | 
He elſe might expect they ſhould pay wha ar they wi . N 
And therefore they prudently chioſe to diſcare 
The Patriot, whoſe'merits' they would not reward. 
The God, with à ſmile, Bad his favourite züpanee, 1 1 | | 
& You were ſent by Aﬀexa her Envo y'to e ieh 
You bent your ambition to riſe in Ae! ks I 
I refuſe your becuuſe you could ſtoop to be 0 ig 
Then à Bard who had been a ſucceſsfal Tranilator. wy 
« The Convention allows'me à Verfificator'”” © P 5 
Says Apollo, * VO mer tion the Kat of . merit; . 
"0 By your ne it” appears”) 
,-« ſpirit. e eee het x an : 5 
I eſteem you fo well, Maine Suppe ere, 2 8 
4 The greateſt objeftion againft you -s your Youth + © ' 
Then be not concern'd you are now laid'afide ; 5 
« Tf you live, you wall certainly one day prefide.” i 5 5 
Another, low bending, Apollo thus greets, 
« »>Twas 1 hs: oo Your fubjedts 1 to walk throu ugh, the 5 
fert. 2 
« You taught them 60 cba / OY they 100% it before: 
« But give me the Bard that can teach them to ſoar. , | 
« Whenever he claims, tis his right, 1'l confeſs,. 
« Who lately attempted my ſtyle with ſucceſs; 
« Who writes like Apollo has moſt of his ſpirit, 
4 And therefore tis — 1 diſtinguiſh” his merit ; 
84 60 Who 
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NEWS FROM ARNASSsUS. 189 
Who makes it appear, by all he has writ, - ith 
« His judgement alone can ſet bounds: to his wit; 
« Like Virgil correct, with his on native * 1 
« But excels even Virgil in elegant praiſe z-/ | | 
% Who admires the ancients, and knows tis their due, 
« Yet writes in a manner entirely new "i 
«© Though none with more eaſc their depths « can nll, 
Vet whatever he wants he takes from my ſtore; - 
Though I'm fond of his virtues, his bes 1 can ſee, 
I ſcorning to borrow from any but me; AE 
« It is owing to this, that, like Cynthia, his lays. | 
* Enlighten the world by reflecting my rays.” . 
This ſaid, the whole audience ſoon found out his drifts _ 
The convention Was: nene, men of in oY 


The px upon ae aK ans 1720, 


1 


+ Gul by deere . iy of hd, 
Till Neptune, with one general ſweep⸗ 
Turns all again to barren ſtrand. 
The multitude's capricious pranks, | 
Are ſaid to, repreſent the ſeas ;- - * 
"Which, breaking bazkers.and the — 
Reſume their own Whene er they pleaſe. 
Money, the life · blood of the nation, 
Corrupts and ——— 5 veins, 
Unleſs a proper circulation 


38 "Mis 


” 


go. SWF FT*S * 
; | Becauſe iv hed hav ro yy mace th vole e 
„ as ee 4 4 


| or den, aeetling a def g. he. ek 
We want our money on the naif; * he Bi 1 a 
3 banker $ ruin'd if he pays: HERA DER 
= _ They ſeem to act an ancjent tale ; 5 
The birds are met to trip the joys. "is wo 3 
Kies the wiſeſt monarch. a IR 
Make pinion eee 1 
we fly bs: bats:on e r 8 — 0 


Bills turn the lenders into debtors: 
The wiſh of Nero pow is their, ö . 
TY That they had never known their karre 
«Conceive the works of midnight hage, 3 
15 Tormenting fools denied ther backs: 
Thus bankers & er their ee 
Sit ſqueezing images 3 Wax. 
| Conceive the whole enchar broke; 
The witches left in open air, W 
| With power no mor tha chr folk, a 
Epos d with. all cheir magic Ware. 
So powerful are a banker's bills, 
Wybere erediters „ 
They break up cum Ae wann, 
N 501 8 5 . e | Thus 


” 
4 * 
j : 
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THE RYNUPON THE BANKERS. a 15 
"Trans when an earthquake lets in 1 
V pon the god of gold and bed, 


 Vnable to endure the ſight, 
He hides within his darkeſt cell. 


As hens. conjurex takes a lens 
From Satan for a term of wears. 
The tenant s in a diſmal cafe, — 
 Whene' er the. bloody bund ap 5 * 3 

A baited banker thus defponds, . 
From his own hand foreſees An 


They have his foul, Who have kv dans 
'Tis like che <oriting oz the <vall.” 


How will the caitiff wretch be ſear'd,. © ad 

When firſt he finds himſelf awake 
As the laß trumpes unprepar d. nd > 
{And al is grand accent 1 make! 18 

For in that univerſal call . 
Nees er 


Tbey I cry, Te ſhops, upen us fall! 
Conceal and cover-us, ee eee 


1 When ather bande the. ſcales hall. hold, 
Product with ald cer bills.and golds, . _ +. 
5 re e . * * e. 
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The "ppg e ha I N18 1 FEAST, 
Tranſlated almoſt literally out of the Original Iriſh: 1 1720. 


1 THE 


Olen 8 ps fare wll meer b be forgot, ä 


l f 


ſe who were not. 


. 
* * 


By thoſe who were there, or 
His Ka to keep, we ſup and we dine 
On ſeven ſcore ſheep, fat bullocks, and Fay $5 
Uſquebaugh to our feaſt in pails was brought, up, 
An hundred at leaſt, and a madder * our . 4 

O there is the ſport] we riſe with the ligt 
In diſorderl ſort from ſnoaring all night. i . 
O how was I trick dl my. pipe it Was 3 
My pocket was pick d, I loſt my new cloak. 
I'm rifled, quoth Nell, of mantle and kercher f: 
Why then fare them wall; the de el take the ſearcher, | 
Come, harper, arike up; but, firſt; by your 8 
Boy, give us u cup: ab! chis has ſome ſavour. 
Orourk's jolly boys ne'er dreamt of the A's 1 9 
Till, rous'd by the noiſe and mufical clatter, 
They bounce from their neſt, no longer will tarry, 
They riſe ready dreſt, without one aue. mau. 
They dance in a round, cutting capers and ramping; 
A mercy che ground did not burſt with their ſtamping. 
The floor is all wet Wirkt leaps and with jumps, 
While the water and ſweat ſpliſh-ſplaſn in their pumps. 
Bleſs you late and early, Laughlin'O'Enagin} 
By my hand t, you dance rarely, Margery Grinagin. 
| Bring ſtraw for our bed, ſhake it down to the feet, 
Then over us ſpread the winnowing ſheet : | 


| *Amooden veſſel. Te a 1 An Iriſh oath. 
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AN IRISH FEAST. 193 - 

To ſhew I don't flinch, fill the bowl up again; | 
Then give us a pinch of your ſneezing, a yean *. 
Good Lord! what a ſight, after all their good cheer, _, 
For people to fight i in the midit of their beer ! 
They riſe from I feaſt, and hot are their brains, 
A cubit at leaſt the length of their ſkeans +. 
What ſtabs and what cuts, what clattering of ſticks 5 
What ſtrokes on the guts, what haſtings and kicks 3 
With cudgels of oak well harden'd in flame, . 
An hundred heads broke, an hundred ſtruck lame. 
You churl, I Il maintain my father built Luſk, 
The caſtle of Slain, and Carrick Drumruſck: 
The earl of Kildare and Moynalta his brother, 
As great as they are, I was · nurſt by their mother. 

Aſk that of old madam; the Il tell you who 's who 
As far up as Adam, the knows it is true. a 
Come down with that beam, if cudgels are ſcarce, 

A blow on the weam, or a kick on the a—ſe. 


AN EXCELLENT NEW SONG 
On a SepITIOus PaurRHLE T, 1720. 
To the tune of, Packington's Pound.” 


Roc ADos and damaſks, and tabbies, and REY . 
Are by Robert Ballentine lately brought over, 
With forty things more: now hear what the law ſays, 
Whoc'er will not wear them, is not the king's lover. 


* Iriſh for a woman. + Daggers or ſhort-ſwords. 
t Propoſal for the univerſal uſe of Iriſh manufactures, 
for which Waters the ptinter was ſeverely proſecvred. 
Vor. 1. O Though 


* 


„ sWIrT's Porms. 


Though a printer and dean 

Seditiouſly mean | 
Out true Triſh hearts from old 1 00 to wenn; 
We'll buy Engliſh filks for our wived and our daughters, 
In ſpite of his deanſhip and i journeyman Waters. 


In England the dead in woollen are clad, 31 zo 77 
The dean and his printer then let us ery fye on; 
To be cloath'd like a carcaſe, would make Tegen, i 
Since a living dog better is than a dead lion. SI A 7 
Our wives they grow fullen - „F 
At wearing of 'woollen,  _ 
And all we poor ſhop-keepers Por Te lt in. 
Then we 11 buy Engliſh filks: n our Wives a. _w_ | 
daughters, 
In ſpite of Rar 


Whoever our trading with England would Wa 
To inflame both the nations do plainly conſpire; 
Becauſe Iriſh. linen will ſoon turn to tinder, 
And wool it is greaſy, and quickly > fire. 
Therefore I aſſure ye, | 
Our noble grand Jury, | 
- Whenthey ſaw the dean's book, they were in a het forys 
Tour would buy Engliſh ſilks for their wives * * | 
daughters, 
In ſpite of his deanſhip wid} journeyman 9 


| This wicked rogue Waters, who always is finning, . 
And before corum nobus fo oft has been call'd, 


Henceforward ſhall print neither pamphlets nor linen, 


And, if ſwearing can do t, — nnn 
ES - © And 


ox 2 sir OUS PAMPBLET. 35 


And as for the dean, 

Tou know whom I means. | | 

If the printer will peach him, he Il ſcarce come off clean. 

Then we Il buy Engliſh filks for our wives and our 
daughters, | 

. In ſpite ow his n and j journeyman Waters. 


THE PROGRESS or BEAUTY. 


6 1720. 


Wux. arſt Diana Loan 1 
| Vapours and ſteams her look dif graces 
A frowzy, dirty-colour'd red 

Sits on her cloudy wrinkled face: 


But by degrees, when mounted high, | 
Her artificial face 

Down from her window i in the ſky, 
Her ſpots are gone, her viſage clears. 


"T'wixt earthly females and the moon | 
All parallels exactly run 
If Celia ſhould appear too ſoon, 
Alas, the nymph would be undone 1 
To ſee her from her pillow riſe, 
All reeking in a cloudy ſteam, _ | 
Crack'd lips, foul teeth, and gummy eyes, a 
Poor Strephont how would he blaſpheme ! _ 
Three colours, black, and red, and ws 
So graceful in their proper place, 
Remove them to a different ſcite, 
They form a frightful hideous face : 
| Ts For 


— 
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For e when the lily ſkips $7 an bun 
Into the precincts of the roſe, e 
And takes poſſeſſion of the Hips, 105 mia e 
Leaving the purple to the noſeeee: 
So Celia went intire to bed, . : 
All her complexion ſafe and Wan, wan Feng 


5 But, when ſhe roſe, White, black, and 4 "EL 
Though ſtill in fight, had chang'd their ground. 


The black, which would not be confin'd, - 
A more inferior ſtation ſeeks, | 
Leaving the fiery red behind, 

And mingles in her muddy checks. 55 


But Celia can with eaſe reduce, -* © 
By help of penefl, paint, and-bruſh, 

Each colour to its place and uſe, pe. rob 
And teach her cheeks again to bluſh. 


She knows her early ſelf no more, 

But fill'd with admiration ſtands; 1 7 

As other painters oft' adore RT 
The warkmanſhip of their own hands. — 


Thus, after four important hours, 
Celia 's the wonder of her ſex: 
Say, which among the heavenly powers 

Could cauſe ſueh marvelous effects? 


Venus, indulgent to her kind, 
Gave women all their hearts could with, 
When firſt ſhe taught them where to * wa 
| White-lead and-Lufitanian* ah. 


_*® Portugal, e | 
Love 


> 
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THE PROGRESS OF BEAUTY. 


Eove with white-lead cements his win ga: 
White-lead was ſent us to repair 

Two brighteſt, brittleſt, earthly things, .. 
A lady's face, and China-ware, 


She. ventures now to lift the ſaſh; . 
The window: is her proper ſphere :. 


Ah, lovely nymph! be not too raſh, . 


And form, ſay I as well as chey, 


Nor let the beaux approach too near. 
Take pattern by your ter ſtar : _ 
Delude at once and bleſs our ſight; 


When you are ſeen, be ſeen from far, 
And chiefly, chuſe to ſhine by night. 


But art no longer can prevail, 


When the materials all are gone; 5 
The beſt mechanic hand muſt fail, | 
Where nothing * 's left to work upon... | 
Matter, as wiſe logicians ſay, _ 
Cannot without a form ſubſiſt; 


Muſt fail, if. matter brings no griſt.. 


And this is fair Diana's caſe; 
For all aſtrologers maintain, 


Bach night a bit drops off her face,, 


When mortals ſay ſhe 's in her wane : 


While Partridge® wiſely ſhews the cauſe ; 


oo ' Partridge and ä wrote each an ephemeris. 


Efficient of the moon's decay, 
That Cancer with his poiſonous dive 
Attacks her in the. milky way: - 


O 3 
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198. III rorns 
But Gadbury, in art profbund, 


From her pale cheeks pretends to thaw, | 


That fwain Endymion “ is not found, | 55 


Or elfe that Mercury's her foe. 


But, let the caufe be what it wh, 
In half a month the Iooks fo thin, 
| That Flamſteed + can, with all his kill, 


See but her forehead and her chin. 0 


vet, as ſhe waſtes, the grows diſcreet, 


Till midnight never ſhews her head = 
So rotting Celia ſtrolls the ſtreet, 5 
When fober folks are all a- bed: 


10 ſure, if this be Luna's fate, 
Poor Celia, but of mortal race, 
In vain expects a longer date 
To the materials of her face. 
When Mercury her treſſes mows, - 
To think of black-lead combs i is Yall: * 
No painting can feſtore a 20%, 
Nor will her teerb return again. 


Ve powers, who over love prefide r 
Since mortal beauties drop fo ſoon, 
If ye would have us well ſupplyd, 


* 


Send us nu nymphs with esch now moon f 
Y A young thepherd, of whom Diana was kignes 


to be enamoured. 


+ Jo * 4 celebrated aftronower royal. 
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fi - 
2 #5 
[ 199 J 


THE PROGRESS OF POETRY: 
H E farmer's gooſe, who in the ſtubble ., 


Has fed without reſtraint or trouble, 
Grown fat with An. and fitting ſtill, 
Can ſcarce get oer the barn-door fill ; 
And hardly waddles forth to cool 
Her belly in the neighbouring pool ;. 

Nor loudly cackles at the door; . 
For cackling ſhews the. gooſe is poor. 

But, when ſhe muſt be turn'd to graze, - 
And round the barren common ſtrays, 
Hard exerciſe and. harder fare . 

Soon make my dame grow lank and ſpare : 
Her body light, ſhe tries her wings, 

And ſcorns the ground, and upward ſprings; 
While all the pariſh, as ſhe flies, 
Hear ſounds harmonious from the ſkies: 

Ba uch is the poet frſh in pay | 
(The third night's profits of his play) ; ; 
His morning-draughts till noon can ſwill 
Among his brethren of the quill: 

With good roaſt beef his belly full, 
Grown lazy, foggy, fat, and dull, 


| Deep ſunk in plenty and delight, 


What poet e er could take his flight ? 
Or, ſtuff d with phlegm up to the throats 
What poet e er could fing a note? 
Nor Pegaſus could bear the load 
| _ the bigh celeſtial road 

504 
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The ftced, oppreſs'd, would break his 8 i 
To raiſe the lumber from the earth. | 
But view him in another ſcene, 
When all his drink is nas, 
His money ſpent, his patrons fail, 

His credit out for cheeſe and ale; : 
His two-years coat ſo ſmooth and bare, 
Through every thread it lets in air; | 

With hungry meals his body pin dc 
His guts and belly full of wind; POE FE 
And, like a jockey for'a race, at 

His fleſh brought down to flying caſe : > 1 2 
Now his exalted ſpirit loaths 5 
Incumbrances of food and ctoaths; =» 

And up he rifes, like a vapour, k 
Supported high on wings of paper; 

He finging flies, and flying ſings, 

While oo below all 59 orp Tings. | 


THE SOUTH SEA PROJECT. : 2722, 


10 Apparent rari nantes in gurgite vaſto, 
Arma virum, tabulzque, et Troia gaza per undas,” 
| VG. 
V E wiſe philoſophers, explain” 5 
| What magick makes our money riſe, 
When dropt into the Southern main z 
Or do theſe jugglers cheat our 1 boy ? 3 


Put in your money fairly told; K, 
Preſto ! be gone — Tis Wag again: : : the 
Ladies and gentlemen, behold, Ps, 


Here every piece As big a as ten. e 
"4 ms 


THE SOUTH" SEA yR0JBET. 


Thus in a baſon drop a ſhilling, _ 

Then fill the veſſel to the brim ; 

You ſhall obſerve, as you are filling, 
The ponderous metal ſeems to ** * 


It riſes both in bulk and height, 
Behold it ſwelling like a ſop ;- 

The liquid medium cheats your cee, 
Behold it mounted to the top! 


In ſtock three hundred thoufand pounds; * 
I have in view a lord's eſtate; 0 


My manors all contiguous round; 
A coach and fix, and ſerv'd in plate 7 


Thus, the deluded bankrupt raves 3 
Puts all upon a deſperate bet; 

Then plunges in the Southern waves, 
Dipt over head and ears — in debt. 

So, by a calenture miſled, e 
The mariner with rapture ſees, 

On the ſmooth ocean's azure bed, 
Enamel'd fields and verdant trees: 

With eager haſte he longs to rove 
In that fantaſtic ſcene, and thinks 

It muſt be ſome enchanted grove; 


And in he leaps, and down he links... 


Five hundred chariots, juſt beſpoke, 
Are ſunk in thefe devouring waves, 
The horſes drown'd, the harneſs broke, 


And here the owners find their graves. 
| e Like 


20 
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2 SWIFT'S PEN. 
Like Pharaoh, by, direffors led; Lent 
They with their peil went fſe oſore 3 
His chariots, tumbling ont the dead, . 
_ Lay ſhatter'di on the Neu- Sea ſhare. . 
Rais'd up on Hope's aſpiring 3 
| The young adventurer oer the 3 
An eagle's flight and ſtate aſſumes; . 
And fcorns the middle- May to keep. „ 
| On paper ning aaa; tide... „ 
With wax the Subs e . 
The <vax is meltad by the height, . 
And down, the towering boy bs caſt, ö 
A moraliſt might here explain Is, 
The raſhneſs of the Cretan youth; 3 


Deſcribe his, fall into the main, 
And from a fable form a truth. 


| His ewings are his paternal rant, 
He melts the aua at every flame; 

His credit ſunk, his money ſpent, 
In Southern S485 be leaves bis name. 


Inform us, you that beſt cap tell, 5 
Why in yon eee eee = 
Where hundreds and where thouſands fell 
Fools chiefly float, the wife * 
80 have I ſeep from Severn's brink 
A flock of gecſe jump down: . 8 
Swim, where the bird of Jove would fink, 
And, fwimming;. never wer a father, 


— 


But, 
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But, I affirm, tis falſe in fact, 
_ Dire&qys better knew their tools; 
We ſee the nation's eredit eraeket, 
Each knave hath made'# thouſand fools. ' 
One fool may from another win, N 

And then ger off with money ftor d; 
But, if a ſharper once comes inn 

He throws at all, and fweeps the board. 
As fiſhes on each other prey, 2 215 4 
| The great ones fwallowing up the final ; 


5 $6 fares it in the Southern denß 


The whale direFors eat up alk 


Z When flock 1s high, they come between, $2 A 


Making by fecond-hand their offers; 
Then cunningly retire unſern, 3 
With each a million in his coffers. 


So, when upon a moon-thine night | 
An afs was drinking ar a ftream ;: 
A cloud aroſe, and ſtopt the light, 
Buy intercepting every beam : 
The day of Judgement will be ſoon 
(Cries out a fage among the croud); 
An aſs hath ſwallow'd up the moon 
(The moon lay ſafe behind the cloud): 


Each poor ſubſeriber to the ſea 
Sinks down at once, and there he As... 
Directors fall as well as they, 5 
Abeir fall is but a trick to:riſe,.. 


„„ SWIFT'S PORMS 
8 fiſhes, riſing from the main, 
Can ſoar with moiſten'd. wings on high; 6. 


The moiſture dry'd,- they fink again, 
And. dip their fins again to fly. 


Undone at play, the female troops _ 
Come here their loſſes to retrieve.;. 
Ride o'er the waves in ſpacious hoops, 1 
Like. Lapland witches in a dere. 5 
Thus Venus to the ſea deſcends, 
As poets feign ; but where Sabo word: 
It ſhews the Queen of Love intends. ” _ 
To ſearch the deep far pearl and womb, . 


True ſea is-richer than the land. 
I heard it from my grannam's mouth, 
Which now I clearly underſtand; 
For by the ſea ſhe meant the South... 


Thus by directors we are told, | 
Pray, Gentlemen, believe your eyes 3 
Our ocean's cayer'd Ger with gold. 

Look round, and ſee ham thick it lies: 


We, Gentlemen, are your aſſiſters, 
We 'IL come, , and hold you by the chin. — 
Alas! all is not gold that glifters,, 
Ten thouſand fink by leaping in. 


Oh i would thoſe patriots be ſo kind, 
lere in the deep to d their band, 
Then, like Pactolus, we ſhould find 
N r. 
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THE SOUTH SEA/PROJECT. 
A ſhilling in the bath-you flin, 
| The filver takes 8 | 
By magic virtue in the ſpring, | 
And ſeems a guinea to your view. 
But, as a guinea will not paſs 
At market for a farthing more, 
'Shewn through a multi ding at, | 
Than what it always did before: . 
Bo caſt it inthe Southern ſeas, ́N 
Or view it through a obber”s bill; 
Put on what ſpectacles you pleaſe, 
Your'guinea 's but a guinea ſtall, 
One night a fool ĩnto a brook - . . 
Thus from achillock looking down, 
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So th't I ought ot for. t* be moroſe n 0 
Think n't your pt put m' in a | 
Though 'n rep't't'on day, 1 Be ver fl 
Th laſt bowl 't Helſham's did m' head t' ſwim, 1 
So ch't I h'd man' aches n r ſcrubb'd” lin b, 
Cauſe th top of th" bow! T'h'd, oft ue'd. t kar 


mers, "nd that my vis 'ge's cord oer A r'd Mic - 
ples : m'ro'er though m bull were. 0 tis „ 
ſtrong's tim- 


ber, t muſt . The a5 of . 


Sanh'drim, i "MP... 1 s 
Preg'nt ther hambY aid frat ede 14 thay, * : 
D 'lan', fchlin, P. Ludl'; Die St' wal, am, 
capt'n Prr Walm{l', nd Long Jm 
Geo. Rochfort. . . Rn 7 wil - 
Mr. Jackſon. 155 Built vl 
Ir. * Stopford, afterwards 1 Cloyte.. i WA 
| * . . Ws N 


' e 8 . 
a * 1 1 f 
+4 ®% 
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TD EAR Shevidun't das „ 
* Of Gaulſtown lads {for ye aw), 3 
Beſides · a brace of grave divin #4 „ 
Adore the ſmoothneſs of thy li 
Smooth I ot baſon's ſilver flobd, 
re George robbꝰ d it of its mud; | 
& © m6 an Pegaſus old ſhoe, bs} 
Exe Vulean-comes to make him new. | F 
The board on which we ſet our a- 3 


A ſmoothing - iron itſelf is rough. 
Nor praiſe I-lefs that'ciroumetfion, - 


By mggern. poets calld eliſion, 
With Which, in proper ſtation _ 
Thy poliſh'd lines are firmly brac'd. 
Thus a wiſe taylor is not piaching, 
But turns every ſeam an inch in zj 2 
Or ure, your broad - cloth Weches 
wilt ne'er be {mooth, nor hold their ae. 
| "Fhyg yerſs, tke bricks, defy the weather, 4 
Wh ] by rubbing them together; — 
a 15 40 gloſely wedg'd and ſhort are | 
7 .Like walls, more laſting pour mortar; 
7 By leaving out the needleſs Wwels, 
' ou nl the charge-of Ts and rrowels. N 
) 


# 


N 2 . A I. 7 ; : * * 
5 


\ 


i 


| How will they pore upon thy pages 


\ * * ot * 


„ Ss WITT. s POEMS. 


One letter ſtill ae lock $ 44 5 
Each groov'd and dove-tail'd like a bon 


Thy, Mouſe is tuckt-bp/aind TyceinEt 3 e 


In chains thy ſyllables are linkt 


Thy words together ty'd in ſmall hanks, 4 A 


Cloſe as the Macedonian phalanx; 8 ” ; 2 


Or like the zmbo of the Romans,, +58 j =» 


Which fierceſt foes could break Hy no means. 


The eritick to his grief will find, n 
How firmly theſe indentures bind. . 2s ou Sorel et 
; Sa, in the kindred painter's —W =; 145 e 


N 1 1 . : , 5 c 5 
The ſhortening is the niceſt par. 


\ 


Philologers of future ages, 


Nor will they, dare to break the nt, *; N 


But help thee to be read with ptint: wy 


Or elſe, to ſhew their learned labour, N Fe 5 ; N 


May backward be perus'd like Hebrew; biel. 5 


Or of thy harmony or wir. F 


MEL © 
Where they need not loſe à bit AK 0 4 ro 


To make a work compleatly Cs Oka Kuan; 


Number and weight and meaſure jon 
Then all muſt grant your lines are weighty, + i UTR 
Where thirty weigh as much as eighty... 5 
All muſt allow your numbers more, F | H * , 


"Where twenty lines exceed fourſcore ; | 


Nor can we think.your meaſure n FR re, 
Where leſs than forty fill a quart. 
With Alexandrian i in the cloſe, 5 
n long, ba; a. s Dan's s long noſe. . 


— 


; * + 


ner 4172 * 


* 5 © eh 2 
4 „ 


dononer e ImviTamie ow 
2444 © To THOMAS SHERIDAN. 


„  Gaulftown, Ave * 47 ü. 
EAR | Tom, this „ which however che be- 
ginning may appear, yet in the exd's good metre, g 

719 ſent to defire that, when your Auguſt vacation comes, 


- your friends you d meet bere ; 
Fes why ſhould you in de W hole, I mean the 


city ſo ſmoak y, | 
When you have not one fiend lf in town, or af left | 
not one thats avitty, to. jale aue kT 


Foe, as for honeſt John *, though I am not fre en v, | 
yet I Il be bang d, 1% You no nei s N 
Be gone down to the e Wenford wit cha . 
peer the lord Angle — 5 

Oh! but 1 forgot; at pyichis rin ag _ ws I 

one come to town, but I e t know whether he * | 

friend or foe, Delanuy: | . 5 
But, however, if he be come, e — ch _ | 

you ſhall, go back in-aforenight, for I know theres 

no delaying ye. | 

OF! I forgot too; 1 believe 4 may be one more, 1 3 

niean that great fat joker, friend Helſham, be R 

That wrote the prologue , and if you ſtay with him, 

depend on t, in the end, be Il ſham ye. 


* Suppoſed to mean Dr. Walmſley. | 
| + One ſpoken by young Putland, in 1720, before 
Hippolytus ; in which Dr. Sheridan (who had written 


Qz 1 a2 pro- 


Bring = 


n : 2 2 
— ̃ . ˙—0 , —U—U—ä — 
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Bring down Long: Shanks Jim too; but, now 1 ink 
on t, he's not yet come from Cpurtoaun, I fancy ; ; 

For I heard, a month ago, that he was * there 
a- courting fly Nancy. it 

enen bring down yourſelf, and you bring down nally 
for, to ſay it aue may penture, 7 

"tp thee Delany's ſpleen, John's mirth, Haare; 
nod che: ſoft ſoul een e center. - 


* 


POSTSORIPT. 


Thad forgot to deſire vou toning down what Lay yow' 
have, and you 1 "believe me en, as 4 Kan, and 
nen,, 

1 mean, what no akin 3 5 . can boalt 

of, your own ſpirit of pun; and own wit. 

And now I hope youll exeuſe this wang, which'I 
muſt ſay is (rhough men ſornewhar at gy trim 
and deans © 

And ſo I tee eb l du reſpetds as uſual, Your 
"molt duriful-and me e 

AE Storen bins, ban- Dran. 


a alone. for the cccafion) was moſt uncxpeftedly and | 
egregiouſly langhed Ge Both the ee are m 


elde * 
* 
2. 3 4 
r 
y 1 0 f 
75 1 5 ; , 
LOTT ER ES, ; 2 
gh "+5 2 : / 20S 8.0 
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| TO-GRORGE-N1 N. -DAN-DEAN, i 


Upon bis incomparable V z.s * 3 Kc. 
By Dr. Detany, in SRERIDAN'S Ts. 


TAL L, human aa qualrifarious, 

| Invincible as Wight Briareuds 

; Hail ! doubly-doubled: mighty merry one, | 

Stronger than tripk-body'd Geryon ! 

O may your vaſtneſs deign n F 

- The praiſes of a puny Muſe,. 

Unable, in her utmoſt flight, 

| Toa n e Coleen hubs... ; 

T'attempt to write like thee were frantic. 
Whoſe lines are, like thyſelf, gigantic. 
Yet let me bleſs, in humbler ſtrain, 

Thy vaſt, thy bold Cambyſian vein, 


Pour d out t enrich thy native iſle, 


As Egypt wont to be with Nile. 

Oh, how I joy to ſer thee wander, 

In many a winding looſe mzander, 

In circling mazes, ſmooth and ſupple,, 13 
And ending in à clink quadruple; 

Loud, yet agreeable withal, 

Like rivers rattling in their fall? 

Thine, ſure, is poetry divine, © 

Where wit and majeſty combine; 


#*. Theſe. were all written in circles, 


* 


* 
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Where every line, as huge as ſe ven, 
If ſtreteh in length, would reach/to Heaven - 
Here all comparing would be flandering, 
The leaſt is more than Alexandrine. 
Againſt thy verſe. Time ſees with bis, 
He whets his envious ſcythe in vain; 
For, though from thee he much my Faber. 'B 


ROWY 


Yet much thou ſtill wilt have to _ #1 [i * 
Thou haſt alone the ſkill to feaſt 1 Ha 


Who haſt of e 2s vaſt er ; 
As Pompey's caterer of courſes 0 1 


Oh thou, of all the Nine infpir'd 1 7 
Myͥ languid ſoul, with teaching cid, wal 
How is it raptur'd; when it thinks ne 

On thy harmonious fett of clink a 
Each anſwering each in various me, 

Like Echo to St. Patrick's chim ess: git 
Thy Muſe, majeſtic in her rage, 0 ten 
Moves like Statita on the ſtage: 
And ſcarcely can one page ſuſtain 
Ty pe length of ſuch a flowing enn 
Her train, of variegated — 
Shews like Thaumantia's in the „ 
Alike they glow, alike they pleaſe, 
Alike impreſt by Phoebus ray s. 
Thy verſe — (Ye Gods! I cannot barn 
To what, to what ſhall I compare it? 
*Tis like, what I have oft' heard f ke on, 


| | The famous ftarue of Lavcoon.” 5 


— 


I 
vas 


I 
1 


- 


ON DR. SHERIDAN's VERSES. © 
Mie Mkeg — O yes, ris very like i 6, % gf e 3 
The long, long firing, with which you fly lie. 
Ti like what you, and one or two W i 

5 | Roar o your Echo * in eee c e ee 
And every couplet thou haſt writ 
| Conclude u ike e Rattab-aahitab-obt | 


To Mr. THOMAS. SHERIDAN, 
| Upont his Verſes written in C n By 8 SWIFT. 


4 


FT » never was yo har cirenlar, 1 IF 

1 By humble companions, were ſent to their betrers « 7 
And, as to the ſubject, our judgement, meberc'le, 

Is this, that you argue like. fools in a circle. fs 

But now for your verſes ; we tell you, imprimis, 

The ſegment ſo large *twixt your reaſon and rhyme is, 

That we walk all about, like a horſe in a pound, 

And, before we find either, our noddles turn round. 

Sufficient it were, one would think, in your mad rant, 

To give us your meaſures of line by a quadrant. 

But we took our dividers, and found your d—n'd 8 80 
In each ſingle verſe, took up a diameter; 255 

But how, Mr. Sheridan, came you to venture 

George, Dan, Dean, and Nim, to place in the centre + * 
"Twill appear, to your coſt; you are fairly trepann'd, 
For the chord of your circle is now in their hand. 


* Ar Gaulſtown, there is a remarkably famous ak; 
An alluſion to the ſound produced by the echo.. 
* n figures were in the centre of the verſes. 


Q4 The 


\ 


The chord, or ag — 
By which your jade Pegaſus, fint in a-tether,  - 
As her betters axe us'd, ſhall-be laſh'd round the "A | 
Three fellows with whips, and the Dean holds the ftring. - 
Will Hancock declares, 0600922. eee ee 
To encroach on his art by writing of -bombaſs:;z, - - 
And has taken juſt now a firm reſolution 
To anſwer your ſtyle without. circumlocution. | 
Lady Betty & preſents you her ſervice moſt humble, . 
And is not afraid your worſhip will g rumble 
That ſhe makes of your verſes a hoop for Miſs Tam te. 
un e e ee n 
On Dr. 8 HERIDAN-S Cincvian Vers. 
By Mr. GEORG E ROCHFORT. 3 


. Ta 1TH 8 md l den, e 
A bard thus Apollo moſt humbly addreſt: 
- «. Greas author of harmony, verſes, and light! 

Aſſiſted by thee, I both fiddle and write. 

« Yet unheeded I ſerape, or I foribble all day, 

My verſe is neglected, my tunts thrown away? 
Thy ſubſtitute here, Vice-Apollo t, diſdains * 
0 * vouch for my numbers, or liſt to my ſtrains 


5 The lady of George 3 eſq, 5 
I Mifs Thomaſon, lady Betty's daughter. | 
M "ey * Apollo to the Dean, . 183. 


| 2 


ON DR: SHERIDAN'S VERSES. az. 


« Thy manual ſignet refuſes to put | 
a6: To the airy I produce from the ee e 
Be thou then propitious, great Phœbus; and grant 
Relief, or reward, to my merit, or want. 
„Though the Dean and Delauy cranſendently ine, 
4 O brighten one ſolo or ſonnet of mine. 
« With them I'm content thou ſhouldſtmakethy mode. 
«. But viſit thy-ſervant i in jig or in ode. 
« Make one work immortal: tis all I r | 
4 Apollo look -d pleas d; and, reſolving to jeſt, 
Reply'd, 5. Honeſt friend, I 've confider'd thy caſe: 
Nor diſlike thy well-meaning and humourous face. 
Thy petition I grant: the boon is not great; 
«Thy works ſhall continue: and here 's the receipt. 
*. On rondeaus hereafter thy fiddle-ſtrings ſpend : of 
Write verſes in circles. Hons he never A 1 


o DAN © JACK 50N'S PICTURE, 
CUT IN SILK AND PAPER. ba 


T fair Lady Betty, Dan ſat for his wn 
And defy'd her to draw him ſo oft as he rede. 

He knew ſhe d no pencil or colouring by her, 

And therefore he thought he might ſafely defy her: 
Eome fit, ſays my Lady; then whips up her fer, 5 

And cuts out his coxcomb in ſilk in a trice, Sir. 1 5 0 

Dan fat with attention, and ſaw with e e 

How ſhe lengthen'd his chin, how ſhe hollow 'd his ef 

But flatter'd himſelf with a ſecret conceit, 


That his chin lantern jaws il ber art would defeat 


* 


Lady 


— 
- 


— 1 


n SW Ir voE NS 


Lady Betty obſerv'd it, then polls: out n pin, 
And varies the grain of the ſtuff to his grin n 


And, to make roaſted ſilk eg dere 13 


x 


nick produc'd/a month, and made him grin, 


She rais'd up a thread to the jet of his Ry" 

Till at length in exaQteſt-praportion he roſe, 8 

From the crown of his head to the arch of his N 

And if Lady Betty had drawn him with wig and a 0 

Tis certain the copy had out- done the original. 1 
Mell, that's but my out · ſide, ſays Dan with a vapour. 

yy 08 ſo, gs _ pan I've lin'd it with paper. 
Parx. Del aur np L 


3 4 N 855-4 Fa 145 
2 * : 2 


ON THE SAME n 


0 LAR I 5 SA Iraws ke ſcifſars from the — 85 
To draw the lines of poor Dan Jackſon's face. : 
One ſloping cut made forehead, noſe, and chin, 


Such as in taylors meaſure you haye ſeen. 


But ſtill were wanting his grimalkin 8 


For which grey worſted · ſtocking paint ſupplies. af bw 


I' unravel'd, thread through needle's eye-convey'd 


. Transferr'd itſelf into his paſte-board „„ N 
Hou. came the ſciſſars to be thus out · done a 
The needle had an eye, and they had none. 5 e 


0 wondrous force of art! now look at Dan 8 


You ell ſwear the paſte · board was the better man. 


6 The devil! ſays he, the head is not fo EN 8 


ndeed it is — - bchold the paper ſkull. 


e Tao. da du 
: 0 2 : | . ; 0 * 


6 47" 
3 


ON 12 5 1 SAME. PICTURE. . 


AN- eil genius ir in a trice 

Had ſtripp'd'him of his ad at tees | 
Cloe, obſerving this diſgrace, e 
On Pam cut out e 010 RON eb ee Gat 
1 G—, ſay Pan, tis very ven . | | 
Cut out at dice, cut out at card! 


6. Rocnrorr fo: 


Fo © » 34 * * 
rü. 4 . 


oN THE, SAME, PIGTUR The | 


W HI LET you three e poets ne, 5 
10 give usa deſcription graphic . 5 Shs * 


Of Dan" 8 large noſe in modern g = | 
* ſpend my time in making Sermons, a0 Hah 
Or writing libels on the Germans, | 
Or murmuring at Whigs 1 


But when I would find rhyme for Rochfort, 
And look in Engliſh, French, and Scotch for ty, 
At laſt I'm fairly foro d to botch for KY” 


Bid Lady Betty recollect ner 
And tell, who was it could direct her 
To draw. the face of ſuch a ſpectre. e 
1 muſt confeſs, that as to me, Sirs, 255 
Though I ne'er ſaw her hold the ſciſſars,. 


I now could ſafely ſwear 1 It is hers. 0 t e po 
0 „  *Thy 
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"Tis true, no noſe could come in better; 
Tis a vaſt ſubject ſtuff d with matter, 

Which all may handle, none can flatter. 
Take courage, Dan; this plainly ws, 
That not the wiſeſt mortal know . 
What fortune may befall his noſe. | „ 
Shew me the brighteſt Triſh toaſt, . 
| Who from her lover e er could bolt 45 
Above a ſong or two at moſt; e 
For thee three poets now are 3 all | 
To praiſe the-cheeks,. chin, noſe, the bridge and all, 
Both of the picture 2 and original. 1 
Thuy noſe's length and fame 8 ; 


Jo far, dear Dan, that every =, AN 
Tries, who ſhall have it by the end. „ 


And future poets, as they rife, i {EL e 
Shall read with envy and 3 bans t - 
Thy enen Cuba's * . 


$427 ner bene bend. 
4 . 325 : 4 2 1 


Dax JACKSON'S. DICE. 
DO 5 « My verſe little better you Il find than my 1 
| 460. K word to the wiſe — u pictura pocis. 0 
4 E E merry lads, with envy ſtung, 
| Becauſe Dan's face is better hung, 3 
| Combin'd i in verſe to rhyme it down, 


And in its place ſet up their owns; 9 


. 

8 

A HS" MP 
- 


DAN JACK50N's DEFENCE. 
As if they d run it down much better 5 4 


By number of their feet in merre, 
»Or that its red did cauſe their ſpite, 


Which made them draw in black and white. 


Be that as twill, this is moſt true, 
They were inſpir'd by what they drew. 
Let then ſuch criticks know, my face 


Gives them their comelineſs and grace: 


7 Whilſt every line of. face does bring 
A line of grace to what they fing. 


But yet, methinks, though with diſgrace 5 


Both to the picture and the face, 

J ſhould name them who do xehearſe 
The ſtory of the picture - farce 
The Squire, in French. as hard as ſtone, 
Or ſtrong as rock, that 's all as one, 

On face on cards-is very briſk, Sirs, 


| 
| 


Becauſe on them you play at whiſk, Sirs. 


But much I wonder, Why-my crany 
Should envy'd be by De-el-any : 


And yet much more, that half-name ſake 


Should join a party in the freak.” 
For ſure I am it was notiſafe 
Thus to abuſe his better half, 

As I ſhall prove you, Dan, to * 
Divifim and conjunctivel x. 
For if Dan love's vot r 0 


This is tov: 3 you wk g 
D. 1 makes nothing of Sherry; 


8 34 
7 


a7 


5 > apa the — * * 
= 3 * ” db ? Y . 
* * 
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Or Gould Da boy eg dne, 


Then Dan would be poor Sherridane; . 3 Fr FO 


Tis hard then he ſhould be EET 72 „ 
By Dan with Sherry by his ſide. 55 „ , 
But, if the caſe maſt be ſo 1 80 e 
That faces ſuffer ,,, (df 3 the: 
Let criticks-cenſure, 9 fy $451 Fl | 
. . . „ Pe Cr HO 


7 - 

we” £ * * 1 — 

*. * ö 1 4 4 : 2 * p> * e % 1 * 12 & * 2 . 0 2 

8 1 1 : * 15 41 * 12 42 % LF $24 3% CEC 4-1 1 a i *S 5 
” * we 


RE PL 


nx. Are 8 K ER. 


0 U ſay your face is better hai” Wet 
Than ours — by what? by ſs ders 
An e you are wrong 
35» | | 1098, st, 
1 Becauſe we Fn, alt. ads caſe, / # 
That you have got 2 hanging face, Fi Dn fo 
Th' N end 's a-damn'd diſgrace * 5 
| 1 of 8 Sir. 2 


But yet DE not 1 000 aon | I . 71 . 
A weaver will your hai „ „ 


Tou 11 only . er . 2.8 bY 0 
„ wih many. bo 


i FO : 7 „„ 

ä And gk the ladies, I ſuppoſe; 8 e ̃ 
1 Wil! praiſe your longitude of noſ/, 
Pp — Kor e ee 88 cloats, wh wg 
5 4; > "5 : GS ws, ; f * ä f 3 $57 1 8 2 . 1 91 | | 


; q 4 J , f 1 4 2 62> 40 
E - 8 L 1 — ? : 3 
. 5 1 W Wa 
8 , 8 * l 


* W of — 
: * 4 Þ " 4 1 oy 
2 ' 5, p 
L 4 ” 


5 „ 


\ 


MR. RO GHFO uri REPLY. 
Thus will the fair of every age 


From all parts make their pilgrimage, 
by * oh me with (PIO rage 


[> 5 of lone, sir. $: 


All 5s 5 9 8 will be ben, 7 7 69, ws | 
About thy woven eee Bol 5. 


And not one oriſon be r mags 3; 


| 156 550 to Jore, Sir 


Lon the Tad idol 1 will 1 80 bs 85 

As gardens grac d in ancient . 5 

By matrons e dig loom. 
1 95 *. | of nichr. 

0 ey Di 1 thrice happy, ſure! || 

Thy fame for ever ſhall endure, ö 

Who after 8 can love ſecure 


45 3 & 4 
v 


by I”, OS 


80 far I e it was my duty 
To dwell upon thy boaſted beauty ; 15 
| Now 1 Free a word or two t'ye 


; e e e anſwer 
To Kg yan aha you e on 


This paradox, that rock Hd ſtone | 
In 00g opinion. are 92 e . 


FA 


A man of bee ſo ris 


2 ; 
. * 


” £4 6 


| inn 254 
1 | 
+4 A 
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\ 


D, A, N, . up the three 


Das i 1s but one, andSherri two, 3 a © 7 . wy 


Except you judg'd them by the _” 

Of near an equal hardy block : 

"OR r 5 4 
/ | - convinces. | 


| Then might you be, by dint of reaſon, | 
A proper judge on this occaſion; 
**Gainſt OY there 's no diſpuration, | b 
1s js grames. 5 
"Therefore to meter b 
Who made the trial, we ſubmit 3 HO 12% 
Thy . to prove ne, F 
e * * 


12 one e you re to blame, ; 


Where Dan and Sherry * 's made the ſame, 


* to have your * hh fs n 
refin'd, 1 fy 


You'll ſee moſt S you miſtook, | 1 

If you conſult your ſpelling-book, 5 

28 better half you ſay you took) L 
"you I find, Si, "37 

8, H, E, fe — and R, I, „ e TY . 

Both put together make Sherry, pi + 


onen. 


Then, Sir, your choice win never do; 3 5 
"Theretogy 1 * turn d, my friend, on von 5 

g the — | D 
20 7 | * | | DR. : #455 


ener Bog res 28 
009-106 n ie et eee [9971 avig ve 101 
5 R. DE L ANY 'S "RE Pr AT 


Kune, me, my: -Myuſe, bild labour to limn bim 

Credite,.. Piſoney, 1fti-tabuls perfumilenms., 
You look and. you write.with ſo different u grace, 
That I envy, your. verſe, though 1 did oon face. 
And to him that thinks rightly, there 's 8 enough 
Cauſe one is as ſmooth as the other is 


But much I h amaz d you ſhould think 45 = 


Was to rhyme down your noſe, or your harlequi 
Which you yourſelf wonder the de;el thquld;m 
And if tis ſo ſtrange, that your. monſterſhip's crany 
Should, be envy'd by him muclr leſs by Delany. 
Though I own to eu. When I conſider it ſtrifter, .. 
 Tenvy the painter, although not. the pikture. N 
And juſtly ſhe s envy d, ſince a fend of Hell, 
Was neyer drawn right but by her and Raphael. 

Next, 25. 70 the charge, which you tell us is true, 
That we were inſpir d by 1 the ſubject we drew. iT 
| Inſpir'd we were, and well, Sir, vou knew i 7 
Vet. nat by your noſe, but. the fair- one that drew its 
Had your noſe heen the Muſe, we had ne er been inf ſid, 
Though perhaps it might july ve. been ſaid we * d., 

As to the diviſion of words in your ſtaves, 
Like my countryman n into three * I 
I — 1 not with t, but preſume. to make merry, 
Lou call'd Dan one half, and other half Sherry : 
Now if Dan's a half, as youreall'r o'er. and oer, 
T0 it ** * d abe Sherry s t ) m . 


gays - 


* 


242 8 WIT TSU OEMs. 


For pray give me leave to ſay, Sir, for all you, 5 
Thar de d # leaſt hf double the alu. 


rhaps, Sir, id it to fill up the verſe 
e b, e fe e ee 
| Play: two parts he Se * er are ſeatce;”” 
But 1 ' 1 1 "56 6 M Ends more anon, "Sit, oof 
3 rd Mex 


WB 5 Hel LT. Ten TY Dan alifiver, 5 36d 


ons Ne et EL fant nul o: Bob 
501 ei 130 5d) eg l il e et owe 1us.: 
SH. 2 K 1 DA N84 A es 
{ip T7. E merry lads' Jeu den we are; —_— 
. rig bey trad, Lunch free _ rom cate,” done; © 
Bk eavious we cannot bear, 7 7206 Ht 6 247 i bm 
e ee, eee 
Foz d enen | 1 e 
Wes = like Nereus foft and Rae” ſeq ola une 
ſhould bor in the leaſt repine, "aft 2 EG 
e 1 £0 14514 FI. L W 11 of gricve, _ 
Thien kvows from WE ROTOR Bas, 
* That Toughneſs beſt becomes a man; 199 9' pil + 
Tis w omen e pale and wan, we ow 8 
277 25 1 615 With: bog Yer ' "tn i far 
POO au bor . 
WIG comb their brows : and fleck their chlops, _ N 
| pure offspring of toy-ſhopis, | N17 a7 + : 5 
e 5 cer vapou = 
q Wees your mofting hours you paſs”. es 1 
To cu and gather gut f face; 1 
v che way you take your | e, PS wa)! 
eh GY 7; + $9 Fl hs 1 wei 
Thoſe 


** 


1 : A. 


* 
* 


——— IO NO OI GO PPP OAT en Br c — > oe I 
Q : , : dar * c ES? 8 
* 


IDANSREPLY.. ay 


Thoſe lasst he: appaigtubiteilers od 1 
Will never mend Ae face, but ſpoil Y N 


It looks as if you did pat - Holl it: 4 nedT 
; © 0193400 18 | OH OED Drink clarer. 


Your cheeks, by lark ings an ſolean, 
That they re like Cyithiaan the wan, 
Or breaſt eee * 9204 
** 0 10 or pullet. 
See what by drinking you have done: wo N 
4 You ' ve made your Phiz a, ſxeleton, rel HT 
From the long . 1 r 
d ee, 1 ki 2s EY gullet! 


N 
NS 3 
Foa 77e: bon e 


4 -- - 1:9. 1%'D D * IAC 


N * 1 


BV THE DEAN, IN JACKSON'S NAA 
EAE ED with ith ſaying grace and prayer, 


/ 1 haſten Te! down to country air, . 
| Torrad your anſwer, and prepare el i 
reply to c. 
But your fair lines ſo hates flatter, 4 wy” 
Pray do 22 28 me, or beſpaer «i 5 
42 ee 15 "Ah! ee 
It muſt be ſol what elſe, alas 7 
Can mean by culling 6f à fc, 7 
: Fr 14-0 all that ſtuff of toilet, glaſs, ' = 
Pg 5, ee Wee , 
9 R 2 _— 


* 


Þ 4 5 8 | Thou Chery reer of Kio 8 WK 5 * 


„ 
1 


þ 7 - F N N 3 
"x * c 1 1 7 Bs} 5 
8 s | > x * 1 FI * 3 * lp 45 
5 5 ; 
= | | a | : 
" c + . * > 
A . * 
* 4 
3 A. F $ 


det, before 


* N # 25 *q — 55 e * 1 4, w 5% EY 
„ * * : 5 


Nt — 


4 
6 „ 4 \ ” 4 1 
- * 
— « 5 
* e es W 2 * 4 1 * 
} — 2 a , - 
t * #5 95 
o * * Y 


* . „ x „ pals now where you fleer and [ C 
= " *Cauſe 1 call Dan my. better half! 


. 3 = YE To be much greater chan a pound-? 74 


. 


o 5 F 
7 * \ 
7 by * 
4 7 „ 
* N 4 , * « 5. 
A ＋ . 
1 
. 
| : 
2 3 
* 1 * 
us 
5 Aa , » 
” 
, — — 
5 ä * 
7 
4 5 : 


"TACKESON'S Iod Ex. 8 


Dan 's noble mettle, Sherry baſe ß; 

80 Dan's th better, Mougk the le, 
rr of golds worth ten of brüſe, HS 

Ne bas” © dull pedant! 
4 your ſpelling] let we ſee, oy Fioent: L N 

If SHE makes er, and RI makes 7. won 355 

God. ſpalling · maſter your crany”” Yor X 1 | 

noP $9 * ry Nhat lead on it. 


CTC 
A NOTHBR *REJOTNDER, 
BY TAE DEAN, IN-JACKSON'S NAME. 


„ > I 44 £ 
3345: 17 3 


bs * REE days for — 1 have waited, | 
] thought an ace dende e have bated, 
"ws art thou wy nab 2 ago Super 


1 of Py dimenſion'vir for proſe, | me O'L 
But every b ere and knows 7 0, 


- Bluſh for Arens; ler Abbe, WI 
And fly with hutry to , 
"Thy fame, "y n n e 
l Hh 813 Ebel, 
1 with es cee you rour, e hol 
And flying think to quit the feore Sor 
| n 2 dr * h A0 
; ee "op * poſtsy Sir: 
1 | jy" myth 64 welt 7 Thy 
' 261 ; | 


28 „S s * * r : 
Thy ruin, Tom, I neper meant. Moen of rtf 
I'm griev'd to hear your: aden, sel oe 
But pleas'd ro find yourda-yelent to abe nA. 


t rgbaq Hot and ery on. 
I maul you, when you dookd:folblu@;., »« > 4 
But now T?l] ſearet keep;your stuff; 


For know, dae, e bebt 
n be 281 to the lion. 


. 


SHEALD e. 8 $UBMISSIO N. 
NA MM re 
x v ee ui Wife eigüs Kete premia Rte)” % 6 
mann ps rar may 
; N QOR. n 1 


To Dan the viSoriaus 
Preſents, as tis fitting, | e 


1 % * iets 
To your viftoxious Aud:braye,' -. ap mib vb JO 
Your. now-lubqued.and ſoppliant flave - De Al |, 

++: Moſt humbly ſues for pardon ; | 
Who when 1 foy Neha downs. + Win 
And when 1 vieh Bed the . , v1 bak - 

Purfued and aid me. hard on. n, comme? N, N 

2 crouch'd I cry peccavi, 5 

And proſtrate ſupplicere dur ma vir, 2500 1 
Your mercy. rely enMup'o 1514 gaivh ba R 
For you, my Phy 7p gals vi. 

.»\Inoprgloning, as in puniſhing, 

Will — yourſelf a lian. 


152 * , 
FOES ICE 


UN 


$1 B RIP AW/S/SY.BMESSLON 265; 


Alas! Sir, 1 had no ; : Kr TY wii Jol anT 
But was woah d drawn in, 4 11 eee K 
For ſpite 1 ne 'er had any; 017-8511 2483 wort 
'T was the damn'd ſquire with. the. hard name; 
The de'el too that ow'd me a hone, 5 
The devil and Dean:; 


oi 6 26 (44020105 al 
They tempted me © attack your gn 5. 
And then, with wonted wile and flynaſss do 
They left me in the lurch: 
Unhappy wretch.! for bow, 1 ween ; 1 | 


I've nothing left to vent my TOE "1x 1 


But ferula and birch: 1 = n 
And chey, alas !: yield mall relief. : 58 
Seem father to renew my grief, * n 

My wounds bleed all ane? 5 DOR 
For every ſtroke goes to my de aft. 
 "_ at each laſh'T feel gt a . | 

"On laid on hy l eng * ond 

n ee 


To the „ b NN In, 


To be humbly preſented by; Mr. SHERIDAN in- 
| " Perſon, with Reſpect, Care, ing, 2 


ib 46 "6 & git WW. 


DAR Dax, 8 


| 1 0 5 e 8 „ 
JERE. J return my rruſt, nor ae wot - 
One penny OO remittance 15 7 "a6 [bn "> 

I have well perform” . Fe gout. MY 


e l 1. 


* 
£ 5 
| 


- 


vw tris 10 2 Magi © 12 
Too long J bore this. TORTS) FO tk, een 
As Hercules the KR; va 
Now take him you, Dar Ars back, ; 
Les me be ſtander-by. "ne 75 $f 25 
Nor all abe witty things W oben 
| RY ERIE N e 
Sbould bribe dg lay. £9 nods, bf. 
8 "With me you left him out at e ot, a got 
Vet are you not my debtor; A 
For, us he- hardly can be worſe, . 9 5 Sm 
v1 neter-eould make hum better. . 
He rhymes and puns. and, puns z and rbym 686, 
Juſt as he did before; TATE 17 
And, when he laſh'd a hundred- dime, 
He rhymes aud puns the e bo; 
Wen- rode are laid on ſchool- boys bum, 
The moretthey friſk and ſkip : | | 
| 1 {chool-boy's top but louder hum s, 
| ehen die the Uh Pp. 
i e n 'deaſt beneath 1 ai * 94-46 
* ith, in a abi, fs Cal 8 pO 
N en 1 85 
A l hin fat before * 2d WT þ WT at, 
For, ſoon as he gets up again, th £4 
n yy bee, * 


555 


or 


"TO Anm JACKSON oY 


At every. ſtroke.of mine, he felll. 
'Tis true roar'd and erh. d; F ; 1 
Bur his impenetrable thell * „ 


Could feet no harm beſide. . gr? 7 8 The 1 
The tortoiſe thus, with motion I. low,” 14 
Will clamber up a wall; xy 


"Yet, ſenſcleſs to the hardeft toes" | 
Gets nothing „ eee 
Dear Dan, than, ee 1 
Attack his pericrany } | TIE | 
And, ſince it is in vain to try, 
We 'l ſend him to Delay, 5 


0 58 ＋ 8 c R 1 * 
"Lean Tom, bee cu him, t b 


awry, NA. 10 DN 
Threaten'd loudly-ts turn me to ſtone with n 
But, I chink, little Ne in ſpight wu A 
foe ſays, 5-0 | 
: He will en Tread Od, asd his eee 
For omitting the fitſt (here I make a danperides, 
With a ſort of:allufiert to Putland & or Harriſon) 
"Yer, by my deſcription,” you I find he in e 
A pack and 3 garran, top und tortoĩſe. : 
So hope fromhenceforwerd you nv'erwiltak,can matt 
This teazing, *conceited, rude, inſelent animal A 
And, if this rebuke might turn to his benefit, 
nnn, T fil be gluten ern. 


* Ae to the Prologue,. n 


n entioned abore, p- 229. 
13 TE HO 


U 


* 


_- ese 
O DR. n n 


DN Rar 1; Pan 31 3U'? 
* On his AR op. AAxxxns. “ l een 
Har. 1 dein thookhiddennth end be, 
| Had I renithouland pair of un 
Ten thouſand /culls with. ir fins, to.thipk, {;; N 
Ten thouſand hen af Ia, Bolan) 19? 
Ten thouſand hand. e, * Ae 4% 
Thy praiſe I'd fudy day ud nt 
Oh may thy Ae Te my mu 
(Dear Tom, CE aps vey. © — - 
il 4; Ay 1 SIDE Ta. 
May eee 7 * Foun It” * ; 


Preſume to tear thy: rned 


To. ge bis Fowl for nicer gueſt, 

Or al. e Tarkey's Beat! 25 oy * ; 
01K 68g — orfifitgy-1's mer mae 
From broiling flake, or fritters frying,, 1; 
ehm lighting pie -arawaking nuf, Na n: 3241 4 
15Qr:ta/ing e alben UHH ft alli dnl nhl 

From all the ſeveral ways the Grocer. .... .. + 

(Whow:therkeatwied avorld's:avfoe, Sir! ))) 

Has; found. in ale, Nucl, t 76 of 

His und ours at,once: a, HUGνẽj,j!ẽ, T 

And: may at new uri the, beads... RL va vd e 

Of either Aung blact ar dead 82 b Aon, 12 
{vcDhus, hen vall- danger they have nf... 

Vour save Hh, Ege, of ba f- hall, la * bid 

No b hall from a Cilich i breath. eilt Ji „u 

Byayile initehian, cauſe. heir dgath, 54 wig L 1% 

Till chey in flames at laſt expi 


o + Hr of dr @ abel 
rid Jr We. STELLA 


0 


= ** SARS 1 u . 


On his ifth-day, Ws, 8740) 4721, my 
gr. Patrick/s,Dean, — — 
My early andtmy onlyigunle, A woY 
Let me Aan, the . reſt. attend, iIWw $017 0:12 vi" 
| Your pupil; and, nd r hymble:friendy, men wol - 


To celebrate in female.ſtraings,* 4 3 
The de eee ek. 


Deſcend to take, that tribute que 
In gratitude aloge.to, Von deni brig sf wont: 
When men began to call me fan: 
You interpos d wur timely, eaves, rr 
Vou early taught me endelig, nad 7 ts a 
The ogling of a coxcamb's eyes; 7 % 4715 7 
Shew'd here my indgement was pipi ds, . 
Refin'd my fancy and my gafts. i yan tt wir 
Behold'that heauty, juſi decay d-, Her 
Invoking art to nature ad Naldo ns: r 
Forſook by her admiring rain ll wit ty 
She ſpreads hex tatterꝭd nett in wan „ 
Short was her part upon the ſtage ;/ N 
Went ſmoothly on for half. ara ge: who 
Her bloom ws, gane, ſhe Wanted art, 
As the ſcene chang d, to change her parts 
She, whom no lover could rast er o se 
Before the ſecond act was hifsꝭd. v Ani wh one 
Such is the fatę of; female rc e 411 | 17 
With no endowments but a face dach 
Before the thirtiech qcap oft life , cc 
M maid forlorn, or c hated * 8 WY {AYE 


„ r' bu 


SH” {a Bs 


Nor was » bord minkin 


' You cs 1 hight wy Ms 
By knowing what wis right and weong' 41 
How from my heart to bring ſupplies 710 
Of luſtre to my fading eyes: dots | T 
: How ſoon A beauteous mind repairs © 1 2 ＋ 
The loſs of chang d or falling Razz 
How wit and virtue from Within co 
Send out a ſmovthiitſe erde nn: * 
Vour lectu res oo my fancy ß 


And 1 can 9 SOFOLE? _ 4 an 
The ſight of Cloe at fifteen o T, 4 1 


9 F go 
„Tatum ne fool” en vb | 
—— 9 hin, gas 
— Fr Stella holds her tation ſtill. 1 Bed, 
Oh! 1 baer de 

" Retrieve loſt empire to out ſexz, ds Lg 

5 Late dying may you daſt a o 

Of your rich mantle o'er my r e 115 

To bear with dignity my ſorrow; n 
One br e ee 202M 


PM R - 
Nl | | 


$57 


{| 


Ao 4, 4 . £— 
While 1 5 ho 
Which you enpectz but ſcorn 2 PLUS 
If I perfeirm'thisraſk/with/paings 
Let me of partial fate — 

You every year the debt e . 
1 yrow-lefs equal to the charge + TRY 
In you each virtue brighter nes, 3/00, ml 
But my poetic vein decline; 
My harp will ſoon in vain be 3 | 
And all your winues left 8 Ven CT 
For none among the upſtart race w 5 
Of Poets dare aſſume mx place; n 
Ter nat een 9 1 
They mult, have Stella's of their on; 
And thus, my. ſtock of wit decay d, bann vc 
I dying leave the debt un paid. 
Vnleſs Delany, as my heir, .in 0s * N 
will anſwer for the whole arrcar.. 


ON THE ; GREAT: —__ nor: E. 


; \ | 8 | bi 
* A [tag F412 


"_— 0 8 . 'L A; 
* ALE Rr BIRTH- DAT, mne. 


3 


VS 


RV DR. DEL ANY. 


\ MPHOR A, quæ merſtum linquis, letumque reviſes . . 
Arentem dominum,  ſ* tibi terra levis. 


Tu quoque depoſitum ſerves, neve opprime, manner; 


r 


Amphora non meruit tam pretiofa moni.” 11 | 
EPITAPH, 


Hoc tumulara jacks, projos. Lene ſep 


e Forſaken hyt 1 i 


„„ SWIFT -s NOE MS. 


n 0 er 
DPT ANN BY RE SA M E. 


11 14 Salle HOY 03 248; OY! FH 


WO 
Immortale genus, nes penitnra jace⁊t: 0 
Quin oritura item, Maris gn gro tur Ar, 
Bis natum eee Banehe Beten 
nis ic nun t Jain Nad 10 m 50. 
Den 1657 v1999 416 


's T E L L 18%" f BI R. I. IH DAX; 


A great Bowl of Wine, — 


Dex dag Kup. — ya z 
r 72% ivy _ * 


Rege. eee verſe to pay, 
By duty boumdꝭ o Stellas day, 104 
Furniſh'd with paper; pets; Afick ing 
1 gravely fat me c n tô think x e wot - 
bit my nails, and ſcratch'd | nd n N 
But found my wit aud fancy eq 2 1 ** evi; bak 
Or, if with more than vſaal pain, anal _ . 
A thought came ſlowly from thy Wal #2! 
It coſt me lord wor Heir e ar 
4 1 ſenſe and rh 
a was yet e AH 
hq thinkin n. — 1 | 
ing Nine, wy 
T waited at Apollo's — nh ee ; 65 
82 him: hat the world would lay; 1 NEO #7 
Sela none ing nd . _ 4100 87 ri 


area 97104 How 


* * wag 
F 90 : 


1 


1 


2 
— 
When een — Robin — wor 
How Ford wuld fro, how Jum would loer, 
How: Sheridan the rogue wödldintn in vol 
And ſwear I de nor always fallow, i! 1% 
That ſemel in in rale pol. bog #7 n, 
I have aſſu d tet Ne, ait A 11 
That Phcebus help me ih wyerhymes ; * HEY 
Phœbus inſpir'd me from above, „„ 
And he and T Were hand and gde. 
But, finding me ſo dul aud d fHn⁰ẽ,jAV Re =. 
They Il call it all poetit Ieenoe yr hi Lak 
And, when 1 Brag of aid divine Join 11 


Think Euſden's right as good as in,. 


Nor do I aſk for Stella's ſake!!! {cgeyts? 
Tis my own etedlit Hes at ſtake ?: 
And Stella wilÞbe fung, While Ir att 


Can only be a ſtander- by.  DOTHMIOW e + 400 | 


Apollo, having thought: eee hat. 
Return'd this anſwer tories «7 {1 ht 
: Though you ſhould live likie old Metkuſalem, 
I furniſh hints; and you ſhalt uſe a m, 49] 
You yearly fag as the grow o,, 14 oof) 


| You 'd leave her virtues half unte-“. 


But, to ſay truth, fuch dulneſs reigne, 


Through the whole ſer of Iriſh deans, | 4 


Muy orders are; L in nor at hom 


* 


I'm daily ſtungyd wilh ſuch a medley 11 3 1 
Dean W—, Dean D—, and Dean Smedley, TH 
That, let what: Dean IRON > N 


— 


And, 


— 


„ rern POR. * 


And, if your. vvice had hot been loud. 
Tou muſt have paſs'd among the <croud../ 
But nom, your danger ta prevent. wt 
* muſt apply to Mrs. Brent; :; NA ty "Ae Wark * 
For ſhe, as . : 
Firſt, nine ways looking, let her ſtand 3, - pt =; 
Wich an, old-poker in her hand: 
Let her deſcribe a circle, round. bi d N 
In Saunders' cellar on-, the — b Nee 
A ſpade let rudent Archz hold, Shale aa d 
And with-«diferetion-dig :the + ag bs = 125 a7. 
Lt Stella look with watchful. eye, i T1 
ee Bord, and Grattans by. Wy of 1 
Behold the bottle, where it . gh... 
> With neck elated towards the Mies = 57 
The god of Winds and god of fire 
Did to its wondrous birth. conſpire: . 
And Bacchus $6r. the pogt'- j Fog K 
Pour d in a ſtrong inſpiring quice. ws. 
See Nas you raiſe it from its deb, ue 
Ir drags behind/a ſpacious Womb. 
And i in the ſpagious. womb contains . 
A ſovereign medicine for the brains. . 1 f 
Jou l find. it ſoon, if fate conſents ; - . 
If now, a thouſand Mrs. Brents, 
Ten thouſand Archys arm' d. with ſpades, . 2 T 
May dig in vain to Pluto's ſhades.” PE x 
| From: thence. a plenteous draught infuſe, 4 ob 
And JOE ERIE: the Muſe 6 £32,006 wal» 
bat > : e - (Bot 


. | 
" $STELLAS BIX T H- Ar. 
| (Bur firſt let Robert, on his knees, s 0 
With caution drain it froth the les): ot 4 
The Muſe will at your call appear, 3 0 _ w_ 
Wich Stella's praiſe do cron che n 
r N 07 L248 N10 
| 8 


1 de ed ve eie 


A SATIRICAL Lor 
mr on Taz Darn of 3 
A LATE FAMQUS. GENERAL. 


Hs Grace ! Impoſſible | "what dead! Pong 
= Of old age too, . and in his bed! 7 mT 
22 
Aud ſo inglerious, after all! MA 1 4 
Mell, ſince he's s gone, no — We” . 
The by loud trump muſt wake him dow K 
He "d wiſh to fleep a litcle longer. 5 
And could be be indeed fo e g 
As by the news-papers we're told? | El 
Threeſcore, I think,” is Ade Ai; 1 
»Twas time in conſcience he thould die! e 
This world he cuinber d long <nough 3 ved #; 070 


| il 


He burnt his candle to the Inuff; © 1 N 

And that 's the reaſod, tene Phet u. 

. He left behind j griat a fe. 24% » ha, * 

Behold his funeral appears, © bn 5” 

Nor widow's ſighs, nor 'iphan's tears, 11 

Wont at ſuch times each heart to B, 

i Attend the 3 of us hearſe, ters] 11 

%%% 


"i 


ak SWERFT'$7 POEMS |) 
e vo wha fact pn 0 ge. : FT 
his dy. 


True to his praßt ad his pride, 10 er 
ee 


He made them we before. he . 

Come hither, all ye empty things ! W 
Ye bubbles rais'd by breath of kings! 
Wh float upon the tide df ſtAẽ Tt: 
Come hither, and Mot your fate, Y 

Let Pride be ta t by this rebuke,” 3 

How very enn u ching #/ _ oO” AAA 
From all his ill-goß honours flun 
Turn'd to chat art roa v whebee | e pm 


1 e ee ee 5 
„nen ANN e Mags _ 


DEAN: SME DL E vis PETITION. 


10 THE PURE of GRA: 


72 70 Nen domus fande 0 Peg ror 


Ir was, my tors” "the dexrous . 


Of rother Jonathap, vis, Swift, 2 


But now St. Patricks fancy; denn, 3 aataord] , 
With filver. verge and ſurplice „ 1917 a 1 
Of Oxford, or of Qrmond's * vil brew dT 


In looſer rhyme te beg 8 Place. 


A place he got, yolept affalh 


And eke a thouſand. pounds Nähe, dud Ae b 


And, were he a leſs witty writer, mm. . EIn 


a He might as well have gat a mitte. nt Ter . ; 
Thus I,.the Jonathan of Clogher,. 2.41 18 tho W - 
1K * 2117 '7 Peg. : 


In humble lays, w 


"PS 4 


* 


- 


17 


Approach your gt 


No gay parterre, With coltly f 
Wichin ehe ambient Hedge be enn 

| Let Nature freely take her bourſfe, bs 
Nor fear from te ungrateful forte: as 
No ſheers ſhall check he: Marin vi p 
| Nor my ns 9 


2 en Srerekül lar; 5 
My thanks and vetſe both void of art, 41 


Tontent with what your "bounty gu uv, 6 bawoH 


| No larger income di I crave: Fo " N 
Rejoicing that, in better timer, 5 0 


2 92 Feen 
Grafton requires myToyal lines. 11. 


Proud! while my patron is — rad 91334} 11 5 
I ̃likewiſe to the patrlot Write! 4 4 oft USL | 
Proud! that at onte I can tort no; 290 


King George's and the Muſes) friend: and Ny 
Endear'd to Britain; and to chee 8 A 176 7 


(Divjoin'd, Hlbernia, by the fes)  ) 


Endear' d by twioe xhree atixious _m god? BY 


N 


Employ'd in guardian eoils and cares; A 
By love, by wiſdom, atid by KI; = 
For he has ſavd'thee e 0 


But where ſhall :SmcMey make his e, 1 - 


And ze) his wandeting teat to reff > | K bee 


1 TH 


Where fhall he nd a decenthhoufe, 


To treat bis friends; and ichear his e 80 
Oh ! rack, my lord, Toims' pretty cure 08 
In wholeſome foil,” and ther pure; * 
The garden ftor'd with artleſs flowers, '/ 

In either angle ſhady bowers 45 ff a a 


% 


. 1 . TS 10 ® oy 2 
* a 5 8 157 mimic „ „ TROY A 
Round a ſmall orchard. may it run, 1 
/Whoſe apples redden to the ſunn. 1. 6 
Let all be ſnug, and warm, jad neata( 

For fifty rurn'd a ſafe retreat, 
A little Euſton may it be, i Piet 
"Euſton I'll carve on every dee 7 eee 
But then, to keep 1 at in repair, . Ehud F 


My lord—twwice fifty pounids a year b 
Will barely do; but if your grace OX 
Could make them ks pace! 
A then wouldſt ſhew another face. 


.  Clogher! far north, my lord, it lies, 

- Midſi ſnowy hills, inclement Kies; 5 of EY 
One ſhivers with the Arctic wind, a4 
One' hears the polar axis grind. 4; 4h 

Good John. * indeed, with e + {6 
Makes the place warm that one may bear it. 
N He has a Purſe to keep a table, 33 
And eke a ſoul as hoſpitablGme. 
My heart is good; but aſſets fail, cer nt | 
To fight with ſtorms of ſnow bat. 
| Beſides, the country 's/thin of pecple, 
Wo ſeldom. meet but at the ſteeple :: 2 5 

The ſtrapping dean, that's gone to "<a | 

| Ne'er nam'd the thing without a frown, -- 755 1 
When, much fatigued with ſermon- "_ 
5 He felt * grow 1 80 _ an 


— 


— 


+ 


: 
; 
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SMEDLEY'S PETITION. * 


No fit companion could he found, 
To puſh the lazy bottle ound? 


5 Xi 598} or 
Sure then, for want of better folks | 


To pledge, bis alert was orthodox. 111 T- 


Ahl how unlike to Gerard-ftreer,, 5 
Where beaux and belles in parties meet; 
Where gilded chairs and coaches throng, T4] 
And joſtle a8 they trowl along; / Aid 


| Where tea and-coffee; hourly dow, ens gig 


And gape-ſeed does in plenty grow: 7 Es 47 


And Griz (no clock more _— cries, Agon 1 


"» 


ES Exact at ſeven, « Hot aaron nes! Eg ad or A. 


There lady Luna in her ſphere "7 vin 05 1 
Once ſhone, eee eee eee beer, 
But now ſhe wanes, and, as tis ſaid, 1111 #4 
Keeps ſober hours, and goes to bed. j 4 IT 515 10 r 
There—bur tis endleſs to write . Fo N 
All the amuſements of the town; - et 9 * LR 
And ſpouſe will think herſelf quite undone, 
Jo trudge to Connor # from ſwert N var 
And care we muſt our wives to min 2% We P 
Or elſe—we ſhall be ill at eaſmſeP. 
Fou ſee, my lord, What tis Llack, - PU 
_ *Tis only ſome convenient Zack, 60 
Some parſonage-houſe, with 5 —. 
To be my late, my laſt retreat: 
A decent church cloſe by 1 ene 15 


There, preaching, praying, .to reſide ; 4 5 B 


*The biſhoprick of Connor is united to that of 


Doun4 but there are two deans. = 


SI F | "3 |  —_ 


* N 
N of, TY. 
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And, as my time ſecurely polls 
To fave 5 own and other. fouls. of 


5 Ft 22. 6 1 | $4 TE 3»; 486 


THE. Doss % WEL 
"BY DR S WI F r. . 


D "EAR $mnech; I road! thy dale Boes, v7 
Where wit in all ies glory fnines 
Where compliments, with alt: I. i Md F 
Are by their numbers dignified: gen ba 
J hope, te make you yet as cha Fi 5 bak 
As that fame Via, Stu 9/45: "OA at 46. 1463.7 
] ll give thee ſurplius, erg 8 n 5 
And may be ſomething elſewrkal; os 200 - 
1 * were you not ſo good a _ 1687 
J ſhould preſem you wich u mitre. ee 2554 
Write worſe chen, N ai "7 
Believe me, tis ile aua to * us cut: 1 1 
Talk mo mali i u 
X b vemer day thy leni to r 1 
| "That Bead fo well with ie WOE: 55 1 W 
That aurites without the wil of thought - 
You, are not in the leaft „ 1s} 10 1. 
| Down to our deaury'how repair, | 0 r 
And build a cafe im tb a 
I'm ſure a man of bu fine kae 
Can do it wich à fmall .expence. . 2 
There your dear ſpauſe and y oY 
May breathe your bellies full of «ther. 


Soca E. © 
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ANSCER TO SA SEA v. 


"When lady Luna is your neighbour, NE 
She il help your avife when ſhe s in 

Well kill'&in midwife/attifiets, , 1 1 7 
For the herſelf oft fallt in pieces. "Oe 


There you ſhall ſee a ga || 


Will make you ſcorn this world: below, 
When you behold the milky way, 
As white as ſnow, as bright as day; | 
The glittering conſtellations xoll © a 1 3d Wy 
* About the grinding Arctic pole; weft als 
The lovely tingling in your ears, | 
Wroughe by the, mulick of the fphorez— 4a" 
"Your ſpouſe ſhall then no longer hecter, 

You need not fear a curtain-lefture; 
Nor thall the think that the is udn, 
For quitting ker beloved London. 

When the s exalted in the Kids, * 

She Il never think” of mutton - piĩes; 

When vou re advane-d above dean . 

Jou I never think of goody Griz. 

But ever, ever; live at cafe, ; ir OPT 
And ſtrive, and ſtrive, your viſe to Bleafe'; © 

In het you I Cette af your joys, | 
And get ten thouſand girls and boys: 

Ten thouſand girls and boys vou 11 get, 

And they like ſtars ſhall riſe and fer. 
While you and /poufe, transform'd, Shall foon | | 
Be a new ſun and a netu moon + | 3 
Nor ſhall you ſtrive your horns to bide, 

| 'For we * horns ſhall be your, pride. 


. 
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| 1 1 
4 Ae ei n wy 94 FT. 


Fit 901 true, " ” rs. 7 40 
That you have ME me ach br op 


"My mind has been my , | = FEW 


Then, in return, I beg this prove, 
As you were ever kinſdß, 


What envious Time takes from "my face, 


ETON ++ 5 e N01 Rats 


4 « 
* 5 
I; 8 4 0 
£ 
7 4* 
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JEALeus r. BY. THE s AME 


O Shield me from his rage, celeſtial Powers; 
This tyrant, that embitters all my hours! 

Ab, Love! you've poorly play'd the hero's. part 

You conquer'd, but yeu can't defend, my dn. 

When firſt I bent beneath your gentle reign, 

I thought this monſter baniſh'd from your train &/1 


* 


N 


93 


But you would raiſe him to ſupport your ane 


And now he claims your empire as his own. . 
Or tell me, tyrants have you both agreed, 
That where one reigns, he other thall od 8 


d R. DEL AN v'S VILLA. 


yori» you that Delville I deſcribe? 
Believe me, Sir, I 1 not 1 8 55 
For who would be fatirical. 


Vpan « thick fo walahblts-. - 4 


75 


5 On the FI of « ' Cadenus and Vanelſa 


You 


There is no room to bring a cat. 


[ 
1 
i 


DR. DIELAN VS WILLA. 6s 


You ſcarce upon the borders enter, 
Before ou re at the very centre 


A fingle crow can make it night.. 
When o'er, your farm ſhe takes ae, * 
Vet, in this rens wenn I T 
Obſerve a vaſt variety) Bae | 
Both walks, walls, al an ener, 
Windows and doors, and rooms and ſtairs, 


And hills and dales, and woods and "_ 8 


All to your haggard brought ſo cheap 1 in, 8 
Without the mowing or the reapin gg 


18 * * 


A razor, though to ſay t I'm loth, 4 


1 


il Would ſhave you and your meadows Feta ted L 


Though ſmall 's-the farm, yet here 's a houſe 


Full large to entertain a mouſe; 


But where & Ie is dreaded more g, 4 1 6-960 v7 
Than ſavage Caledonian boar; 
For, if ieꝰs enter'd by a rat, als 7 ets" bread 


A little rivulet ſeems to ſteal - . 


Down through a thing you call-a-vale, 
Like tears.adown a wrinkled.cheek,. ' 
And this you call your ſweet meander, 
To ſcoop the channel of the rill. 
For ſure you d make a mighty . 
. it 7 big as city-gutter. 


And hay, and graſs, and corn, ANN: a 


26 SWIFT POEMS.” 
Next come I to your kitchen - garden 1 * 


Where one poor mouſe would fare "rr 


* round this garden is à wan, A 297 


J * 


No longer that a taylor chalß 


Thus I compare What fpace is itt it; vids ni 


A ſnail creeps round it in a mine. a MES 


One dettuce makes fhift to ſqueee 
Vp rhrotięli #'taft you calf your wu 

= 6 ab 8 x inglerofe'* b bas e 
Peeps from the bud, but never Blows; 
In vain then you expect its blobm ! 


* * 
S 


It cannot blow, bor want of om. 5 5 bg 


In ſhort, iwalf/ybur boafted Teas, 


| "There workin but eee, 


Nen wk 8 of 45 / {136.9044 15 art: 


Fo, 1 * 5 q "+ # A 4 
= . FE F . 2 3 * 


os ere ef the Win 
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Bard, grown ee Caving his RIP 


___ *himaſelf. as e ei 
This enrag d ed Aren who Mhereury font, | 
And bid him go aſk-what his votary meant, 

e Some foe to my empire has been e 


* 


8 L 

1 i 

Pd bi - 
1 


F 
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: „ * 


ws Pfiovitts. 


* 
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} 


Built a houſe: men would: r none bu: 


8 
a » 
437-44 


Tis of dreadful portent when a pbet turms miſer l 


e Tell him, Hermes, from me, tell that fubjest of mige, 


% have ſworn by The Styx, to defeat his deſign; 
% For wherever he lives, the Mufes fnalkbteign; 


5 A che . mann en 
cARRERI 


5 


TFV7WWVWWWWWWWWWTWWGW oe 2G 


Rx 


. 


285 i 4. STEWIE) 1 ehe, 1 


nE IK *r TY 


e in 3 
IN COMITATU CORGAGENSL, _ 
4157 1 ttt eee F-13651 
"CCR; ingens fragmen feopuli, an werte ne 
Deſuper, impendet, nullo fundamine nizum 
Decidit in fludtus.; maria undique & undique ſaxs | 
Horriſono ſtridore tonant, & ad, thera murmut 
Erigitur trepidatque ſuis Neptunus tn undis. 
Nam, Jongi venti rabie, atque aſpergine crebrã 
Aquorei laricis, ff ſpecus ima rupe cavatur: * 
Jam fultura uit, jam ſumma cacumioa nutant; 
Jam cadjt in præceps moles, & verberat undas. 
Attonitus credas,. hine dejeciſſe Tonantem 


Montibus impoſitos montes, & Pelion altun 


In capita anguipedum cœ¹ο jaculäſſe gigantum. 

Szpe etiam ſpelunca immani aperitur hiatu 
Exeſa è ſcopulis, 6 utrinque foramina pandit. 
Hinc atque hinc a, ponto ad pgntum ee e e 
Cautibus enarmꝭ junctis laquearia tecti 
Formantur; moles olim ruitura „ 5 


Fornice ſublimi nidos poſuere palumbes, 


Inque 1 imo ſtagni poſuere cubilia phoca. 1 8 24 


Sed, cum ſæuit hyems, & venti, careere rope 
Immenſos volvunt flactus ad culmins montis; 
Non obſeſſæ arees, non fulmina vindice dextra 
Miſſa Jovis, quoties/inimicas ſœvit in urbes, ö 


Exæquant ſonitum undarum, veniente mr 
Littora * eboant ;, un.. "= 0 
g Gees 


= 4 4 L #6 wick "4 Fe 8 | We 


Lt. 
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268 s WI 's oEMA 


Gens aſſueta mari,” & pedibus pereurrere rupes, Foy 


Terretur tamen, & longꝰ fugit, arva relinquens. 
Gramina dum carpunt pendentes rupe > F 
Vi ſalientis aquz'de ſummo prexipitintur, 8 3 
Et dulces animas imo ſub gurgite linquun 
Piſcator terra non dude vellere füfſem 1 
Sed latet in portu tremebundus, & det Wdum 


Haud en Nereutm precibus votiſque e e 
ent tat hee inc Fe üb of erp o 

hater: at De ul au $27 SITE 2 T. 

Stam inn i i 
CARBERY, ROCKS, oth 


TRANSEATED' BY” DR Dunn K 1 e 


n n S. #1 £6755 Hof fi fore 216 
01 froms uc wer Fein eu char rd. 
Its airy head amidſt the azure clouds, 
Hang a huge fragment; deſtitute of props, Fe 


Prone on the waves the rocky ruin drop; 0 0 | 
With hoarſe rebuff the ſwelling ſeas rebound, - 
From ſhore to ſhore the rocks return the — 5 


The dreadful murmur heaven's high convex'clea 1 720 


And Neptune ſhrinks beneath his ſubject er ee 
For long the whirling winds and beating oma 

Had ſcoop'd a vault into its nether ſides. ft . 
Now yields the baſe, che — e 
Their headlong courſe, and laſh the ſounding forge 
Not louder noiſe could ſhake the guilty world. 
When Jove heap'd mountains upon mountains woa: * 
Retorting Pelion from his dreat abode, © ! #110008: os bs 6-8 


To cy Earth's . beneath the loud,” 1 V5 
n 1 oli 
| PY 
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CAR/B'E'RY ROCKS „, 

Ofr' too with hideous yawn the-cavern wide 
Preſents an orifice on either ſide, H 7 FF þ 
A diſmal orifice, from ſea to ſea ; 

Extended, pervibu to the God of D ny 
Uncouthly join d, the rocks — 
An arch, the ruin of a future ſtorm: 
High on the cliff their neſts the Woodqueſts age ot 
And Sea-calves fiable in the oozy lake. -;- 
. - Bur when. bleak. Winter with his ſullen mis 
Awnkes the winds to vex the witery plain; 
When o'er the craggy ſteep without 8 
Big with the blaſt, the raging billows roll; 
Not towns beleaguer d, not the fuming bravd, -- 

Darted from Heaven by Jove's avenging , 
Oft' as on impioys men his wrath he pours, 
Humbles their pride, and blaſts their gilded. wn, 
Equal the tumult of this wild uproar 
Waves ruſh o'er waves, rebellows. ſhore, to ſhore. /. ER 
The neighbouring race, though wont to brave the ſhocky 
Of angry ſeas, and run along the rocks, 1 0 
Now pale with terror, uhile the ocean foams,. -. 
Fly far and wide, nor truſt their native homes. 

The goats, While pendent from een 
The wither'd herb imptovident they crops : +... / 
Waſh'd down the pretipice with ſudden (weep, -. 

Leave their ſweet lives beneath ae upfnhowd dep. 

The frighted fiſher, with deſponding eyes,, ä; 
Though ſafe, yet trembling i in the . * 4 fy 
Nor hoping to behold the Mies ſerene, 

Wearies with yows the monarch the mein, „ 
9 5 _vVPON 
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>vPON THE” HORDE PLOT 


| DISCOVBRED BY HARLEQUIN, _ 
The Bithop.of RoctzsvuR's h 3 


31 


1 a Dialogue between a \ Ware anda, ae, mi 


ASK D * rr, . 105 
He anſwer'd; — OE uf oh AT 5 Wo A : 
Tnform'd's miniſter of fiate. ls 46" ant 3 
For are not all en ieh 


a A villain ho his friend betrays, 2 * 4 aſl 
We ſtyle kim by #6 other — ee 7 10 


And 10 u peyurd dg dens 
Porter, and Prendergaſt, and Oey wely f. 11 
And forty others I old na... 


eme, Bar, pen ett eons, und dog wa lace 


TORY. A weighty eee n 10 
— lame . 4 ** 
Come, help yuur\lawe dog V "the 161 n 
91 WII. Sir, eee while ; 
fa mean a «vg (without a 5jokeY „„ T0082, "i 


cet an dark; bur ernie... 


Tor. I ftill to ſeek; which dog — 
1 Phunkeir, or wholp $keun, 
An Engkm or an Fiſh hound; N 3 Vail © iy | 
Or t' other popr xo iht VI Aro git: bo 2699 


Ses the il Sta Te, Vol. V. 


* 
* 4 A Nen 5 - 
4 #* "os. f 
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PLOT DISCOVERED BY-HARLIUD IN; ana 
Or Maſon, that abandon'd bitch: W enn 1 

Then pray be free, and tell me which 3, 1107 50% 
For every ſtandeꝝ. by was marking 24 2 
That all the; ngiſe they made ere 

Fete tell, che e ane g. 

Their dogs- heads in a porridge pot; we 1 ä 

And 'twas but juſt; fox = men fa... 33 

That every d og\ wut haue bis A * Pe i | 

Dog Walpole 240 a quant ef ag on 3 


He "a either make a 1 _ 
f And look'd,. fince or dy 45 att 
As if he had ba ny Sg VV 
eee een e, 
l ſoon return ti bis pu, . Ned 


Wis. Beſideg, this horrid plot b 1 
By Neynoe, after he was droyn d. 0 bed a 

Toxr. Why: n che proverb . 
Since you can tea h dead dags to bite. uy 8 

Walls... I pror'd. my, nba +: wy 

But jacobites are ſtrangely dull. 15 

Now let me tell you plainly, Sir. 
Our. witneſs is a real N qudtid bes gon A. 
A dog of ſpirit for his FI; of noo2d 1a HY 
Has twice two legs, two hanging: n way 


His name is Harlequin, I wot, 


And that 's a name in every plot: 
| Refolv'd to ſave the Britiſh nation, 
Though French by birth and education; 5 
5 His correſpondence plainly. dated Pn 
72 | CO OT ET Ae © 1 ; 


His- 


27 ns WI ls 1 ir B. 18 


His anſwers were exceeding — IR x ulld 363 
Confeſt as s plaid ad is could bark! pur 16 
Then with his fore-foor ſet his pg 16 


Tonv. Then all chis While have T Yebn'bubl 
I thought it Was a "Joy 1 in Anh t 7; 1 


The matter now uo longer ſticks; i LE 


0 <3" J 4 *. 55 74 7 


For ſtateſmen never want Aog-tric rieb. a 


2 
1114 £ „ 1 p 4 


But fince it Was à real cur, | 3000 
And not a dog in metaphor, * 8 47 1 RIF 
I give you Joy of de report, © Stool bu, 
That he s to have 4 place at — 5 bed 21 0 11 
WII. Ves, and a place Wy Lead 
A turn · ſpit in the royal kitchen. Woch nee 
Sir, do be plain, I tell you what, bid ein 
We had occaſion for a plot 1 255 is 904 
And, ben we found'the dog begin ie, 128 7 | 
We guels'd hs biſhop's foor was in it.” ©©f - 
Tory, T'owii, it was a'dingeroiis SY 


wit i 
a7 „ 
* 


? | And you have prov di it by dog- iet. e by 


* * 
185 7 — 4 Af 2 4 4 
1 we + SG ZE 
— 
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Sure ſuch intelligence between 18 15 
A dog and biſhop ne er was Tet ban 285 
Till you began to change tlie . n 
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| STELLA A woonp AY 
A Houſe of Canntes Fox; U near Deskrn v. 


Wen 12 4 7 


66 Veſtimenta dabar — An wy 1 


Der Carlos, 1 in a merry ſpight, 
Did Stella to his houſe ir invite: 2 


He entertain d her half A year 


With generous wines and. colfly chear. _ 


Don Carlos made her chick director, 


That ſhe might Ge er the ſervants * Zh C 


In half a werk the dame grew nice, 


Got all things at the 7 igheſt price: 8 wa 


Now at the table-head. : ſits, 287 


Preſented with the niceſt bits, TS | 


She lob on partridges with beam, 
Except they taſted of the corn : 
A haunch'of venifon made her Hear, 
' Unleſs it had the x ight Fumette, 


Don Carlos earneſtly would 15; 20 ante 


Dear madam, try this pigeon's 
Was happy, when he could [prevail 
To make her only | touch a quail. 


Through candle-light the view'd the . ; ; wy 


To ſee that every glaſs was fine. 


At laſt, groben ptouuer than the devil: 


3 feeding eee civil, 
Vor. 1. . 


Don 


oy LET. POEMS - 


Don Carlos now began to find 

His malice work as he defign'd. 

The winter- cy began to frown; 
Poor Stella muſt pack off to town: 

From purling ſtreams and fountains — 

To Liffy's ſtinking tide at Dublin : 


From wholeſome exerciſe and air, 155 by 


i F. me m4 2 
* ! j * 


To ſoſſing in an eaſy chair: | 
From ſtomach ſharp, and hearty feeding, r 
To piddle like a lady breeding 41 1 
From ruling there the houſhold ſingly, 3 
To be directed here hy „ e Ee 


From every day a lordly banque, 
To half a joint, and God be thanked: _ 1 3 
From every meal Pontack in * 5 
To half a pint one day in twenty . 
From Ford attending at her call, 
To viſits of = —— _ 
From Ford, who thinks of nothing n mean, 
To the poor doings of the Deans 
From growing richer with good chear, 15 = 3 
7 o running · out by ſtarving here. 
But now arrives the diſmal da; _ 
She muſt return to Ormond Quay +. 5 
The coachman ſtopt; ſhe look'd, and ſwore grin 
The raſcal had miſtook the door : HP 
At coming in, you ſaw her ſtoop ; 
The entry bruſh'd againſt her boop: 


* The conſiant companion of seh. 


| * Where the wo: 1 lodged. x 1 * 
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STELLA AT WOOD-PARK. ; 


Each moment riſing i in her airs, 
She curſt the narrow winding ſtairs : 
Began a thouſand faulte tofpy; 
"The ceiling hardly ſix feet high ; 
The ſmutty wainſcot full of cracks; 
And half the chairs with broken bucks * 
Her quarter 's out at Lady-day; © 
She vows the will no longer hay: 
In lodgings like a poor Grizette, 
While there are lodgings to be let. 
Howe'er, to keep her ſpirits up, 
She ſent for company to ſup : 
When all the while you miglit remark, 
„She ſtrove in vain to ape Wood - park. 
0 bottles call'd for (half her ſtore; 
The cupboard could contain but four) : 
A ſupper worthy of herſelf, 1 
Five nothings in five plates of del 7 
Thus for a week the farce went on; 
When, all her country-ſavings gone, 
She fell into her former ſcene, 
Small beer, a herring, and the Dean. 


Thus far in jeſt: though now, I fear, 5 | 


You think my jeſting too ſevere ; | 
Bur poets, when a hint is new, _ 
Regard not whether falſe or true : 
Vet raillery gives no offence, 
Where truth has not the leaſt pretence ; 
Nor can be more ſecurely plac cd 
"NOR on a nymph of Stella's taſte, 
. | "i 2 


* 


I muſt 


4 1 BEE ous wine oo - ER 

I was too hard upon a late - Hike . 
Vour table neat, your linen n, 
And, though in miniature, you fine: 4 1" 
Yet, when you figh to leave Wondpark ws 141 
The ſcene, che welcome, and the pups Fn 
To languiſh in this odious town, EOS 
And pull your haughty ſtomach 5D Fl 

We think you quite miſtake the caſe, 
The virtue lies not in the place 
For, though my raillery were true, 
A 845 is e wich 2 8 3.246 


. 2 94 


cor or THE ATR DAY viksts 
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YOME, be content, fince out it muſt, 
For Stella has betray'd her truſt ; 9 5 
And, whiſpering, charg'd 1 me not to 1 „ 
That Mr. Ford was born to-day; . 
Or, if at laſt 1 needs muſt blab it, 
According t to my uſual habit, 
She bid me, with a ſerious face, 
Be ſure conceal the time and place; 
And not my compliment to ſpoil, 
By calling this your native ſoil; 1 
Or vex the ladies, when they knew _ 
That you are turning forty-two: W 
But, if theſe topicks mall appear 
x arguments to r MY here, | 


* 


I think, 
3 | 


64 
2 
2 
* 
* 


ON MR. FORD'S BIRTH- DAT. 277 
I think, though you judge hardly of it, 
Good manners muſt give place to profit. 
The nymphs with whom you firſt . 
Are each become a Bharrida — 
And Montague fo far decay'd, . 
Her lovers now muſt all be paid ; 
And every belle that fince aroſe 
Has her contemporary beaux. 
Your former comrades, once fo wi 
With whom you toafted half the night, 
Of rheumatiſm and pox complain, 
And bid adieu to dear champaign. 
Your great protectors, once in power, 
Are now in exile or The Tower, 
Your foes triumphant o'er the laws, 
Who hate your perſon and your cauſe, 
If once they get you on the ſpot, 
| You muſt be guilty of the plot: "ot 1 
For, true or falſe, they 11 ne'er enquire, 
But uſe you ten times worſe than Prior -. 
In London ! what would you do there * 
Can you, my friend, with patience bear 
(Nay, would ĩt not your paſſion raiſe 
Worſe than a pun, or. Ari ping 5 


* 7 
2 Li 


T o look on vice aut 10und, 
8 Ang virtue trampled on the n ? 


The celebrated poet. | Wa 
T 3 | Obſerve 


„% SWIF TS: PoE N s. 0 


Obſerve where bloody ©» * + * ſtands | 
Wich torturing engines in his hands, ; 
Hear him blaſpheme, and ſwear, 200 cal, 
Threatening the pillory and jail: Fx 19 Oh 
If this-you think a pleaſing ſeene, ate 7 N 
To London ſtrait return again; e 
Where, you have told us bon experience, 
Are ſwarms of bugs and preſbyterianss. 5 
I thought my very ſpleen would burſt, , 
When Fortune hither drove me firſt; _ r 
Was full as hard to pleaſe as you. 
Nor perſons names nor places knee 
But now I act as other folk, 5 
Like priſoners when their jail i is broke. 8 2 * 
If you have London ſtill at heart. 
We Il make a ſmall one here by art: 
The difference is not much between 
St. James's-Park and Stephen's-Green y 
And Dawſon-ſtreet will ſerve as well 
To lead you thither as Pall-Mall. 
Nor want a paſſage through the palace, „ 
To choque your ſight, and raiſe your malice: 
The Dearfry-houſe may well be match d. 9: 
nder correction, with the Thatcht *. 
- Nor ſhall I, when you hither come, 
Demand a crown a quart for ftum. _ 
Then, for a middle-aged charmer, 
Stella may vye with your Monthermer ; 3: 


es A famous tayern in 3 . 
LES: TYE 1 P 2 — . a -She 's 
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ON MR, FORD'S/BIRTH- DAY. 259 


Lhe * S NOW eas handſome every bit, 11 298. &E 
And has a thouſand times her Wẽit. 
The Dean and Sheridan, I hope, 
Will half ſupply a Gay and Pope. 1 
Corbet “, though yet I know his worth not- 
No doubt, will prove a good Arbuthnor. Kl el 
I throw into the bargain Tim-; FO 20462 
In London can you equal him? 

What think you of my favourite ang 15 
Kobin +, and Jack, and Jack and Dan; 

Fellows of modeſt worth and parts, e 

With chearful looks and honeſt hearts? 

Can you on Dublin look with ſcorn? 
| Yet here were you and Ormond born; 
Oh! were but you and I ſo wiſe, 

To ſee with Robert Grattan's eyes I 
| Robin adores that fpot of earth, 

That literal ſpee whieh-gave him birth; 

And ſwears, * Belcamp is, to his taſte, 

« As fine as Hampton - court at leaſt.” 

When to your friends you would enhance 

The praiſe of Italy or France. 
For grandeur, elegance, and wit, | 
We gladly hear you, and ſubmit : 

But then, to come and keep a clutter, 
For this or Bw fide of a gutter, 


*. Dr. Coed? afterwards dean of St. Patrick's, 

| + R. and J. Grattan, and J. and D. Jackſon. 

4 In TY: about five miles from Dublin. 
'IVD 4A Ta £ To 
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To live in this or t' other ifle,. - 


We cannot think it worth your while 1 = ©: 


For, take it kindly or amiſs, 

The difference but amounts to os. 
We bury on our ſide the channel 
In linen; and on your's in flannel &. 


Vou eng n 
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While we, perhaps, may wait a week : _ 


You happy folks are ſure to meet 
An hundred whores in every ſtreet; 
While we may trace all Dublin oer 
Before we find out half a ſcore. 

Lou ſee my arguments are ſtrong: 
I wonder you held out ſo long: 

But, fince you are convine'd at laſt, 
We 'Il-pardon you for what is paſt. 

So — let us now for whiſt prepare; 
Twelve-pence a corner, if you dare. 


J0AN CUDGRLS NED. . 


'O AN cudgels Ned, yet Ned 's a bully ;.. 
Will cudgels Beſs, yet Will s a cully. 


Die Ned and Beſs; give Will to Joan, 
She dares not ſay her life 's her own. 
Die Joan and Will; give Beſs to Ned, 

| And every day ſhe combs his bead. 


* The law for Trying" in woolen was extented't 


n in W 
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. » hag _ 2 | 18 n 0 
1 COT PUING=1 BLEGY, 
ON JUDGE BOAT. 1723. 0 , 


0 mournful ditties, Clio, change thy note, ag 
Since cruel fate hath [ſunk our juſtice Boat. bf 
Why ſhould he n, where nothing | ſeem d to preſs, ., 77 
His /ading little, and his Salla, leſs?” 
Toft in the waves of this tempeſtuous FED 
At length, his anchor fixt and canvas furka, 
To Lazy-hill * retiring from his court, 
At his Ring's-end“ he founders 1 in the port. 
| With water + fill'd, he could no longer float,. 
The common death of many a ſtronger boat. 

A poſt ſo fill'd on nature's laws entrenches : 
Benches on boats are plac'd, not-boats on benches... 
And yet our Boat (how ſhall T xeconcile it 10 
Was both a Boat, and in one ſenſe a Pilot. 

With eyery wind he ſail d, and well could tack 2. 
Had many pendenis, but abhorr d a Fact t. , 
He 's gone, although his friends began to hope,, 
That he might yet be lifted by a rope. 

Behold the awful bench, on Which he ſat! 
He was as hard and ponderous <vood as that: 
Yet, when his /and was out, we find at laſt, 


That death has e him with e 


8 
LO - 


* Two villages near the E 
+ It was ſaid he died of a dropſy. | 
3 A cant word for a Jacobite, — 9 


> SWIFT'S POEMS 
Our Boat is now ſail'd to the Stygian ferry, 
There to ſupply old Charon's leaky wherry: * 
Charon in him will ferry ſouls to hell; Peer 
A trade our Boar * hath practis d b af 
And Cerberus hath ready i in his paws . - _ 1h = 
Both pitch and brimflone, to fill up his flaws. | 
Yet, ſpite of death and fate, I here maintain 
We may place Boat in his old poſt Sy; 
: The way! is thus; and well deſerves your thanks: 
Take the three ſtrongeſt of his broken planks, 
Fix them on high, conſpicuous to be ſeen, _ 2 
Form'd like the triple-tree near Stephen' $-green +3. 
And, when we view it thus with thief at end on t, 
We'll cry; look, here 's our Boat, and there 's the pendant. 


H ER E lies N Boat . Aa "coffin . 
8 gentle· folks, forbear your ſcoffing. 
A Boat a judge] yes; where 's the blunder hy 
A wooden judge is no ſuch wonder. 

And in his robes, you mult agree, 

No Boat was better deckt than he. 

Tis needleſs to deſcribe him fuller; 
In _ he was an able ſculler. 


10 cos kult REP TAO as d God 
+ Where the Dublin gallows ſtands. | 
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PETHOX®- THE: GREAT.. 1725; 


F ROM 3 born, Po 8 bone, 
But who thy father, no man knows. 


Nor can the ſkilful herald trace 


The founder of thy ee ee . 

Whether thy temper, full of „ 
Diſcovers Vulcan for thy ſire, Th 
The god who made Scamander peil, 2 
And round his margin fing'd the eil fr 
(From whence, philoſophers agree, . B 
An equal power deſcends to thee); 7 
Whether from dreadful Mars you claim. 1 

- TM, high! deſcent from whence. you came, 

And, as a proof, ſhew numerous ſcars. 

By fierce encounters made in wars, 


'Thoſe honourable wounds you- bore: . 1 - 
From head to foot, and all before, 4 
And ftill the bloody field frequent. To ey 
Familiar in each , -o -.4s 


Or whether, as the learn'd contend, 

You from the neighbouring Gaul deſcend; * 

Or from Parthenope the proud, TSS 
Where numberleſs thy votaries croud 3 
Whether thy great forefathers came 5 
From realms that bear Veſputio's name 

(For ſo conjecturers would obtrude ; 

And from thy painted ſkin conclude); . 


* * W 1 
ö . 


at;  IWqIyF T'S POE MS. 
Whether, as Epicurus ſhows, 185 
The world from zuſtling feeds aroſe, 
Which, mingling with prolific _ 

In chaos; kinded into lifes 
„ your production was the fame, V 
And from contending atoms e 

: Thy fair indulgent mother crown'e PKC: e 

Thy head wirlr ſparkling rubies wand. „ 

Beneath thy decent o 
Is all with precious jewels ftrow'd. 
The bird of Pallas knows his — 955 
© Thee to attend, where er thou "mY WARY 
Byzantians boaſt, that on the clod . 
Where once their Sultan's horfe hath way: 1 
Grows neither grafs, nor ſhrub, nor tree 3 
The ſame thy ſubjeAs boaſt of theme. 
The greateſt lord, "when you appear, 
Will deign your livery to wear, 8 
In all the various colours feen 
Of red and yellow, blue and green. 
With half a word, when you ne 
The man of bufinefs muſt retireG. 
The haughty minifter of ſlate 
With trembling mult thy leiſure wait; 
And, while his fate is in thy hands, 
The buſineſs of the nation ſtands. Eo” 
| Thou dart the greateſt prince atrack, 
Canſt hourly f ſet him on the rack; 
And, as an inſtance of thy ceo 
pang „ 


PETHOX THE GREAT, 25 


So Regulus in #arments/dy/d, 1 1 en 
From thee our youth-all-virtues learn, 
Dangers with prudence to:difcern zi 1 
And well thycholars arerendued. + 
With temperance, and with fortitude'; [+ 
With patience, which all als FF ee 
And ſecreſy, the art of eourts. 
The glittering beau could hardly ITY kw 
Without your aid, to read or ſpell; 5 
But, having long convers'd with e 
Knows how to write a billet- doux. 
Wich what delight, methinks, I trace 
Tour blood in every noble race! 
In whom'thy features, ſhape, and mien, 4 
Are to the life diſtinctl ſen /// 
The Britons, once a ſavage kind, rs | 
yin were brighten'd and refin d. 
Deſcendants to the barbarbus Hun 
With hibs rabuſt, and voice thäᷣt ſtun ß? 
But you have moulded them afreſnu , | 
| Remov'd/the-tough ſuperfiuous fleſh,” 
_ Taught them to modulate their PS 
And fpeak without the help eee 
Proteus on you beſtow'd the hon 
To change your viſage like hone + 
You ſometimes half a face produce, e 
TKeep t other half for private uſdGQ. 
Ho fam'd thy conduct in the _ 
Wich Hermes, ſon of ä eee 
/ 47 £15 8 ae 


„ SWIFT'S POEMS" 


out · number'd, half encompaſs d 3 
Vou ſtrove for every inch of ane, 10 
"Then, by ſoldierly retreat, 
Retir'd to your imperial ſeat. 8 0 ff 
The victor, 81 Bow ug 
Found all the realms before . 97 
You, oer the high triumphal arch 1 Wo 
Pontific, made your glorious: le: 
The wondrous 'arch behind you 8 
And left a chaſin profound as hell: 
You, in your capitol ſeeur d, 
A _— as Eu as egen endur d. 


. 
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LETTER 10 Dx. SHER IDAN. 2723+ 


E LL, if aver L ſaw fuch anocher man fince my 
mother bound my head! 
You a gentleman !- n come up! I wonder where 
you were bred... 
Im ſure fuch words do not become a: man of your cloth; 
I would not give ſuch language to a dog, faith and troth. 
Yes, you call'd-my- . a due Same * e 
tis a ſhame 
Bork parſon, who ſhould know: better thing, to come 
out with ſuch a nam. 
Knave in your teeth, Mr. Sheridan! is bebe ame 
and a fin. + 7: 
. an than you 
* i 
lle 


* 


t COOK-MAID'S LETTER. 2 
He has more goodneſs 1 in his lire Griger, that you have, 
in your whole body: : 
| 15 maſter is a parſonable man, and not be mu 
5 E 50% 2,65 DAOT 215% | 
And now, been I find you would . make an 
1 rene, 2 5 6 dae * 
e my — one PEP in anger, | alla you gooſe; 
Which, and I am ſure I have bean his 1 t four 
Fears ſince October, „ 
And he never calld me worſe than benen, drunk | 
; or ſober :. 
Not that I Know his reverence was erer concern'd to 
my knowledge, 
Though you and your come- rogues « keepin outſo late 
in your college. 
You fay you will eat grafs on bls graves 4 blue eat 
3 
Whereby my now confeſs. youre to * a goal or n 
But that 's a much as (che, ay maſter mould tie 
„5 ͤ 0G v3 15 
Well, well, that 's as God pleaſes; and I dont believe 
| that 's a true ſtory: : 
And ſo ſay I told you fo, and- you may 80 tell my 
maſter; What care 1 
And I don't care who knows it; is al, one to Mary. 
Every body knows that I love to tell lo and ſhame 
| the devil; 
TO I On) bus I think genclfolks ſhould 


be cixil. | 
Behides, 


a5 4X Irres P OEM.” T. 
Bettes. you fand dhvlr with our vice one dy hit 


vou was here,; e ee l 
L armerber it was on N. wokiday! of ali hoard Jen 
And Saunders the man ſays you are eye Jeng: 20 
2008 Fan gon of 7 weatadvr 
Mary, ſaid de, Lern mm as 1 was nee maſters 
My. baer is be cd of dr miniſter tha eps ie 
Hihonght my mater a wiſe man, due that With maked 
him a fool. | 
under, aid: I, I would-rather than ds "IR 
"_ would come into our Os n 1 ue pid 2 
diſh-elout to his nail. - 
And now en ot nee e uh ti 
2:5 cohiitaty - - 21767) 0 JUNE, ken 
For I write but ata feral bur my fiſter Marge, 6 te 
writes better. 41e 1 FF 
Well, but I-muſt run and make the bed, before my 
 - maſter-comes from prayer; eum ds , ds 1 
And fee now, it e ten, and beer vitn'coming WP 
» fairs; - Nag: 113 | 
Whereof I could ay more to > your ner if Leou 
write wrinten hand: bent vet. ot 
And ſo I. Ln. in a a ciritwy 7 ö ferme pepe Com. 
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3 - Sent i in. a bag to Doctor Swift, 
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A 1 YEAR'S. GIFT 
FOR BEC“. 1723.4. 


ETURNENG: Fats How fehle a 


For Bec, 3 new {yyply of cargs; 


£ * 


Wo thus pee de News yeartboghltyr 21's -T | 
Firſt, this large parcel brin 7 tidin ä 
Of our good Dæan's eternal c dee, "ai 
Of Nelly's pertneſs,*Robin's* feaſt 
And Sheridaws perpetual teazings” bai 19600 
This box s cramm'd en er —_ 
With Stella's it eiter Pie 72 90 d 
5 Behold a cage With ſparrows AIP, 3s b au. 
EFEirſt to be fondled, they he ide tics 
Now to this hamper I invite , 
Wich fix 4magin!d cares ce fright , 
Here in this bundle Janus ſends 4 
Concerns by thouſandg for me _— 
And here 's a pain of leathern. pokes, Ks e 
To hold your cares for other folks. . 
Here from this barrel you ma roach” 50 
A peck of troubles for a coach. Nele bo 1 
This ball of War your ears wil PR eat 
„Still to be curious; ne her Henf eff. 17 nA 
+ Left you the.town may have lebe teure l, 
Bring all your Qulteas I cares to Dublin, 
For which he ſends this. MERE + 5 
_ ſo take all upon your back. 


rs. Dingley, Stella's friend and companion. 


A country-houſe of Dr. Sheridan. f | 
Vor. I. e DINGLEY: 


* 


. E 1 2 my go 8 
* S a. 1 3 3 1 5 * 


* 


 Neer minded a word that was {pol „ 
* Whateveryyas ſaid, .. ... 20 

They ne er troubled. their heal, {08 „ 
But nenen w_ | THT 


Un majeſty ah, Fit 1 4 8 
They never Sat big 2 Ab „ 3 
Thos IN: the deaf eur, woch vi a 8290 


4 5 £3 * 
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1 et A #: 4 . LCs 2.2 I + as 
' You tell a int. „ ES 


And pleaſe all the reſt; Es: . 

Comes Dingley, and aſks you, we was it? 
And, curious to , e ee Ie os 
To 8 — old rag in che cloſer. e 
* Dr. Swift's houſe 
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v1: STELLA, 11 


Written on the Dax of her ban mg 
dhe Sugzer, 1 when 1 Was kick i in Bed. 


20 RMENTED war ech * EN 07 
Can I deviſe poetie ſt Pets Þ 3 

Time was, when 1 aer py 

N verſe on Stella's natiue day: 

But now, unable grown to write, 


| T grieve ſhe ever ſaw the light. l 2 i Tap 


Ungrateful ! ſince to her I —⁹W0Oẽnm 
That I theſe pains can undergo, 
She tends me, like an humble ſlave; 

And, when i indecently I rave, 1 
When out my brutiſh paſſions break, 3 
With gall in very word I ſpeak,” | | FMT We. 
She, with ſoft ſpeech, my. anguiſh 2 

Or 5 my paſſions down with Wage : 
Ae 'caly to deſerx * 


— 
4 
. 
* 


She wants aſſiſtance more than xy Inj rt; 
Vet ſeems to feel my pains alone,” © alt 40 
And i is a Stoic in her OW] 1ꝛ.ͤ litt c 1 1&5 0 


When, among ſcholars, enn we a 6 . 


$0 ſoft, and yet ſo firm a mind? 


b All accidents of life conſpire p +4; LL. 5 9 


To riſ up Sola views higher BETS 


| Or oil EY nike welt is Seal vio 
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Her firmneſs who could cer have 1 1 


Had ſhe not e vils o W n 
Her Edveß Who 5 Hop der gueſs, 


L 


lad nat her friends. been in diſttaſs ? a 912 1 


Whatever baſe returns von find. „ ., 
From me, dear Stella, ſtill be 1 


In your own hears DN U „ 
Though I contigue ſtil a brute. Ins 
But, when I He e Beis. „ E t 
$ 2 promiſe to be good again: 430 #6 atoy «Mi 
Meantime, your@ther.juſles friends... yon 2087 
Shall for my follies make anends3,, 1 1/4, 1 
So may we long continue us, KAnn 
Admiring you, Leg ue Std I 16T - 


e 2 Anion * 2411 am <493 . 
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WY N > K. . e . 18. 
AN „erkalten Te PETRONIUS. 


# 


4 ann weßteg ludünt yoliraptibus u umbris,” yo "Bec, 


Hat 1% + 
HOSE reatns, cha on the flew: Sight incrude, 
And with falſe flittipg-thades-c * 


Jove never ſends us, dow nward from dhe ſkies; wy 
Nor can they from infernal. manſions riſe: 


But are all mere, productions. of che brain, 
And fools conſult intergreters in vain.. 


For, when in bed we reſt our weary limbs; 
The mind unburdem d fports in various wins} 


\. The buſy head with mimis art runs f © 
The-ſcenes 2 before," 455 


1311 
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The 88 tyrant, by his minions led. 
2 regal. ra _ ſome triot's: head. : 

595 PLC not wit eg guilt, 1 * 

: The murderer Stams of al he blebf beſpit: 
The ſoldier ſmiling bears t the RD 0 r ; 

And ſtahs the ſon afar the "Hother's $ Eyes. og 3 \ 

With like remorſe his-brother of the trade, 

TRY butcher, fells the Iam! been his blade. 9 


* 58 
' The ſtateſman rakes: the. town, td find. a plot, 
And dreams of forfeitures. by treaſon . 
Nor leſs Tom- —d- Map, of true ſtateſman mold. 
Collects the city filth in ſearch of gold. 1 10 y 1 | 
; Orphans around his bed the lawyer 3 71 
And takes tlie plaintiff's and defendant's . 1 
His fellow pick - purſe, watching for ee 
Fancies his finger 's in the.cully's. fob. PY I 


The kind phyſician erin th tent r. 
Or gives relief to long-expettitg heirs. - 
The ſleeping hanginani' devaho fant avoſe;: b 
Nor . Bu dead dantlente: <1 0 . 


| The grave di bine; with Knott) points pe 
As if he was awake, nod ber hit tett? 


| While the fly ibuntebank gttends his trade, yrs 

Harangues the rabble, and iv better Pal.” ad 

2 46 

The hirel ing ſenator of modern; days 9201 
Bedaubs thn guilty great with nauſeous pralle 

And Dick the ſcavenger with equal grace: 

Flirts from his cart the mud in-*:*-# s aeg. 
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1 ele folim © | N 


Fine words! T wonder where you e em. | | 
Could nothing but thy chief MET” 2 a | 
Serve for a motto on thy « _——— 
But let me no the words tranſlate. Face we 
Natale ſalum, in E 'n Bug 
My dear eſtate, How welFI love 14 an * 85 
My tenants, if yon doubt, wilk prove it: 
They ſwear I am ſo kind and good; nos dept) 
I hug them, till I ſqueeze their en "832+ ho 
Libertas bears aJarge'import': polio}. ot 
' Firſt, how to ſwagger ina court; rt by 388 
And, ſecondly, to.ſhew.my fury: ra bei 20 
. Againſt an un- mplying jury 
And, thitdly, dis a, ne, invention. = Wy 
To favour: Wood, and keep my penſton; id of 
| And, fourthly, tis to play an odd trick, BH 
Get the great ſeal, and rurn out Broderick x. os 1 
= And, fifthly, (you. kn kr now. whom I m. ea 8 
* - To humble. that vexatious,. Dean s, bea 8 


3 And, fixthly, for my ſoul, to barter it =, * 
| Fer fifty times its worth to Carteret f. lt 1 7 


ACT AP BY ene e 


The chie juſics who proſcure the Drape: 


rRNA MOTTO 29s 
Now, ſince 8 thus you conſtrue, 

I muſt confeſs Jou! Te f poken once true. ay 
Libertas et natale folum + LPR We © TOS Big: 


K Nan «x? 2 
You had good 917 when you o fe em. 
wg EEE ve 13 I SG, 


Sent by Dr. D E L A N V te Dr. sir r. 
In order to be admitted to Lenten Þ 


„ 4 


when he was DEAT, 1724. 


EAR ſir, I think tis doubly hails. = 20 5 
Your ears and doors ſhould both a barre. 

Can any thing be more unkind ? - mane + 
Muſt I not ſee, cauſe you. ds. mois inf 
Methinks a friend at night ſhould: 8 War 
A friend that loves to ſee and hear uu. 
Why am I robb'd-of that delight. 
When you. can be no loſer by t? . 105 
Nay, when tis plain (for what is NE F 
That, if you heard, you 'd be no np ome 
For ſure you are not yet to n 51 1121 m 
That hearing is not your concern. 
Then be your doors no longer . ara by 
* ee er is to be Djs 17 V £949 5 
e 9 71 8 cdi. 8 


1 H . * ns W E Re! 


T wiſe 3 to make i it n, 5 3 oY 
| 'Tis no great loſs. to loſe an ear. 33 

Why are we-then: ſo, fond of two; mon u 1 110 
| When by mne, Wou. 1d Si 
I U 4- e 


Tis trys, lay y 1 ey, cut off the he pc WE 
And there's an vlog 2 is dead; 5 
wong all buen ee, 
was known to have 1 be: 1 5 
Dub ne they maintain, | 
._-  Thatwhers we find/the.menibersawain}.. 7 * | 
. be! of one is no ſuch trouble, „„ 1, | 
5 Since t'other wall” in ſtrength be double. ES. 85 
The limb fupviving, you- may fwear, | | = - 
©  BecomesHis'brother's-dywhul heir: EASE 
Thus, for a trial, let me beg of * 5 dg 
Your reverence but bg . 
And you: thalll find, - by this device F Nadi 
The other will be ſtronger wwice;; | e 
5 For every day you ſhall be gaining; a Hah 
2 New wigeur te che leg | 
So, when an ee has CS 
1 de-, aasee _ ads; ev : 
: Ert off . . 
Becauſe the foul eee l 
And os the brother limb N ,, LBNL f 
3 But yet the point is/not ſo cker in . 8 
; Another cafe, the ſenſe of hearing: 
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. Be diſtant, as on h ad can (bear; . 
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2 baku. "#67 
Not to be ſeen'y a glaſs, 
Which near che ne, SME ene 
Thence to the neck; and moving thoro there 

One goes to this, ank one to bother er 

+ Which ate wy grade hy ut her ear, 

Both right/and left; as felowdſufferers, © 

You ſee my lernit 3 to 0 werten — 55 

Madge i 


WW 


And thus 1 FERY this hey pbæn : 
Dis true, a glafs will bring are, 
G To weak, or old, or clouded eyes: 5 mod a 1 


Adi as for . een hoffe 
_ Wii, wanting both; have wo Heir 
u no mee yer appears © Sad 111 0 
To furniſh artfffefal ears. * nf h e 


+ ee W ke 7 aten on ty 
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#4 
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8 „„ ME a ; 
A QUIET, LIFE AND A A A.GOOD TAME: 


 Toa'Friend'avho'married a eee 17 7. 


NN. en e „ 
That Will durſt 5 1 

He markt the conjugal diſpute ; __ 29 

Nell roar'd inceſfant, Pr ſat CON Rees 


There 


* 


Ss SWT FS P . 

But, when he ſaw his friend appear, Py 
Cry'd bravely, Patience, good n rp 
Az ſight of Will, ſhe bawl'd no more, pro 
But hurry'd out, and clapt the door. 1 nd 

Why Dick | the devil's in thy Nell, | 
(Quoth Will): thy houſe is worſe than bathe. ber ©» 
Why what a peal the jade has rung.. e 
D——n her, why don't you {lit her tongue 77 . 
For nothing elſe will make it ceaſs. . 
Dear Will, I ſuffer this for peace 3 
F never quarrel 2 e 1 he 
T bear it for a quiet fee. * * ct 


Bids 1 us ; 0:ſeek Peace, and enſue it. 6 no 150 a Au i 2 p 
Will went again to viſit Dick ug etna 
And entering in the very nick, . 


With Miekes oun Kaff, his peaceful neighbour 
Poor Will, who needs maſt interpoſe, 
RNeceiv d a brace or two of blows... . 
But now, to make my ſtory 3 
* Willd ont Dick to take a quart. . 
Why, Dick, thy wife has deviliſh whims ;- 
Ods-buds f why don't you; break her abs ws 
If ſhe were mine, and had fuch Wicks, ED 
Fd teach her Ro to handle flicks: ?: 
Z—ds F I would ſhip her to Jamaicay, 1 
Or truck the carrion for tobe: e ws 11 
5 T'd ſend her far enough a wy - 1 54% % 


29 Dear Will; bus was og 


Lord ! I ſhould get ſo ill a name, 
The neighbours. round, would cry. out ſhame... 
Dick ſuffer'd for his peace and credit; © 
But wl believ'd him, when he faid it 
k * Can he, who makes himſelf a flave, _ 
' Conſult his peace, or credit ares? 
Dick found'ir by his 3 TEEN 
His quiet ſmall, his credit leſs-. $07, at 
| She ſerv'd:lim/at f LET EIT 1 = 4 Jo 955 Pee 
She ſtunn'd, and then ſhe broke, is _ by; 
And, what he thought Wee * * 
The pariſh jeer'd him to his face: off bs 
- Thoſe men, cho wore the breeches e | 
. 
At home he was purſued with ndiſe;; 
Abroad: was peſter d by the boys tt 
Within, his wife would break his bones R 258 
f Without, they pelted him with ſtones 
The *prentices ptocur d a riding 
To act His patience, and her chiding. 1 . 
Falſe patience and: miſtaken pride! e 
. bab 
Slaves to their quiet and good name. El | 
Are us d like: _ an- bear che blame... 
oe} uf 101 1 
— ett Peas Fc a in 


k Idin if / hu : = 
=ſcolding wife and hen how 1 1% 16% 
11 W . 1231 1 
; 12 5 : f 1 * * 
e eee, ann 
6 e ee, 0 e ee 
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laſeribed es Lord-Canrenzr, 4 


r & pulchro veniens in corpore Virtus.“ Yao. 


CREED. NCE en a. time, nitightons Bag, Soft... 
Fo >=: Griev'd ar the vices of the age, ei h 
3 1 to — — prayers”. 42 nile 
5 155 ei eur in former . bak 
By Plato and by Socrates, .. ran wt: 
« eee . 
Only for want of outward ſhane; K i eie 
5 8 . 66 Make then its realvexcelilence,-. * Io: 46. 
For once, the theme of human ſenſe 1 1. 
„ 2880 eee e, 
1 1 wo e, oT 
And bids him blefs'and mend the earths | 
Ap Bebold ce 420/49 eee one ge D 
5 An heir; and, ſtranger yet to hear, * 
| An heir, an orphan of peer; e e 
* But prodigies are wrought, to prove eib 
_ _—_— impoſſible to Jove. 
3 Virtue was for this ſex defign'd. 
In mild reproof to wWoman- kind. 


7 & 47 : 


4 e * 


BIRTER O MANLY: VII "TUE. — 


An manly form to let chem 6. Hr 7 N age | 
The lovelineſs'of imodefthy bs not 1 hn TT 
Dae nds 10a eE 


With leſſen' d luſtre in chair nr, eee 
Which few had buten prin, 9 e | 


And ſome thought modiſh to deſpiſe, 2111 


4 


To make his merit mere diſeerd d, 88 : 
He goes to · ſehool—he reads is Jown'd; 4 
Rais'd high, above his birth, 'by kno A. 
He ſhines diſtingufſtid in A college;”” 275 07-27 
|Reſolv'd nor honour; Hor eſtate, T NN 
Himſelf alone ſhould make him ele. 247 bu 
Here fon for every art ren.]. dj ß 212d V7 
His influence is diffus d afouνð,“ 'ͥ8õ!ꝰ ! 2 De 
Th' inferior youth, to learnin — © bar AZ 


-Lefs to be fam'd than to be + $633 a6 b e 
Behold the glory he Ras Won, mers; we 
And bluſh to ſee themſtlves ou dons © OV 


And now, inflam'd Wiel yang 5 Won 2 
In ſcientific ſtriſe eg rds te > +141. coils" 5 
Engage; and, in . ide M of 2x7” 
The arts ned kindle inne e. oy 
Here would our Hers ever d Fine *: b 
Fix d in a lonely Learned wry * 6d ee 
Contented tb b truly great, 43} Wen an? 310) 
In Virtue's beſt-beloy'd at, en * ai” 
Contented he—but Fate rtf 1 * 2 2 1 
He now ſhall ſhine in nodler ſcenes © "i 7 a A 
- (Raiv'd High, like ſome oe, 1 


13 . e rage) hy 


4 


N s 1 7 T2 $5 P'OE * 4 418 


- 


VA hs ro 


i 


.  Compleatly form'd in every part. 
To win the ſoul, — $199 01 TY 
The powerful voice, the graceful th e FT 
Lovely alike, or heard, or ſeen; FE 
- "Tha cuannfamignddawant ws, .: aer 
His ſoul bright beaming from Bis . 
Ennobling every aft and air, ws. 
Wa zuſt, and generous, "an peg 5 
Accompliſh d thus, his next. Me 4. 4s; nf 
Ts to the council and the court, EE 
Where Virtue is in leaſt repute,  ... "vio 5 
And Intereſt the one purſuit; tn ohn * 
Where right and avrong. are dee 
Barter d for beauty, and 1 CELTS 
Here Manly Virtue, even here, + 1 
Pleas'd in the perſon of a peels Fad: * #41, 
_— a ſcarcely-bearded youth, hat 
Who talk d of juſtice and of oy "bn 
orf innocence the ſureſt guard, NY wh 3.5 
Tales here forgot, eee, Her ag? 
That he alone deſery'd eſteem, . 55 by 
Who was the man he wiſh'd to em; | 5 


Call'd it unmanly and unwiſe, . "a 


To lurk behind a mean 0 by ee 
{Give fraudful Vice the maſk and . 
"Tis Virtue's intereſt to be ſcen,;) „ 


Call'd want of ſhame a want. of ſenſe, . . | 
And faund, in bluſhes, eloquence. 8 it | 


4k 


He drew dumb Meri from her . : Ws 


nn 3 "> Wi. 


"The baſbful dame, and'loos'd — 10 

And, whilſt he made her value knoẽwn, 

Vet more diſplay'd and rais'd his O- fͤr- ena 
Thus young, thus proof to all g i 


He riſes to the higheſt ſtations 
(For where high honour is the 9 th 


True Virtue has a right to riſe): Wo ba Wen 


Let courtly ſlaves low bend the knee n 


To Wealth and Vice in high e e EK. 
Exalted Worth diſdains to owe 125 1 Sgt) 
Its grandeur: to its greateſt fo. 11050 B 


Now rais'd on high, eee e, Tus f 
The godlike ends ere er 1 0% 


For him, let proud Ambition e 1 


The height of glory here below, | 1 5 f wife 
Grandeur, by goodneſs made comple! ont} 


To bleſs, is truly to be great! 
He tau endete. 
Like gilded vapours. tothe fies, 


Which, howſoever they difplay --.- 5 4 5 ; 
Their glory from the god of . ba ; 4 1 
In Are k | Y 


Their nobleſt uſe is to abate 


His dangerous exceſs of heat, _ 


To ſhield the infant fruits and flowers, 
And bleſs the een webe iel Moe 
Now change the ſcene ; a nobler care 


1 


$91 


tf 


34 114 


7 
* 
1 * * 
| — * 
. me. 


* 


* 


D— HET 


Lord Carteret had the bonour — 5 


d n 


* 


q * 44 
Diſtreſs 


306: IHN . f 
Diſtreſs of nations. calls him hene, FE i= Dy 
Permitted . ſo by Providence 3 SA ee od FE 2 
For models, made to mend aur king, 8 
To no one alime ſhould he con d; 5 5 * 
And Manly Virtue, like dhe ſun, STD": £ 85 8 
His courſe of glorieus dale ſhould ** 

Alike diffuſing in his fight. Seats 3 , 
Congenial 3 joy, and life, ah. Ry aort 
Pale Envy fiokens,.Errorifies, {7 
And Diſcord n his prefence-djes 5... 1 
Oppreſſion hides with ib, W. bonn 
And Merit rears har drnaping head; 
The arts rexint, dhe wallics ng. of » 
And winter ſpftens-inta-fpringi: »'- 43874 5 r 
The wondering world, wihebe dn her mtv, 
With new delight lonles up and ld “π s i 4 

One ſex conſenting to ad mi., vo ahnen 

Nor leſs the other to deſre g ⁵²r ⁵ oF 
5 Whilſt he, though feared 1 480 wer H 
Confines his 10 o nnen fy adi 
| The reft-condemw/d, with vv ab vote 

3 Repining, do applaud his shufcern eee e To 
58 N Fame now — —U 5 NMT 
1s made his manſion ferien 2114 

Whoſe anxi6us natives night and. day 645 Al 
(Happy beneath his rightenus TW y ßñ p 
To bleſs him, eee ee ehn⁰⁸emꝶq 
1 38 a deht from fate. | baokT . 


e Winn: ing ot 
ERSES ff © 


* * * os x {IWR a 


5 „W Na 1.6 5 
. VERSES on the UPRIGHT. JUDGE, _ 


wm $4 


who condemned the, DRAPIER'S. PRINTER. 


1 church I hate, and have good reaſon; 
For there my grandſire c cut his weazan and; Er 
"He cut his weaz and. at the Altar; e of | 


4dzed 10 


7 
21 k m llet "bor; he halter, 
f 8 2 y gu the G02 8. tent 07 οπτν 
. in 1} 17 vie ya bela bak. 


0 N n 6 4 N. . NW 
: 6 283% bali Shift icio 0 
* church your gramdfre c cut, his, rhroat ; *? 
To do.the-jobstoo.lopg_ hectarryd; 
He ſhould Ive had: w hearty ; Vote, FD = 
Io cut his throat b 6 he marry'd. 20 "5a * 2d T' 


2642 ad Nigel via bh of od aid vi 


0 N hep ee S 7 wk 


TOC BIT 140 iy 7 zich * 


1 M not the pla oberg 40 ee 0 
Nor can you prove it, Mr. Paſquin. :- 
My grand-dame had: gallarits by twenties, os 
And bore my mother by aprentices. 
This when my grande k ew, they ebe. 


In Chriſt- chureh cut dis throat for jealouſy. 


- And, fince the alderman; was mad ow LD c 
Then I muſt be {)tda\ ex traduee. . lg 0 
| i a3 5 1919992 on om man 
: 5 * An r 
7 : x 6 * 4 A FILE: 
or. I. 2 "ridDLts, | 


BY 'D 


4 But, that which wonderful appears, 


_ „I 1ĩ 7 Ts. * Ms, 


* A 


; WTF AND urs FRIENDS, 
Wien in or about che Year . 
| „„ Ona PAN. N i 
x youth exalted high. in air, V 
Or bathing in the waters fair, * 
Nature to form me took delight, e 
And clad my body all in white, 
My perſon tall, and flentler waift, n 
On either fide with fringes grac'd 3 : 
Till ms that erin an eſpy'd, EE” 
And drag s gte wy winters fides 


No wonder now I lock 10 hin; 5 
The tyrant᷑ ſtript me to the Min: 
My ſkin he flay'd, my hair he cropt; 
At head and foot my body loptis *'- 
And then, with heart more hard than ſtone, 
He pick'd my marrow from the bone. | 
To vex me more; he took a freak MY 
eee > 


15 


I ſpeak to eyes, and not to ears. A 
He oft* employs me in diſguiſe, AT 
-And makes me tell 2 * 
To me he chiefly gives in truſt 

To pleaſe his malice or his luſt, 7 


From me no ſecret he can hide;; 
I A 
n | | N 1 Aud 


n 1 D D A 8. 307 


And my Ale is to expoſe 
His follies to — | 
All languages I can command, 
Vet not a word I underſtand. 
Without my aid, the beſt divine 
In learning would not know a line 
The lawyer muſt forget his pleadings 
| "The ſcholar could not ſhew his ee TT pn 
Nay z man my maſter is 2 47 
J give command to kill or ſave, 
Can grant ten eee 4 <7 
A make a beggar's brat a peer. 
But, while I thus , relate, NT 
I only haſten on my fate. t 
My tongue is black, my min 58: arr, not? 
4 hardly ROW can force a Word. 5 Ts 
I die unpitied and forgot, 
And on ſome 3 n rot. 


0 


IL. On G61. 


Ailing tyrant. of the earth, 
| To vileſt flayes I owe my birth. 


How is the greateſt-monarch bleſt, Es j - . A 
When in my gawdy livery dreſt | 


No havghty nymph. has power to run 
From me; -or my embraces ſhun, . 2 


'Stabb'd to the heart, condemnꝰ d to flame, 1 
My conſtancy is ſtill the fame. | 
The favourite meſſenger of Jove, 

| K Lend God, conſulting ſtrove 


7 To 


zas SWIF T'S/ POEMS, 

To make me glorious to the ſighñt 
Of mortals, and the Gods delight. . 10 2E 
Soon would their altars“ flame ere. | 
Tt. I refue'd to Jend ig fire. ON 13 


1% Thad Wy Fs 70 
2 S{54s "40 54x72 na 67 
| ; job fate exalted bigh-in place fue? 7% . . 
, here I-ſtand with ule face e 
5 none on earth I find? 1 
But ſee below me all eh 27: 6 
Vet, as it oft” attends the great, un Ry OW, 
1 almoſt int with eee rl tba - 
At every motion undertook, n UT > 
The vulgar all conſult e and Kine . 
I ſometimes give advice in iting . 
But never of my on iniing. 
I am a courtier in my way; Ä 
For thoſe who rait d me, I butyay; <0} 26 bd 
And ſome give out, that I entice 4 
To Juſt, and luxury, and "3 ad 
Who puniſhments on me __ 
| Becauſe they find their pockets: pickt 0 
By riding pe, T loſe my . „ 
And aal to 15 others wealth. ee 


* 88 * * . 13 
n 7 N 


Bre. AUSE Iam 3 575 nature bing b = 3 
1 wiſely chuſe to walk behind ; Les od 
However, to avoid diſgrace, ee wit 


I let no creature ſee my face.) 


* 2 
* * 


And yet my ſpeaking gives offences: * 


I m too profuſe; ſome cenſurers __ 25 


But this I know in either caſe 


K 1D DR Ky 
My words are few, but ſpoke with Jenſe; 


* 3 


Or, if to whiſper I preſume, © 


The company will fly the room. | 


By all the world I am'oppreft; © 
And my oppreſſion gives them ref. 1 
Through me; though ſore againſt my with,” 155 
Instructors every art inftil.” 6 
y thouſands 1 am old and l 3 5 
Who neither get nor loſe a gro; 
For none, alas! by me can gain, 
But thoſe who give me greateſt pain. 
Shall man preſume to be my maſter, 
Who's but my caterer and tafler? . 
Yet, though I always have my will, 200 
I'm but a meer depender ſtill k 
An humble Hanger on at beſt , 
Of whom all people male à je. 
In me detractors ſeek to find 162 SEA, 
Two vices of a different king 


And all I get; I let it n- | 7-81 
While others give me many a n en Vf 
Becauſe too cloſe F hold my n ; 44 le be 


They dare not charge me to my 8 ads JT 

'Tis true indeed, ſometimes I ſave, © 

Sometimes run out of all I have; BEE 

But, when the year is at an end, 

Computing what I ger and ſpend, e 
Ms „„ 1 My 


\ 310 


sW 1b Ts POEMS. 
My goings-out, and comings-in, 
I cannot find I loſe or win; 5 5 
And therefore all that know-me ſay, 7 J 
I juſtly keep the middle way. 5 


4 


I 'm always by my betters led; 5 


I laſt get up, and firſt a·bęꝓ,ỹjE 
Though, if I rife before my time, 
The learn'd in ſciences fublime 


Conſult the flars, and thence foretel' 
| Good luck to thoſe with whom I dwell... 


v. On 2 Hen Ne 


PHE opof wang ah gale eee 


Of plenty thou the emblem fair, 8 85 
Adorn'd by nymphs with all their care! 
I faw thee rais'd to high renown, itn 


Supporting half the Britiſh: crown; 


And often have I'feen thee grace 18 

The chaſte Diana's infant face; 0 

And vhenſoe er you pleaſe to ſhine, 

Leſs uſeful is her light than thine: 

Thy numerous fingers know their ways. 

And oft' in Celia's treſſes Play. anus 02112 
To place thee in another view, 


I we the world: ſtrange chings and true 


What lords and dames of high degree 
May juſtly claim, their birth from thee. 
The ſoul of man with ſpleen you vex : 


Of ſpleen you cure the female ſex. 


R D D LE 2 32 
With pleafure to his ſpecial Sends: Alt Hi 1 
He gives, and, with a generous a 
. Contrives all means the gift to hide: 1 
Nor oft” can the rereiver knuow e 
Whether he has the gift or no. v4: 10 nd a 2. 
On airy wings you take your flight. 14 
And fly unſeen both daꝝ and night: 
Conceal your form with various tricks: yk 
And few know hom on where. you fix; 
Yet ſome, who ne*er-beſtow'd thee, boaſt. 1 


That they to others give thee-moſt,. ol 
Mean time, the wiſe a . lun. ts, 
If thou a real being art; ol, 

Or eee eee . 

That gives imaginary pain? „„ 
But the-ſly; giver better knows. thee; 5 
Who feels rs jap when bbs then. | 


VI. Ons Cenkscakw. 


HOUGH I, alas! eee, N 

| My trade is priſoners to ſer free; Wy 
No ſlave his lord's commands ena | 

With ſuch infinuating ways. NU ad. 81.1 


M genius piercing; fburp, and bright, 
Wherein the men of wit'delight; © 


The clergy keep me for their eaſe, - 
And turn . 
A new and wondrous art I ſhow. 


5 Of naiſing ſpirits from „ 


312: SW:IIF T:SUPQ E MS. 

In ſcarlet ſome, and ſome in vhites + 1) dT 
They rife, walk round, yet never fights fl. 
In at each mouth the ſpirits. paſs, ba th 

9 ſeen as through a _— an 92 

Oer head and Body make a out, 
And drive at laſt all /eerets out: 10 HHN 
And ſtill, the more I ſhou my arty | A wit nf) 
The more they open every — ba 

A greater chemiſt none hani; 
Who from materials hard an dry 1 bat. 
Have taught men to extract with Kill ö -4 4 
More precious juice than from a ſtill. mT 

AlthoughT M often out of caſc, n Mt is f 
I'm not aſham'd to ſhow _— eos H 
Though at the tables of the grea r 
I near the ſide - board take n pi 100 T 
Vet the plain ſquire, When dinner s 4 A * 
Is never Pleas'd till I make one ur 
He kindly bids me near him ſtand ; _ | 
And often rakes me by the' land. 1 

I twice à day a hunting go TD 
And, when I have him by che Pol, Nö 
I drag him upwards from his holes 
Though ſome are of. ſo ſtubborn kind, ere FIT 
I'm forc'd to leave a limb behinßg. * 

I hourly wajt ſome fatal ena 
N For I can n but frm to bends. | * uri K 
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The Gurren of al Hunar PosoB65100G. 


| CME bite and behold the fruits, 
Vain man ] of all thy vain purſuits. | 

Take wiſe advice, and lool queen it Fines m7 | 

Bring all paft actions to thy mind. 

Here you may ſee, as in a glaſ s, 

How ſoon all human pleaſures pl. . 

How will it mortify thy pride, So aeg af 1 

To turn the true impartial ſidel 4 

How will your eyes contain e — 

When all the ſad rever/e apRH ears 

This cave within its womb ca" 1 
The laſt reſult of all deſign: s | 
Here lie depoſtted-the ſpoils 
Of buſy mortals?.endleſs <= N rden om EP | 
Here, with an eaſy ſearch, we find: A ee - +2 
The foul curruptians of mankind. p 4 
The wretched purchaſe here unde a £ 
Of traitors, who. their country fo. 

This gulph inſatiable. imbibes 
The lawyer's fees, che ſtateſman's b bribes... 
Here, in their proper ſhape and mien, . 
Fraud, perjury, and guilt, are ſeen. 

Neceſſity, the tyrant's la wu, 
All human race muſt hither dens: We 
All prompted by the fame: dero, 
The vigorous youth, and aged re. 


| Biol 


$314 SWTIFET'S POEM S. 
Behold, the coward and the brave, 
The havghty prince, the humble ſlave, 
Phyfician, lawyer, and divine, . . 
All make oblations at this ſhrine. 
Some enteriboldly; ſome by ſtealth, ahh.” 
And leave behind their fruitleſs wealth. + 
For, while the baſhful ſylvan maid, | 
As half aſham'd; and half afraid, 
Approaching finds it hard to part 
With that which dwelt ſo zear ber bar: 
The courtly dame, ebe K 
Profuſely pours her ring her. 
A werten hers of learning lr. 
Huge heaps of never-dying works 
Eabours of many-an:ancient ſage, 
And millions of the preſent age; 
In at this gulph all offerings 28. 
And lie an-undiſtinguiſh/ maſs. 
Deucalion, to veſtore mankind,” 
Was bid to throw: the ſtones: Babu, 
So thoſe who here their gifts ee 
Are forc'd to look another π ; . 
For few, a choſen few, muſt anc 
The myſteries that lie below. 
Sad chamnekhiouft F a: diſmal dome, 
For which all mortals leave their "AY 
The young, the beautiful, and brave, 
Here bury'd in one common grave! 
Where each ſupply of d, e n,we 
Unwholeſome*dampiy D d %%, + 


hy 


I 1 D D „ 
And wi the auriting on the ,ỹ . 1 
Points out where each new victim falls; 1 1 

The food of worms and beaſts obſtene,- 

Who round the vault luxuriant reign. - 

See where thoſe mangled corpſes lie, 
| Condemn'd by female hands to die; | 

A comely dame, once clad in white, 

Lies chere conſign'd to endleſs might x: e 

By cruel hands her blood was ſpiltz 8 

And yet her wealth was all her ns FRO 

And here fix virgins in a tomb, | 
All-beauteous offspring of one wombz. . 


Ott in the train of Venus ſeen, 


As fair and lovely as their queen: - 
In royal garments each was dreſt, 
Each with a gold and purple veſt ;; 
F ſaw them of their garments-ſtript;. . 
Their throats were cut, their bellies ript;. 
Tawice were they bury'd, tabice were bord, 
Tavice from their ſepulchres were torn; 
But now diſmember'd here are caſt, 
And find a reſting · place at-laſt. 
Here oft' the curious traveler finds 
The combat of oppoſing winds : - | 
And ſeeks to learn the ſecret cauſe, 
Which alien ſeems from nature's laws; 
Why at this cave's tremendous mouth, 
He feels at once both north and fourth 
Whether the winds, in caverts pent, 
| Ti ppugnant force a vent: | 


3 
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Or whether, opening all bis ire, be. 


Fierce Zolus in tempeſt roars. 
Feet, from this mingled maſs:of chings, +l = 
| In time a new creation. Prin 
Theſe crude materials once ſhall riſe 
To fill. the earth, and air, and ſkies : 5 
In various forms appear again, 
Of vegetables, brutes, and men. 
$0 Jove pronounc'd among the . 
Olympus PRIN | as he nods. 


| vil. 
LOUISA®.to STREPHON. 


75 


A* f Strephon, how can you deſpiſe 

Her, who without thy pity dies? 

To Strephon I have ſtill been true, 
And of as noble blood as youz3 _ _ 


Fair iſſue of the genial bed, 


A virgin in thy boſom bred; ñĩ 
Embrac'd thee cloſer than a wife 


When thee I leave, I leave my 8 


That oft' 1 wake thee with a kiſs? 


Why ſhould my ſhepherd take amiſs, a 8 


Let you of every kiſs complain; . 
Ah! is not love a pleaſing pain? 
A pain which every happy night. ; 
Jou cure with caſe and with delight; 


F This Riddle is ſolved by an dee. : 
„„ 


2 1 D DD L E 8. 


With pleaſure, as the poet ſings, 

Too great for mortals leſs than kings. 
Cloe, when on thy breaſt T lie, 

Ohſerves me with revengeful eye: 
If Cloe o'er thy heart prevails, 

She l tear me with her deſperate. e 
And with relentleſs hands deſtroy 
The tender pledges. of our Joy. 

Nor have I bred a ſpurious race; 


They all were born from thy DOTY . 


Conſider, Strephon, what you do;. 
For, ſhould I die, for love of you, 


II haunt thy dreams, a bloodleſs ghoſt. a je 


And all my kin (a numerous. hoft, 
"Who down direct our lineage bring 
From victors Oer the Memphian, king ; 


'-Renown'd in ſieges and campaigns, | 


Who never fled the bloody plains, = 5 fy 


Who in tempeſtuous ſeas can port, 
And ſcorn. the pleaſures of a court, 
From whom great Sy lla found his "Io 


Who ſcourg'd to death that ſeourge of Rome) 


nce dire; 2 


Shall on thee take a veng 
Thou, like Alcides, th Gal. 5 
When his envenom'd ſhirt he Vote, 3 
And ſkin and fleſh in pieces tore. 1 
Nor leſs that ſhirt, my rival's gift, 3 

Cut from the piece that made her ſhift, 
Shall in thy deareſt blood be dy d, 

And make thee tear thy tainted hide. 


1 


expire, R 
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Tear» « EO hal 3 and 2 
Yet flowers I bear of every kind; 


And ſuch is my prolific power, | 
"They bloom in leſs than half an hour; 
Yet ftanders-by may plainly ſee 
They get no nouriſment from me. 
My head with giddineſs goes rounds | 
And yet I firmly ſtand my ground: 
All over naked I am feen, 
And painted like an Indian queen. 
No couple - beggar in the land | 
Der join'd Tuch numbers band in hand; _ 
| J join chem fairly with a ring; | id a 
Nor can our parſon blame the thing: : 
And, though no oe Spb, Soy 
They part not till che ring i is brokez . 
Yer hypocrite'fanaticks cry, 7 OM 
I'm but an idol raig'd on high: 
And once a weaver in our town, 
A damn'd Cromwellian, knock dime down. 
I lay a priſoner twenty years,, 
And then the jovial cavaliers 
"To their old poſt reſtor'd all three, 


F 


* 
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X. On the Moon. 3 


WITH borrow'd. filver wine, 

What you ſee is none of mine. 
Firſt I hew you but a quarter, | 
Like the bow that guards the Tarars | 
"Then the half, and then the whole, 
Ever dancing round the pole. 
And, what will raiſe your admiration, h 
I am not one of Gop's:rreation, _ 
But ſprung (and I this truth = 
Like Pallas frem my father's. brain. 
And, after all, I chiefly owe 1 5 
My beauty to the ſhades belo . 
Moſt wondraus forms Von he me we. 
A man, a woman, lion, bear, 
A fiſh, a fou, a cloud, a field, 
All figures heaven or earth can be. 
Like Daphne ſometimes in a tree: 
Yet am not ans of all 1 fee. 


e 
: i 


XI. e e 


1 M up and don, and round abom, 

Yet all the wôrld can't fihd me out, 
Though husdreds bave employ'd their leiſure, | 
2 never yet could eee ds 

J 'm found almoſt in every garden, 
Nay in the compaſs of a fa hing. 
There 's neither chariot, coach, nor mill, 
Can move an inch except I will | 


= SWIFT!S: POEMS, 
£ | XII. On Inx, 2 


AM jet-black, as you may ſee, 5 
The ſon of pitch, and eee . 


Lb 


* all that know me will agree, ack 
I 'm dead ancept Flive-in in „ 

Bennet 4 in panegyrick high, {OL ; 
Like lofty Pindar, I can ſoar; : 


And raife a virgin to the ſry, 
Or ſink her to a pocky whore. : 


My blood, chis day is very ſweet, = 


"A i 

k . 
A 

f 9 


To-morrow of a bitter juice; e «i *; a 8 
Like milk, tis cry'd about the ſtreet, 3 1 
And ſo apply d to different . 

Moſt wondrous is my magic power iq 


For with one colour I can eee 
I make the devil a ſaint this mw” N 
Next make a devil of a ſaint. 125 — 2 A 25 
5 Through diſtant r regions 1 can 7 OO 
Provide me but with paper win do 9 5 
And fairly ſhew a reaſon, why 


There ſhould be quarrels among Kings. 
And, after all, you Il chink it, Odd. 
When learned doctors will diſputes: i. . 
That I ſhould point the word of Gp, IT 


2 % ö e % 
N 
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And thew where they ea belt. 
Let lawyers bawl and ſtrain dea. 1 4 
'Tis I that muſt the lands 4-250 b 


And ſtrip the elients to their coats 


+. ve their ſouls away. „ * 
* * TY | XIII. ALL 
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A'LETof us in one you IFfind, '- 
Brethren of a wondrous kind; 
Yer ian us all/no brother 
Knows one tittle of the other; 1 
We in frequent couffeils are, 
And our marks of things e 
. Where, to us unkhown,” a clerk 
"Sits, and takes them in the "Ours | 
He 's the regiſter of all Fe 
In our ken, both, great ood. finall; 
By us forms his laws and rules, 
He 's our miſter; We his tools; 
Vet we can with greateſt eaſe | | 


| "Turn and wind him where we pleaſe. 


One of us alone can 1 
"Yet no watch the reſt will keep, . 
But the moment that he. cloſes, 

Every brother elſe repoſes. 

If wine is bought, - or victuals del, 
| One enjoys them fox the reſt. 

Pierce us all with wounding ſteel, 


One for all df Us Will feel. 7 : V0 4% ke ts We pet 2 5 


Though ten thoufand cannons roars 
Add to them ten thoufand ore,” T 
Vet but one of us is found 


Who regards che · dreadful found. apes, Tak 
Do what is not fit to tell, anten & bd 


There is but one of us can AY 


XIII. On the Five Szusks. 


9 7 ON 


E773 ore Ty you 15 8. 


Aru. 8 n 


rox TIN EI LA TO FLORINDA. | 


WW H=: N on my boſom thy bright eyes, 
Florinda, dart their heavenly * 
I feel not the leaſt loye-ſurprize, 


Feet endleſs tears flow down in e, 
There 's nought ſo beautiful i in thee, 
But you may find the ſame in me. 
The lilies of thy ſkin compare; _ 

In me you ſee them: full as white. 
The roſes, of your cheeks, I dare 

Affirm, can't glow to more delight. 

Then, ſince I ſhew as fine a 9 . 
Can you refule a ſoft embrace? 


Ah lovely nymph, chou rt in " phat Y 5 


And ſo am I whilſt thou art. here; | 
But ſoon will come the fatal time, 
A . we ſee ſhall RO. 


ak 7 SALE: 


And yours to: follow my direfdion, 


Then catch admirers: While you may: 


Treat not your lovers with diſdain; 
For time with 1 flies 9 


* 


To you ths ſad account I big, 
. 
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XV. On an Ecko. 
NY dp, Gill awake, 


Pleaſing moſt when moſt I ſpeak; # . 


The acliphit 6 of old and yang, 
Though I ſpeak without 4 tongue. 


| Nought but one thing can confound 1 | 


| Many voices joining round me; 
Then I fret, and rave, und gabble, 


Like che labourers of Babel. | Per 


Now I am a dog, or cow, 

I can bark, or 'Tcanilow, - 

I can bleat, or Ivan ſing, 

Like the warblers of the ſpring. 
Let the love ſick bard complain, 
And I mourn che cruel pain; 
Let the happy ſwain rejoice, 
And I join my helping voice; 
Both are welcome, grief bolts : 
I with either ſport and toy. 
Though a lady, I am ſtout, 


Drums and trumpets bring 6 t 


Then I claſh, and ar, and eue 
Join in all the din of battle. 
Jove, with all his loudeſt "IO 


When I 'm vext, can't keep me en Ge 


Vet ſo tender is my car, 
That the loweſt voice I fear 
Much I dread the cburtier's fate, | 
When his merit 's out of date, 
For I hate a filent breath, 


And a whiſper.is my death, 


XVI. On 
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B Y tos fag form'd, 1 5 am, # iy r 
Yet every. thing. that Jou can name; 

In no place have I ever been, * 19 ges 4600071 
Vet erery where I may. be e een ee Fm 
In all things falſe, Jet always e, wn 1 wal G 
I'm ſtill the ſame —put ever new. i! 2s 93.3 
Lifeleſs, life's perfect form Lwear, + mis Y wot? 
Can ſhew a noſe, eye, tongue, or eaar,Ü„, 
Vet neither ſmell, ſee, taſte, or hear. 4 L 
All ſhapes and features I. gan oa „ od; ih 
No fleſh, no bones, no blood. no ghoſt 1 39.7 
All colours, without. paint, 3 LY 
And change like the,camelean. 12 wt 9 35.7 
Swiftly I come, and enter chere, < 110 5; 1 
Where not a chipk lets in the „ 11 1005 
Like thought, I *m in 0/57 IM 19 03w I 
Nor can I ever be alone S508 4 bel & day 1 1 
All things on earth 1 8 n bus n 
Faſter than nature can create 

Sometimes imperial robes I Wes. nb Hs ni nie 


Anon in beggar's rags appear: + bein ef 
4 giant naw, and ſtrait an elf, un 
m every one, but ne er elk, en ol 357 


* er ſad I mourn, ne er glad rejoice „ ads 8 
1 more wy lips, but want a voice ./; 4 1144/1 / 
I ne'er was born, nor e er can „ id n 


Then prythee tell me THIS Fel & 0284 1 
: -xvir. Mos * 


The greateſt whale that ſwims'the «Rt 7 
Does inſtantly my power obey. 550 Oe mts 


Nay, bring me here the talleſt ms” Sb ho 


2 
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Mor ＋ things 7 me "do aft and fall, * ® 

And as I pleaſe they *r re great and ſmall; | 
Invading foes, withourteffflabce, Te Or l 
With eaſe I make to keep” their" diſtarice ; uo oY 
Again, as L m diſpos d, the fe 
Will come, though not à foot they g0. e I 
Bath mountains, woods, and Hills, and rocks,” 
And gaming goats, and fleecy flocks, _ 
And lowing herds, and piping ſwains, | ; 1 57 
Come dancing to me o'er the plains. 


In vain from me the failor flies, TN.” 

The quickeſt ſhip'T can furprize, 5 al 
And turn it as I have à mind, us ere a, 
And move it againſt tide and Ag" PRE 


II ſqueeze him to à little ſpan; We | : 
Or bring a tender child and pliant, ho 


You ll ſee me ſtretch him to a giant; 
Nor ſhall they 1 in the leaſt complain, ; 


Becauſe wh magick gives 1 Tt Ya STEM 
) 
5 8 . 


Rik. R eating, never n 7-45 2850 


All devouring, all defroying 50 5% Þ 


Never finding full repaſ i 

Tin I eat the world at laſt. M eee 
* S : 75 32 XIX. On : 

a ; 9 


. RI On the Garrows. | 


1 is a gate, we know full well, 
That ſtands 'rwixt heaven, and earth, dan | 


Where many for a paſſage. venture, 
| Yer very few are fond ta enter; 
Although tis open night and day, 
They for that reaſon ſhun this way: 
dukes and lords, its Wood, 
12 can't come near 7 their blood... 
What other way they take to go, 
Another time EF U et you Know. 
Yet commoners with greateſt caſe 
Can find an entrance when, they pleaſe. 
The pooreſt hither march in. ſtate. 
(Or they can never, paſs the gate), 
Like Roman generals triumphant, 
And then they take a turn and jump on, — 
II graveſt parſons here advance, 15 
They cannot pafs before they dance; 


There s not afoul. ee e ee f 


But ſtrips himſelf to pay the porter. 


3 All of different voice and features, 
1 One of us in glaſs is ſet, 
One of us you I find in jet, . 
other you may ſee in tin, I; | 
And the fourth a box within, DES 


I the fifth you — 
I. can never fly from you. 
5 | | 


"Mo. 


8 „„ Op ihe VoweLs. | 3 
= : W E are little airy creatures, | 


EGNOS Sel ah ß eaÞcos , fie 2 i 
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. XII. On Snow; 5 
Freul- beaven 1 149 from earth rf, 


No lady alive ſuch a ſkin. 
I'm bright as an angel, and light as a feather, _ 
But heavy and dark, when you ſqueoze me together. 
Though candour and truth in my aſpect I bear, 
Yet many poor ereatures I hglp to enſnare. 
| Though ſo. much of Heaven appears in my make, 
The fouleſt impreſſions L eafily take. 
My parent and I produce one another, 
The mother the daughter, the daughter the mother. 


XXII. on a 8 


BxSorrzr, Abend aha Fin hd aal 
The terror of women, aud pleafur of boys, 
Like the fiction of poets concerning the wind, 
I'm chiefly unruly when ſtrongeſt confin'd: 

For ſilver and gold © don't trouble my head,, 5 
But all I delight in is pieces of lead; | 
Except when I trade with-a ſhip or a town, 

Why then I make pieces of iron go down.” | 
One property more I would have you remark,. 
No lady was ever more fond of a {par K; 

The moment I get one, my ſoul s all La | 
And I roar out my Joys yy We edpire.. 


* We XXIIL, On 


SWIRKT'S:, POEMS... 
XXIII. On a Pair of Dien. 


| 7E are little e twain, | ; 
FF " Arbiters of loſs' and gain, W 105 17 "+1 

Many to our counters vun ood 0, 
Some are made, and ſome undone: ts tgp an 1 
But men find it to their coſ tet 
Few are made, but numbers loſt. ne eee 
| Though we play them Wicks for weer Ks ee TS £ 
Yer they * _ ou n, een, aged] 


XXIV. C On cid 4 de DE 
"T'O"LADY CARTERET 
F all REES on earth, 


To Man alone Powe my birth; 
Sag yet the Cot, the Sheep, the Bee, 92 


e 
Are all my parents more than he: n 


L, a vixtue, ſtrange and rare, | 1 
Make the, Fireſt look more fair; . 0 | 
And myſelf, which, yet is rarer... 4 2 at 4 
Growing old, grow ſtill the ne” 3 
Like ſots, alone I m dull enough, 
When dos'd with ſmoak., and ſmear d with muff: T 
But, in the midſt of mirth and wine, ZH 


I with double luſtre ſhine, . 
Emblem of the Fair am I, 5 
Poliſh'd neck, and radiant « eye; 3. 3 

In my eye my greateſt grace, e 

Emblem of the Cyclops race; 1 

Mlietals I like them ſubdue, 
Slave like them to Vulcan too. | 
+ 5 Emblem 


Wiſe, and glorious:to behold;... 25 5 8 101 


Like Phœbus, guardian of the hours 
„But, Whiterer be my dre 
Greater be my ſize ne, t e 
: Swelling be my ſhape Or mae #3: 1 I 
Like thyſelß Lihine in Il. HA 
Clouded if my face is ſe n 


8 . e +; #2720 yin og 


Emblem of a OM "vg „ . 


Waſted he appears, and pale, EVE ia Nm 


3 


Watching fax. the public weal :: - 3 


Emblem of the baſhful dame, e 


That in ſecret feeds. her dame, 1 jos He. 051 ty 
Often aiding to impart. | 


All the ſecrets of her heart: | 
1 Various is hy belt und ide 4 * E 4 4 
Big like Beſs,” and ſmall: like Sue; 


As * ww 
* 


Now brown and burniſh'd like a ag 


At other times a very flue; ” CO I's 1 33 1 
Often fair; and foft; and tende 


Taper, tall, and ſmooth, and dee e Secs; T 
Like Flora deck d with farreſt een, 1 A 1 


My complexion un 1 TY bee en 


steel aifatds, me.preſent oy 


Soon or late, ms date 1 is. done. VVV 
Let ie ap cher. 1 bor Hor #7 wad 
Oft” revives my. drooping head.. 
Yet I periſh i in my prime, 601 bi ald N n 500 1 Tt 


75 


1 


4; 


Bp . ; T's" __ "74 


Die like lovers as they gare, ee 
Die for thoſe I live to Plat; | | 
Pine unpitied to my uf, N 0 
Nor warm dhe fr for tos Tes, 5 65 
Unpitied, unlamentect too: | 
W 


XXV. 10 LADY iin 
BY DR DBEANY. 


1 REACH e and fax off e. 
Without ſtretching s finger or ſtirring a foot, 

I take them all in tos to add to your wonder, 
Though many and-virious; and latget and aſunder. 
Wichout joſtling or crowding:they: paſs ſide by fide 

Through a wonderful wieket, not half am inch wide : 
Then I lodge them at eaſe in a very large ſturr, 

Of no breadth or lengthy-with neee 
All this I can do without Witchcraft of charm 
Though ſometimes, they ſuyʒ E bewſtctrartd do harm; 
Though cold, I in flame and though quiet; invade; + 
And nothing can ſhield from my ſpell-but a ſhade,” 
A thief chat has robb'd you of done*yon'diffieace;;- 
In magical mirrour LHA. yon s face . 
Nay, if you Il believe Wut the pbete have fakt, 
They Il tell you I kill, anden cal back * dead, 
Like conjurers ſafe itt my'cieteDdwehl, - s 
J love to look black too, it Heightrems erg Ft 
Though my magick is iglity in cer y ue; 


Wus {ce all my power mult fee it in You. 
ANSWERED 


r EVE 


"(ne it EY omen. 


wIT H half an 22 your ridde I ſpy. 

E obſerve your wicket hemm'd in by a thicket; 
And whatever paſles is ſtrained through glaſſes... 
Vou ſay it is quiet : I'flarly deny it. 

Tr wanders\about, without ſtirring out; 

No paſſion ſo weak. bus gives it tweaks. 
Love,; joy, and devotion, ſet it always in motion. 
And as for the tragic effects of its magick 
Which you ſay it can Kill, or revive at its WH, 

The dead are alf ſound, and revive above ground, 
After all you have writy it cannot be Wir; 

Which plainly does follow; fince-it mes fuom Apa: 
Irs cowardice ſach, it cries-at a tone; © 

Tis a perfect ik ſep, grows druck with a dre 
Another great fault, it cannοt Bear fat; 
And a hair can diſam it of every charm. 


XXVI, 10 LADY CARTERET, 
Th B V DR. SWIFT. 


Fuont India's A os elime I'm 3 
With cooling Sales like Zephyrs . 
Not Iris, when the paints the ſky. 
Can ſhew more different hue than Is... 
Nor can ſhe change. her form e 
I 'm now a ſail, and how a m "= 
E here am red, and there am green, 
K beggar there, andl here a queen. "Ms 
I fomes- 


hs, 


SWIF T?S,. POE 1 8. 


1 ſometimes live in houſe of hair, 
And oft' in hand of lady fair. 
I pleaſe the young, I grace the gs, 7 
And ami at once both hot and cold. n 
Say what, I am then, if you Cans; 


* 
® 
* 
74 


1075 BY! 1413 34. Vf. 43 
beer BY bn. euestban by 
Yo UR. houſe of hair and lady hand bet 
At firſt did put me to a ſtand. ey 
I have it now == tis plain enough! - TI ap 
Your hairy, buſineſs i is a m]. MS ed 
. Your engine fraught with cooling 5. bh ty 
At once ſo like your maſts and fails ; 1 
And for the rhyme to you 2 1 7 
2 fits 1 it _ _ aer 1 9 re 
„ nets e 7: Wo £03 2 5 1 n fi 
. 1 
F A i * E 0 E . P T 


1 . * 


14 5 4% : Wo 1nit's f 1 #7 


And find the rhyme,, and, r re the An 


4 To vero STELLA. rere. 172456 


N 


1 No 


HE e hinds, too ns 5 houſe by 
In froſty nights their ſtarving cows, , #2 
Ts 1 Wulle not à blade of graſs or haß wok T 
Appears from Mickaelmias to May,” e mT 
Muſt let their cattle range in va YO N 5 
For food along the barren plain. HE a 57 _ wie 
Mieagre and lank with faſting grown,” WS 
And ns A left 74275 220 done; KEE 


223 7 1 


Sete * 


G 


10 RESTORE STELLA'SYOUTE. 356 


Eapovd to want, and wind, and w. 2 1 38 
They juſt keep life and — ee 
Till mien Borte anoening's dow rh! 
Again the verdant ylebe renews. 
And, as the vegetables riſe / 0 wr 
The famiſh'd cow her want fuppher Hf LOR vo 
Without an ounce of laſt: year's |; yok 
'Whate'er'the gains is young and freſh ; k 
: Grows plump and round, and e bel, 
As riſing from Medea's kettle, 2: 
With youth and beauty to inchane | 
Europa's counterfeit gallant. met Lond ben 25 
Why, Stella, ſhould you Kool pong vrow, 19 
If I compare you to the cou | acl] 
Tis juſt the cafe; for vow eee lw TESTS 1 
Zo long, till all your fleſh is waſtedß, 
And muſt againſt the wn 0 eral 10d 
Be ſent to Quilea down to graze; "4 
Where mirth, nd exerciſe, 'and air, | _ 
Will ſoon your appetite repair: 3 8 
The nytriment/will from within, 
Round all your body, my m_ Mins, 
Will agitate che lazy flood, : 132 1 
And fill your veins with fprightly: bloods * 
Nor fleſh nor blood will be the fame, age C 
Nor aught of Stella but n ” 403; Hb 
For what was ever underſtood, TR. 47 
By human kind, but fleſh be: e OF 
And if your fleſh and blood be new ; 


Fa, 


"= S rs en. 


But for 4 bloming nymph will paſs, 
Juſt fifteen, .caming-ſummer's:graſc,... 
Your jetty Jocks. wich-garlands ond: 25 
While all the ſquixes for nine mil 
Attended by a brace of curs, 
With jocky boots and ſilver pur, 
No leſs than juftices 6'gaorum, . 


Their cow- boys bearing cloaks before. — 455 F 


Shall leave deciding broken pates, 

Jo kiſs your ſteps at Quilea gates. 
But, leſt you denn enn gre, 

Come back before you re aut * bern 


For if to Michaehnss vou Rays > 
The new born fleſhꝭ will melt . 3 


„ 
1 
* 1 


round, Nis? 


The ſquire in ſoorn will fly. che „ 7 55 ow 


For better game, and lock for gronſe; 


But here, before che froſt can mar ãt, Sm bo. 


We Il make it Ne Eh os ns, . 
. 


71 4 
5 gy i 
% 


7 


A 


128 : 4 A * 3 1 * 7 


r 


STELLA“ 8 5 . 


8 when. a WF I. as Jt 
We ſay, he %;paſt her dangingrdays'; 


So poets loſe their foot by time, a SKA mob" 


And can no longer dance-in: rhyme. Karts 


Your annual bard had rather chaſe 
To celebrate:your birth in-profe: | : 
Yet merry enen 1 hance- 


$484 38 


2S BIRT ma. * 


STK LL; 
Call the old houſe keeper, and get 978 
To fill a place, for want of ester: 1 5 
While Sheridan js off the „ 225 
And friend Delany at bis books, 1 55 
That Stella may avoid diſgrace, "4 


Once more che Denn D 
Beauty and Wät, 800 fad a trum! 
| Have always been confin'd to al 
"The god of wit apd-bequty's queens - 805 
| He'twenty-oney qnd ſhe feen. 10 
No poet eyer ſweetiy ſung, 19 71 
VUnleſs he were, like Phœebus, dug et. 2 
Nor ever nymph, inſpir'd.to. AO» Ea 
Unleſs, like Venus, in her e . 
At fifty- ig, if this he true, ROT 
Am I a poet fit far ou? ee ator 
Or, at the age of — . | 
Are you a'ſubje& fit for me? 
Adieu ! right wit, and . 2 
Vou mult be grave, and I be wiſe. 


$f. 


Our fate in vain we would oppoſe : © 7 OY 
But I oY x 
[Eſteem and friendſhip to, _ rr bn 


Will not require poetic. dreſs s ; 
And, if the Muſe deny her aid „ 
To have chem ſung, they may. be.ſaid. Rs; 
But, Stella, ſay, whaj evil, augne 1 5 
Reports you, axe no longer young; . 
That Time ſits, with his ſcythe, to mar * 
Where erſt ſat — bowz 


: 

That half 50er lt N vs: ley 2 
II ne'er believe à word they fay. ef 6 bis 
"Tis true, but let it not he Town“ 85 ie 
My eyes are ſomewhat cn goes 55 5 
For nature, always in the riglir. 5 
To your Uerays adaprs my ſighit 3 Gi ar s 5 ö 
And wrinkles undiftinguiſh'd fy WR VI EIS : 
For I 'm aſhian'®tb iſe 4 glaſs ; 2880 2 e 2} 1 
And till 1 ſee them with theſe eyes,” * bog. 265 


. 454 
1 was $A 


'Whoes er ſays you have them, lies. 

No length of time can make 780 4 r 
Honour anti virtue, ſenſe and wit? FW 16; 220 wat | 
Thus you may coll be young to me, e ee 
While I can better hear than 9 e * 
Oh, ne'er may Fortune thew ber Tis, los 


make r _ le 4 * no 


. * i LEY 15 4 e 4 


2 g SY $8 * ti x aide ES #29 LEED 


| AN” * PIGRAM 
ON wood” 8 BRASS. "outs... 


Cuff was we lebt d to the bot. 
Firſt with the brazen cannons roar; EP 
To meet him next the ſoldier comes, — 

With brazen trumps and brazen drums ; „ 

Approaching near the town, he hears, pak 1 
The brazen bells falute his ears: e e 
But, when Wood's braſs began to 9 


*% 44h r Fl 
6 1 
A. F n 4 * 


* N 
. 1 
, : 
F322 D. +. 


Guns, . drums, and bells, we re drown'd 11 


2 E 4 — 40 721. 4 


A SIMILE, 


FH 


| i; 1337 * 


A s 1 M 1 L E. 


N OUR: WANT or SILVER: 


| And the- only War to REMEDY it. 1 


S. when of old ſome ſorcereſs threw 


To drive unſeen ber magic chair, 


Oer the moon's face 4 ſable hue, 


| Ba ee through the darken'd air; | 


| iſe people, who believ'd with reaſon 
*Thaz this eclipſe was out of-ſeaſon, 
Affirin'd the moon was fiek,. and fell 
To cure her by a counter ſpell. 
Ten thoaſand cymbals now!'begin 
To rend the-ſkies with brazen din; _ 
© The. cymbals' rattling ſounds diſpel 
The cloud, and drive the hag to hell. 
The moon, delirer d from ber pain, 
Diſplays her fleer face again 
(Note here, that in the chemic "a 
The moon is „luer all this while). 

- So. (if my ſimile you minded, 
Which I-confeſs is too long. winded) 
When late. a feminine magician *, _ 

Join d wich a brazen Politician, | 
Expos d, to blind the nation's. eyes, 
meat f of prodigious fize ; 


WO 


A hint los ie i hs, den ey Wort, : 


The. 3 W 
mm 4. N 2 


" * of . q 5 1 
W 4 15 N * 
7 


r 1 
8 


Nd 

1 5 1 . 

88 
. 88 


JR; 


wy 1 
5 - q 
* N | 4 935 
Cas: x 
4 


3 SWI Ts. POEMS. 30 


Conceal'd behindicheliien ple ſcreen, A. 
There was no ſilver to. be ſeen. - Sis 
But to this parchment let the Drapier 
Oppoſe, his counter-charm'of paper, Fl, 
And ring Wood's copper in, our cars 15 N 955 
80 loud vill all. the natian hears; . 
That ſound will make abe parchment ff rivet, 
And drive the conjurers to the devil: 185 TIF Is 
And, when the ſky is grown ſelene, 3 


725 Our Giver will TT, ns 


: 1 , 
; : 1 1 4 ie F 
e e 3 e 
i 
* 4 


W rc e AN, INSECT. we 


long e 1 hs dere” 5 

Thar two little vermin are kin to Will Wee L 

The firſt is an infect they. call:a avoad-louſe, | | 

That folds up. itſelf i in itſelf for. a houfe, © * 

As round as a ball, without head, ry 

Inclos'd cap- a· pe in a ſtrong coat of mai. 

And thus William Wood to my fancy. appears 

In fillets of brass roll'd up to his cars: ZONE: 

And over theſe fillers he wiſely has thrown, 

To keep out of danger, à doubler of ſtone ®, 
The lauſe of the auen for a. medicine is us Nl 
Or {wallow'd alive, or Kkilfully bruis'd. 

And, let but our mother Hiberhia contrive ( 


'B 


1 To allow Will Wood either bruis'd o ae. 


e was in e 9 


| W00D) ANANSBCT, 31 
n be no more with the jaundice _ | 


Or ſick of obftructions, and. pains i in har cl 11 8 


The next is an infect ve call a „„ 
That lies in old 26% like a Hare in ber form; © 


With teeth or With clates it will bite or will LEG 


And chambermaids chriften this worm a deaths watch; 
Becauſe like a watch i it- always Ertes t!!! 


Then woe be to thoſe in the houſe who are fick: 


For, as Ture as a gun, they will give up the ghoſt, 


If the maggot cries clieł when it ſcratches the 5 
But a kettle of ſcalding hot water injected af 
Infallibly cures the timber affected? 


The omen is broken, the danger is over; 

The maggot will die, and the fick will rec 

och e was ere Wood + when ke erated the | 
door "8p e 1 ” 


: Of a governing a e whore: 
The death of our nation he ſeem'd to foretell, * 


And the found of his braſs we took for our knell. 


But now, ſince che Drapier hath heartily maul'd * | 


I think the beſt thing we can do is to ſcald him. 


For which operation there 's nothing more Pure 


Than the liquor he deals in, his own melted 1 
Unleſs, Wke che Dutch, you rather Would _ 


This coiner of raps * in a cauldron of oil. 
"Then chuſe which you pleaſe, and let each bring a a 


For our. fear $at an end with the 12 15 2 maggot. 


2 N F 


* 
3 | 
OY SWIFT -202Ms 
. : 2 3; _ 4 e 1 7 J 4 8247 tage * n 7 24 x 10 . 17 


On W:O'OD rer Nos ssen. mags 
N a6 the Grecian tale . 00 


Was a mad copper: ſmith of * ae _ 

8 bn his forge. by morning: peep, 3 mY bo 

No creature in the lane could Heep; 5 

Among a crew of royſtering fellows | CD ops 
Would fit whole evenings.at the alehouſea LP 
His wife and. children wanted bread, * 5 

While he went always drunk to bed. . 


This vapouring ſcab muſt needs deviſe YE Ry 3 
To ape the thunder. of the ies: 3 3 7 | 


Wich za two fiery fieeds. he ſhod,, 
To make a clatering as\they trod. 
Of poliſh'd braſs his Haming,car 

Like lightning dazzled from afar, 
And up he mounts into the box, ee 
And he muſt thunder, with a pon. 
Then furious he begins his march, wo «208 
Drives rattling.o'er a brazen arch:: 5 
| With ſquibs and crackers arm'd, to throw. 
Among the trembling croud below, 2% 0 ET 
E Allman Prayers, both prieſts and W 
1 To pacify this angry deity: ; 
| WMhen Jove, i in pity — : 
Mich real thunder knock d him down. , 
Then what a huge delight were all in, 5 th - 4 
Jo ſee the wicked varlet ſprawling; e 
EE They ſearch'd his pockets on the place, 
AJ 2 K * — his "OS all Was baſe; 


_ 


They laugh'd at ſuch an Iriſh blunder, 


ON WOOD FHE IRON-MONGRR. 


To take the noiſe of braſs for- thunder. 
The moral of this tale i is proper. 
Apply d to Wood's. adulter d copper: 


Which, as he ſcatter d, we like . i : 
 Miſtook at firſt for thunder-bolts ;-.. 15 mY Won” 


Before the Drapier that a letter.. 
8 Jove himſelf could do it better) 
hich, lighting on ti impoſtor's e | 
Like real thunder Knoche d him eee 1 * 


1 - 


WILL oops PETITION 
TO THE PEOPLE OF, IRELAND; 
Being an excellent New Soxo, ſoppoſed to be made 


and ſung in the Streets of DUBLIN, by WILLIAM. 
P ee Wl vo munen . 


„ as. Hep a, i 
"i Come leave off your Jjokesz, _ Fs 
And buy up my half-pence ſo fine; 4 | 
So fair and ſo bright, 25 


They Il give you delight; | ” 6 45 | 

| re, how they gliſten and ſhine!* 5 8 
They Il ſell, to my grief. 
As cheap eee 3 1 8 


For counters at cards to you. wife zj; 
And every day e 
FPauoʒour children may play 95 
-  Spar-funhing, or tols'on-the kiifes: 8 | 
| * . Come- 


* 


3 wir rag b Sr 
Come hither, and try; wo : Piguet tt 
I I'lreachyouto by. n en e ener 


A Pot of good ale for a farts >/ 3 1 
Come; chree- pence 1 17 & | 1 e 


I, F aſk you no more, © „„ effatd 
And a a fig for the Draper and Heh I; 5 O 


A 185 $3.3 367 1of 


gs 


The chief will be bold. e 
5 day and by night ſor to * 1 4 5 „ DEE. 

My copper is ſuch, Ee ' 
17 No robber will touch, . 
And ſo you may daintily bob him. Ai 


: 1 be inte black-guatd, Ar © YT 


"i 


; 2 3 Who; gets very hard 28 ne 3 24 
24 £ _— for cleaning. voor: Moes: ne 
| When his pockets are cramm'd il «200 
© With mine and be d— d, 8 
He m ſwear he has nothing to loſe. | 
Here 's half-pence i in plenty, Fi 1 A 
For one you II have twenty, 8 
Though chouſands are not wortli a redn. 
Your neighbours will think, dt 
- When, your pocket cries chink, 
Tou are grown plaguy rich on a been. 


Vou will be my thankers, | ; 
1 make you my 8 5 
0 good as Ben Burton ur Fade tr 1 n 0 wo. 


, n . , 
The e 5 
N 5 
: 7 


Woops PETITION. 342 


"Yor nothing ſhall paſs ht * _ 
But my pretty braſs, e F 
we then you Il be: all.of e 1 


I'ma ſon EV 
If T have a word more V 
0 2. ſay in this wretehed conditio. 
If u cin will net pf 
I qmuſt die like an af; 
n J conclude: my _— . 


| NEW. 50NG 
on . — PENCE. 


7 people of Ireland, boch country and city, 0 
Come liſten wirh patience, and hear out my FRO « 

Ar — time 55 * mo * nen than wit ty. 

| Nan rar l 300 ir dieb nobody can deny. n 

The TY are coming, the nation 's undoing, 

| There 's an end of yOu Tongs: and ee and. 
brewing; TP 

A you muſt an goro rack ode win, bas. £3 

. Which, Nc. 


Both higk men and low men, wed thi ick men and tall men, | 
And rich men and poor men, and free men and thrall men, 
will ſuffer;” „ and that man, and all men. 

; | Which, &c. 


The ab is ruin I, poor man! by iz pay; 

His five pence will prove but a farthing a dag, 

| Tor meat, or for drink or lie muſt run away. 

8 3 4 mul, den 
Whem 


* 


£47 MOELLER 4 Gov 
344 s WI 7 3 POE M 3 or. 


When he pulls out his two ales the Tapſter ſays not 
That ten times as much he muſt pay eme | 


1 he a the Biker, the Biker will m 

And twenty pence have for a to- penny loaf, 11 8 

' Then, dog, rogue, 1 "OP ann and cuff. 
1 , . 


Again, ws nn 3 hi goes, 

The Butcher and Soldier muſt be mortal focs, 

Z | One outs off an car, ind th cher a noſe, 1 
e . M dieb, $5 * * 


The Butcher is ſtor; and he ln no ne a x 
A cleaver 's a mateh any time fora dagger, 
And a blue ſleeve e ſuch a cuff as may ſtagger. 5 
e 2 EI Which, Se. ä 
Tiki chemſelves-will be: broke in Atrice, 
When thus their poor farthings are ſunk in their pries 5 


When Hg is NS. ny W ets, hr 
Which, &c. 


Th Se poſſeſy'd'c twelve thoufand ; a ver, 
boy what a mountain his rents would appear oi vi 
Should he take 2 he would not have houſe-room, I 


fear. 
5 Which, . | 


4 ' Though at * 5 "REY in a very unde belt, 
There would then not be room in it left for a mouſe ; ; 
"yy * * 's too he will not take aſ6uſe. 

ION &c. 
| 4 . The 


Like a fine lady ann for the mange; - 


Now God bleſs his Devpich who opentd 8 
He — penny, 


eo ox wo0Ds LA TS 


The Farmer, who c comes with bis rent in this caſh, 21 
For taking theſe. Counters, and being 10 raſh, * 


198 W out of doors, deck himfelFabd hi his: 
For, in al i the lee wer ert TY Ei Fe 5 
BN 


We muſt pay gur rent in good flyer and * | | 
And not in braſs tokens of foch a A "baſe —_— 


#5 FITS 1 


The  wiſeſt of 1 all ſwear, they Will N 


No money but flyer and gold can be current: 
nd, rs 925 will l all may be ſure 6 W 2 
Pa Wich, c. 


And I think; fix ay it would be very ſtrange, ., 
To give current money for bale in exchange, 


| * N tn „„ 3 
That no.man mee, — fv — . = 2 Ef 

| ee Morley 's kind. 3 
Which, K.. 


75 17650 1 8 1 


I'm ſure, by his book, that the writer is wiſe: 


Nay, kane fhiews i it a very ks caſe, 


| That this fellow Wood, of a very bad race, 
| Should of all the. . boy vt take _ 


F . A 4 1 : „ 2 
* : F F 
1 4 | 


k ? . 


2% | l IE re on N. 90 2 
That 5 2 his half. pence ſhould come : jo 2 down: \ 
ur ſubjedts io 1 and true to the crown ; it 1 

e hat they wal u 1 


wilt $0.2 ede 30. 20 Which, Kc: 
3 4 4 14 


This boak, I do 1 you, Is writ for your goods, | 

And a very good book againſt Mr. Waiy s ai 165%. 

* 2 ſtand true toget ler, 29 wi 1 in the füds. 
5 8 K 15 ne ich, ke. | 

ve 8 and trades-men and farmers, 0 read it, 

" For 1 think in my. foul 3 at this time that bed Jt / 


I if "7 * Fo. ' an end. of "your credit, . 
88 Which noboly ca a wy. 


5 0 4 I% 


WY s E 1 * I 0 Us f 0 # >... ee 
vn WIIIIa x. Woop, Braſter, Tinte, 


Hard war Alt e e a W 
rr E 246% boxt harm on mL 
10 be e and Waere ac GE 1 
Now, although t0:draw water is not very good; 
Vet we all ſhould æcjoice to be heqvers of Ward... 
Fown, it has often provok d me to mutter, 
That a rogue ſo ohſtarg ſhould make ſuch a clutter: 
But antient Philoſophers wiſely remark, 
That old rotten Wood. will ſhine in the dark. 
| The Heathens, we read, had Gods made eee 
Who-eould do them no harm, if they did them no \good:: 
But this idol Food may do us great evil; 
3 wwe were of Feed ; byr our Weed the Devil. 
5 Is 
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a forget in hat church) an image of Wood, © 


| N and a you ee, 


* * + D. "on 
To cut down fine Wood; is a very bad thing 
And yet we all know much gold'1t” — p 122005 : 
Then, if cutting down Mood brings money good ſtore, 
Our möôney to keep, let us cut dowun one re. — 
Now hear an old tale. Ther nnciedy od. 
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8 chis image, there went a prodidtion;. 
It would Burn a Whole foreft;- nor was it daten. 


was cut into faggots and put to che 
To burn an old Friar,” one Foreft by name. r 
My tale is a wiſe one, if well underſtood . e 


Find you but the Friar and 1 N find dhe bod 
hear, among ſeholars there is a e a 

From what kind of tree this Nναν, Ww hewn out. 

Teague made à good pun by a brogue in his bee, 


And ſaid; By my fbouly be's the fox f BEECH. - | 


Some call him a Thorn, the curſe of the nation, 


As Tborus were defign'd to be from the creation. 


Some think him cut out from the poiſonous. e 
Beneath whoſe ill ſhade. no plant ever grew. | 
Some ſay he's 2 Birob, a thought very odd; 


For none but a dunce would come py 2" lv | ; | 
But T'11:cell; you the ſecret; aui Try 40 not bib: 5 


He is an. old ſtump, cut out of a Crab; N 
And England has put this Crab to a hard uſ, 


| ee ee eee ans: | 


And therefore his witneſſes juſtly anay boaſt, 


That none are more properly Knights of the Poſt, 


I ne'er could endure my talent to ſmother : 


Al 
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"| A joiner, tokileaiſaine in a aftedi; vii) 1 0 tos — 

Bord a lage avger-bole'in the image s breech. 

But, finding the flatue to make no b 

| He would ne'en be convinced it was a irus ſaint. 

When the true Hood arrives, as he ſoon, eee 

For that . but à ſham #ood they mc 7 ge 

What. fluff le is made of you quickly may find, 

If you make the ſame trial, and bore him bebinad. 

III hold you a groat, when-you-avimble. his 9 2857 9 1 

He I bellom as loud as the Devil in a drum. 

From me, I declare, you ſhall have no N 

And there can be no harm in making a trial: 3 | 

_. and en jay ef piur Malik e 

Tou may ſhew him about for ee "=" 
Hear one ſtory more, and then I will ſtop. 

T dreamt Wood was told he ſhould die by . 

80 methought he reſolved no liquor to taſte, moe 

Kor fear the firſt drop might as well be his laſt: N 
' But dreams are like oracles; eee | 
For it prov'd that he died of a drop! Leger, urge | 

Twak'd with delight; and not without hope, 


| 5 Very ſoon to fee Wood drop down from a rope. 


How de l and how we, at each other ſhould gtin !: * 
Tis kindneſs to hold a friend e eee & £5 
But foft!" ſays the Herald; I cannot agree: 
For metal on metal is falſe Heraldry. V 
Why, that may be true: yet ks Ma: 

| I-11 istein with my, life, is ene 
* He was frequently 1 
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Bey is impoſſible to 83 your 8 FN 
wine is to be botrled to-morrow, or no. 


At i be, or 7 . in plain Englih, | 


tell us fo? © 


For my part, it was as by in mere dne, came to Ke vin, ; 


the ladies + this; night: e IO 1 | 

And if they had. not told M's e 
you; and your man Alexander had not gone, and 
dome back from the deanry; and the boy here had 
not been ſent to let Alexander know I” "was hear * 
mould have miſſed the letter out- right. 


Truly 1 don'r know who's bound do be Lending tar 20 


corks to ſtop your bottles, with a vengeance. 

Make a page of your own age, and ſend your man 
Alexander to buy corks; for een, ee 
gone above ten Jaunts. 


Mrs. Dingley and Mrs. 1580 Fl dale they n 


care for your wife's company, though they like your 
wine; but they e e e . » ee 0 


0 drink in quiet. 


However, they own it is very Geil in Bir. Sheridan e a 
| — make the offer; WO Ou | 


i alowd; whewks,..; 
* 3 
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A wiſh Alexander ſafe at St. Catharine to-night, with 
all my heart and ſdul, upon my work! and --— I : 
ut I think it baſe in you to ſend a poor fellow out fo 
late at this time of year, When one would nòt turn 
out a dog ar e e 1 1 ag 
Mr. ban. 
I would preſent my bomble faryios butts e Mouk- 
«*-caſhe1; but truly I thought the would-haye made ad- 
vances to have deen 1 — me, as "Op 
_ rpretendeds:c Font 
"ee I can write = 20 mos for you ae plainly» my 
Gy FF 1 LY, P. 8. . * 5 TIS. 
ih, hen you prated, your er 3 you 4, F ed: 
Much plague it created. I ſcolded and rated; 
My ſoul is much grated ; for your man J.long m_ 
I think you are fated, like a bear to he;baited;: | 
Your man is belatedi; the. caſe I have. ſtated; .. ., 
And me you haye cheated, _ My. * s upſl 
„Come back tig us well freighted. .. nee 
J remember my late bang ; and 0 von anſlated, 
"OR ny te? 5 Male zi 85 I el ae. 
; 72 its ; 2 4 8. "9! 15 1 5 90 7 His * 4 F 8 
7% 
Her ſervice to preſent you; hopes . enen yous 
1 But Johnſon madam. is grown a ſad dame, 
For want of converſe, and, cannot ane verle. 
e 
"You 1 ſuch a twattling with you and your N 1 2 
But I ſee che ſum total, we ſhall nel er have a bottle ; 


Me The 
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"The: long and t the hort, we ſhall not have en 


1 I wiſh you would fgn Dt that we have a pint. 


For all your colloguing, I'd be glad ef aknoggin : 


But J doubt 'tis a ſham; you won't give us à drain, 


Tis of ſhine een 3 you _ part with | 


F a ſpoonfufl, AA 

And E abbesiebb, 41 1 3 cimble.,., , 3 
Tou ſee I Won't ſtop, till I come to a drop; 
1 I doubt the oraculum is a poor ſupernaculum 3. 


| den van tell it for. ee ſmell it. 
| e . 


* 


* * * * $2: 2-4 " - "as ov : 
PIT FTI erg TODA ET 7 


my 0 4 v 1 L. 0 Ken 
10 Aeris Hees of Dr. eee 


2 


i In no very good Repair, 1725s 8 
| Lr properties explain: e 
1 A rotten cabbin dropping rain 


Chimmies with ſcorn rejecting ſmoak; 
Stools, tables, chairs, and bedſteds Ra 
Here elements have loſt their uſe s, 4 


Air ripens not, nor earth produces; A 
In ain we make poor Sheelah * — 7; 0 


Fire will not toaſt, nor water boil. Bred 2” whos 
B. hrough all che valleys, hills, and plains, 

© 'Fhe goddeſs Want in triumph reigns: 
And her chief officers of ſtate, 
Sloth, Dirt, and Theft, around her wait. | 
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„ Noreen by our d. 1 ade . 
The Pracuns of 2 CooxTex: | ibn. 


A companion with news; a t Want of ſhoes ; 
Eat lean meat, or ehuſe ; a eee < 
Our horſes aſtray ; no ſtraw, oats, or hay; [play. 
| IDovermber in May i our boys runaway ical fervants a . 
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D have you to khο), as ſure as you re Dean, 
On Thurſday my gat of Obrien 111. drain : 
zIf my wife is not willing, I fay the s 2 queanz | | 
And my right to the cella?, egad, TY maintain 1 
As bravely- ks any that fought. at Dunblai gs : 
Go tell her it over and oyer again. CT of wy 
1 hope, as I ride to che town, it won't win; | 
For, ſhould it, I fear it will I e da. | 
+ Entirely extinguiſh my poetic vein; No 
And then I ſhould be as ſtupid as ee (eweis. 
* Who preach'd on three, heads, though he 3 but 
No. Wardel 's in haſte, and begins co complain I 
Tour moſt humble ſervant, Dear *. a in, We 
| T. SN. 
. Get Helſham, Walmſſey, Delany, „ 
And ſome. Grattans, if there de any * 3 
Take care you do not did too many. 


1 e. in Dublin, for chey were | 
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2 $4458 e Ang, rag Were FOR 57 1 
EE yerſes you-ſent on the 8 your wine 4 
Were, in every one's judgement, 1 fines 
al I muſt confeſs, as a dean and divine, 
I think you inſpir d by the Muſes all nine 
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I nicely examin'd them every line, 


And the worſt of them all like a barn-door aid Hine, 
Oh, that!Jove would give me ſtich à talent as thine 1 
With Delany or Dan I would ſcorn to ire. 


1 know they have many a wicked deſign; 


And, give Satan his due, — be 99 
However, I wiſh, honeſt comrade of mine, a} > 
You would really on T hurſday leave St. r Pa 


Where I hear you are cramm d every day like a — 


With me you Il no more have a ſtomach to dine, 

Nor after your vittles lie fleeping ſup ine | wie 
$0 I with you were-toothleſs, like lord Marine. 

But, were you as. wicked as lewd Aretine, 4 IO 2 
1 wiſh you would tell me which way you Incline.) et 
If, when you return, your road you don't line, 


On Thurſday L Il pay my reſpects at your "fy 


Wherever you bend, wherever you — 0 

In ſquare, or in oppoſite circle, or trineee 
Jour beef will on Thurſday be ſalter chan 1 RY PE 
I hope you have ſwill'd, with new milk from the FR &y 
As much as the Liffee 8 outdone by the Rhine; 


* The ſeat of Iady Mountcaſhel, near Dublin, 
vod. L 1 1 85 Aa And 
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And Dan ſhall be with bs, . noſe aquiline.. 

W 7 TIE do not come back, we ſhall weep out our eyne: 
dun gown, pexer be good/Lycheripe.- 1 

ng * you have got, Ihear, is a cine: 

But, if too meny eames your madam will whine;! T 

And then yon may. kifs-the law end of her _ 

But enough of .this poetry maria LTH [hea 

rar: you will not ali voy Acids”? 
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02 — baz, vikilo-chis pidure T draw, 
In chatteringa magpit, in pride a jackdaw;”” T e 
A temper tlie devil burden cout nor bidde n ys! 
Impertinent mixture of buſy and idle: 1 218 1 { 
As rude, as.z bear, no mule half f& crabbed s; 
She ſwills like a fow; andthe i ae eee 
A houſe-wiſe in bed, at table a Mlattern ; {a oY Aly 1 64 
For all an example; r ons $5 23 | c 
Now tell-me, friend Fhomes'®, Ford 1. 
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— 1 . 1 wk, 8 n . oY 


a 2 r. Thomas Skins 49115 TY mY boos 95 % 1 E's 


is Lo Graztan ee: ws ET "BE bf 
aicl e, 73 Wo 8 ee If 4 


2 Fe = OSIT+E42 0497.08 SLOT 64 


1 


' 448.3 Ph 17 58. 8 TH p wy . 2 +5554 
? e AE F P r 7 7 n * 3 1 a: hy „ $ 
FESES 659 5% Eat ES RET I. . n., N ARS, 22 02t 4.8 


2 * 4 * . * g — _ - , 
” N * 
/ 5 1 1 0 £1 : | P ON * 
F 2 ö 1 1 5 11 


a 


| 88 about twelve at 


1 TS % ET OWE 
D 1 2 / ; 


ni vo Lab Dos en vm 166 0 


an rig 603 ek 
vron STEALING A,CROW 1. 


Fn wur ne WAS —.—— 
5 n Aa 3 


nu DR. ür Peres 


EAR Dean, ſinte you in 
Have pd you * n * 
Like ghet, T glide'albng your Mb: k 
And ſoftly Hut che parlour - door: 24 % Eil 10 i A 
For ſhould I break your ſweet repoſe, | 
Who knows what money you mi 

Since oftentimbs it Ras | <2 19m W 23 | 

A dream has givih fe thoufand pound & N 
Then ſeep, friend; dear dean, 

And all ger wal be your! benz, TR TAG Cx. 
Provided you to this'agree, © fiat Abs ö 
eee eee 
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Steals from the eüliy Wen e's 
Ner is conterte/with's tree,” ::, 
Without her privilege'to liest. 5 + Hf * [1A 
Nor can I the leaſt difftrenet fi Re 
But that you left ne Ep befüindz. 
But, jeſt apart, reſtore, you capon es, 
My twelve thirteens * 1 


5 on Gill pen er for tlürteen pende th gen . 
+ 0 22 et} Ts ; 
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3 then to give me ſuch a deadly cut 


Could you but charge a crown as — I 
As you can ſteal one, how Nes ple m 1 


Lie ober; d, eee ond © 09% 


I thought che lady * at St. Catharine's +- / -/ AC 


. Knewhow' to fer you better patterns; 
For this T will not dine with 8 1˙⁷ 4 
_ {or his victuals e er Wa: nA. 
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Pats 8, 4 goddeſs chaſte and vile, lis bah 


Deſcending lately from the ſkies, 5 boi Let 
To Neptune went, and begg d in form. lis Jack T. 


' He d give his orders for a ſtorm; 
A ſtorm, to drown that raſcal Horte, 
And ſhe auld. Kindly thank hm for t:: 
A wretch1 whom Engliſh rogues, to an 
Had lately honour'd with a mitre. e No 
The god, wWho favour d her W. 165 31 101 
Aſſur'd her he would do his, beſt : 4 0 5 
But Venus had been there before... abs Wl us: 8 
Pleaded the. biſhop.loy' 'd /%; whore, N party e 
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And had enlay g'd her empire wide FEP 0s 
He own'd no deity beſide. 3 15 90 5 | 1 . 


At ſea or land, if e er vou found him er 
Without a miſtreſs, hang « or drown him, 2 ie 90 4 
Since Burnet's death, the biſhop's ben by 
Till Horte arriv'd, ne'er kept a wench 55 085 a bs 
If Horte muſt fink, ſhe grieves to tell j Its. „ 

She II not. have left e one ſingle prelzte: 1 ee ies 


4 to fay crueh, 2 5 did en as, 
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And, ſince her birth the ocean gare ler, 1 were 


She couta* not oY her uncle” Q ns 4 = K 


To drown Hich, all; attempts are, vain; 


But, Pallas, cu Ve apply'd too late; 


4 That Ireland Kd it be ſoon deſtroy d, = 155 


All motions gre. alike to him: 


Then Proteus Urg d the fame requeſt, _ r 
But half in earneſt, helf in jeſt; 5 
Said he- Great ſobereign of the maing OE, 


F278) 7 * 


« Horte can alfü me more forms than 18 


1.4.25 br y ** 


| Ke a 88 in, 5 Pimp, or ſpy; 9 ls : 44 + 


11 
« Can creep Or run, can fly or ſwims, _ 10 * 


a} Sil of; * 


o af 
24 


* 


« Turn him adrift, and) you ſhall | 15 
« He knows to fall with every Wi! "Te 

« Or, throw him overboard, he II 14 * 0 
4 As well againſt, as with the ride. 1 8 
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And who but Horte can be employ d? 
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<6 Although * tis hard! * Worth . 
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«You at hol him ſwear, blaſphi 
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To Neptune ſpeak,. and 1 conſent: 
:< But he Il come back the, EKnave he e T 


The goddeſs, who conceiy?d: an = 5 
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